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ADAPT. Z D TO 


All Claſſes and Conditions of LIFE. 
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in "general ; but for every Perſon that wiſhes to 
write LETTERS well. 


CONTAINING . 
A CoLlLlEecTion of Entertaining and Inſtructive 
LETTERS, as Examples for Improvement of Ny ; 


-W 4 TT 3 
An agreeable Variety of Ox NAL LETTERS on 
EDUCATION, BUSINESS, - 
DUTY, FRIENDSHIP, 
COURTSHIP, - COMPLIMENT, 
MARRIAGE, - TRADE, and 
AMUSEMENT, MODERN FASHIONS ; 


And a greater Number of them than are to be 
found in any other Book of this Sort. 


To which is prefixed, 
A contains and uſeful GRAMMAR of the Znglif 


Language; with an InTR0DUCT1oN, containing proper 
Directions how to addreſs Perſons of Rank and Eminence. 


Heaven f1 raught Letters for ſome Wretch's Aid, 

Some baniſh'd Lover, or ſome captive Maid; 

They live, they ſpeak, they breathe what Love inſpires, 
Warm from the Soul, and faithful to its Fires; 

The Virgin's Wiſh without her Fears impart, * 
Excuſe the Bluſh, and pour out all the Heart; 
Speed the ſoft Intercourſe from Soul to Soul, AY 
And waft a Sigh from Indus to the Pole, Por x. 
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With the Addition of ſome elegant Poetical EyisTLss, and 
Forms of PolirEMESSACGES for CARDS. 
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Containing Obſervations, and uſeful Directions, on 
3 The Art of Writing Letters. 


73 HERE is ſcarcely any Species of Compoſition 
| deſerves more to be cultivated, than the-Art of 
Writing Letters, fince none is of more various or 
frequent Uſe, through the whole Courſe of human Life. 

As Letters are written on all Subjects, in all States 
of Mind, they cannot be properly reduced to ſettled 
Rules, or deſcribed by any ſingle Characteriſtic. Let- 
ters have no Peculiarity but their Form; and nothing 
is to be refuſed Admiſſion, which would be proper in 


any other Method of treating the fame Subject. The | 


Qualities of the Epiſtolary Style, moſt frequently re- 
quired, are Eaſe and Simplicity, an even Flow of un- 
laboured Diction, and an Artleſs Arrangement of obvi- 
ous Sentiments. But theſe Directions are no ſooner 
applied to Uſe, than their Scantineſs and Imperfection 
become ev.dent. Letters are written to the Great and 
to the Mean, to the Learned and to the Ignorant, * at. 
' Reſt arid in Diſtrefs, in Sport and in Paſſion. Nothing 
can be more improper than Eaſe and Laxity of | Ex- - 
preſſion, when the Importance of the Subject ex- 
para Solicitude, or the Dignity of the Perſon exacdts 

everence. | Tk 

That Letters ſhould be written with ſtrict Con- 
formity to Nature, is true; becauſe, nothing but Con- 
formity to Nature can make any Compoſition beauti- 
ful or juſt. But it is natural to depart from Familia- 


rity of Language upon Occaſions not familiar. What - 


ever elevates the Sentiments, will conſequently raife 
the Expreſſion; whatever fills us with Hope or Ter- 
ror, will produce ſome Perturbation of Images, and 
fome figurative Diſtortions of Phraſe.” Wherever we 
are ſtudious to pleaſe, we are afraid of truſting our 
firſt Thoughts, and endeavour to recommend our Opi- 
nion by ſtudied ' Ornaments, Accuracy of Method; 
and Elegance of Style. ee 

Lt, K 5 Letters 


ment of the Corxeſpondent, are more properly regula- 


Pliny's Eloquence or Addreſs, find Means of exciting 


ütties. Pleaſure will generally be given, as Abilities 


Trifles always require Exuberance of Ornament; the 


— 


— 


iv 1 R E . | 
Letters that have no other End than the Entertain- 


ted by critical Precepts, becauſe the Matter and Style 
are equally arbitrary, and Rules are more neceſſary, as 
there is larger Power of Choice. In Letters of this 
Kind, ſome conceive Art graceful, and others think 
Negligence amiable; ſome model them by the Sonnet, 
and will allow them no Means of delighting, but the 
ſoft Lapſe of calm Mellifluence; others adjuſt them by 
the Epigram, and expect pointed Sentences, and for- 
elble N The one partly conſiders Exemption 
from Faults as the Height off Excellence, the other 
looks upon Neglect of Excellence as the moſt diſguſt- 
ing Fault; one avoids Cenſure, the other aſpires to 
Praiſe ; one is always in Danger of Inſipidity, the 
other continually on the Brink of Affectation. 
When the Subject has no intrinſic Dignity, it muſt 
neceſſarily owe its Attractions to artificial Embelliſh- | 
ments, and may catch at all Advantages which the 
Art of Writing can fupply. He that, like Pliny, ſends 
his Friend a Portion for his Daughter, will, without 
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Gratitude, and ſecuring Acceptance ; but he that has 
no Preſent to make, but a Garland, a Ribbon, or 
ſome pretty Curioſity, muſt endeavour to recommend 
it by his Manner of giving it. 2 

Ihe Purpaſe for which Letters are written, when 
no Intelligence is communicated, or Buſineſs tranſact- 
ed, is to preſerve in the Minds of the Abſent, either 
Love or Eſteem. To excite Love, we muſt impart 
Pleaſure; and to raiſe Eſteem, we muſt diſcover Abi- 


are diſplayed, by Scenes of Imagery, Points of Con- 
ceit. unexpected Sallies, and artful Compliments. 


Building which has no Strength, can be valued only 
for the Grace of its Decorations. The Pebble mutt 
1 be poliſhed with Care, which hopes to be valued. as a 
iamond ; and Words ought ſurely to be laboured 

bad for Things. | 
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Of GRAMMAR. 
N RAMMAR, which is e Art of uſing Wards 


F ; 2 8.4. 8 8 properly, comprizes four Parts; Orthography, 


G Etymology, Syntax and Preſody. 
 Orthography is the Art of combiving Letters 


= $3 & $3 40% into & „Ale. and Syllables into Words. It there- 
S ſore teaches the Form and Sound of Letters. 


Eiymology teaches the Deduction of one Word from ano- 
ther, and the various Modifications by which the Senſe of 
the ſame Word is diverſified; as Herſe, Horſes; I love, I 
loved. 

Syntax teaches the right placing or joining of Words into 
Sentences. 

Praſody comprizes Orthoepy, or the Rules of Pronuncia- 

ion; and Ortbometry, or the Laws of Verſification. 

Pronunciation is juſt, when every Letter has its proper 
Sound, and when every Syllable has its proper Accent ; or, 
which in Exgliſb Verfification is the ſame, its proper Quan- | 


i" quick is the Arringement of a certain Number of - 
Syllables according to certain Laws. 
Without tiring the Reader with what will be of little or 


no vos I ſhall immediately enter upon. the Parts of Speech, 
B 5 Which 


* =” 


2 IF A Plain and Compendious . th 


which may be diſtinguiſhed into theſe four ; Nouns Sub 
ſtantive, Nouns Adjective, Verbs, and Participles. 


>» Nouns SUBSTANTIVE, or Names, are Words whereby 
Things themſelves, whether ſenſible or intelligible, are ex- 
preſſed, and therefore the Word Thing cannot be put imme- 
diately after a Subſtantive, without making it Nonſenſe ; 
for we cannot ſay Man Thing, Horſe Thing, &c. They are 
called Subftantives, becauſe they ſtand alone, or with an 
Article, and require no other Word to expreſs their Signi- 
fication. They are divided into common, proper, and 
perſonal. The common comprehends a whole Kind or 
Species; as Man is a Name that belongs to all Men, City to 
every City, and River to every River. The proper ſerves 
to diſtinguiſh particular Things, as James is the Name of 
a particular Man, London of a certain City, and the Thames | $ 
of a particular River. The perſonal, or PRonoun, is uſed 
to avoid the Repetition of other Names; as I, inſtead of 
my, Name; Thou or You, inſtead of your Name; He and 
Sh, inſtead of the Name of the Perſon of whom we are 


ſpeaking ; and It, when we mention a Thing that has no 


diſtin&t Sex. Thus in ſpeaking of myſelf, I uſe the Word 
J; if more than one ſpeak of themſelves, they uſe the 
Word Ve; in ſpeaking to another, we uſe Thou or You; in 
| ſpeaking to more than one, we ſay Je or Ten; if we ſpeak Ml 
of ax Perſon to whom we do not addreſs our Diſcourſe, we 
ſay He or She ; and of a Thing without Sex, I:; and if of 


more Perſcns or Things than one, we ſay They. 
Here it isworthy of Remark, that hs, Which, and What, 
are ſometimes called perſonal Interrogatories, as being com- 


monly uſed in aſking Queſtions, in which Caſe, Vho is only 
uſed in ſpeaking of Perſons, and Vbich or What of either 


Perſons or Things; as Who is that Lady? What Man came 
in? What Place do you chuſe ? It muſt alſo be obſerved, that 


Who, Which, and What, are called Pronouns Relative, | 
from their having a Relation to ſome foregoing Word, as 


The Man who wrote that Book ; where Who refers to Man. 


In this Caſe, Who is only applied to Perſons, Which to 


Things, and What, whether relative or interrogative, is 


without Variation. P | 
In the Engliſb Language, Perſonals are the only Nouns 
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perſons ſingular, are placed before the Verb, and Me, Thee, _ 
in, and Her, are placed after it; as alſo, Ve, Je, T hey, 
called the three Perſons plural, precede the Verb, and Us, 
ou, Him, Her, and Them, follow after it. ; t 
3 $Sub/antives have two Numbers, the Singular and the Plu- 
al; the Singular, which expreſſes only one Perſon or Thing, 
Jö frequently diſtinguiſhed by a, an, one, or the, going be- 
fore it, as a Table, a King, an Arm, or the Arm : The Plu- 
ral is formed by adding , as Tables, Kings, Arms, or es, 
where : could not otherwiſe be ſounded, as after ch, s, fb, x, 
z; after c ſounded like s, and g like j; the mute e is vocal 
XX before 7, as Lance, Lances ; Outrage, Outrages. Lo this ge- 
XX neral Rule there are, however, a few Exceptions, as thoſe 

X Singulars which end in F commonly form their Plural by 

TX wes, as Loaf, Loawes ; Calf, Calves : Though Dwarf, 
Hoe, Handkerchief, Miſchief, Proof, Relief, Puff, Roof, 

= Scarf, Grief, are made Plural by adding only s, as ac 
Words ending in , except Szaves, 

| Irregular Plurals are, Tzeth from T 50th, Lice from Louſe, 

Nice from Mouſe, Geeſe from Gooſe, Feet from Foot, Dice 

from Die, Pence from Penny, Brethren from Brother, Chil- 
| dren from Child, Some Words have no Plural; as Corn, 
= beat, Rye, Barley, Chaff, Bran, Meal, Beer, Vinegar, 
X Honey, Butter, Tar, Pitch, Wool, Duſt, Hunger, Thirſt, 
People, Ofipring, &c. Of this Claſs are. alſo the Virtues: 


1 


W i. 0 v 41. 


mp O 


e. 


f 8 and Vices, as Juſtice, Temperauce, Hatred, Envy, &c. and 

WM abſtrat Qualities, as Happineſs, Miſery, Wiſdom, Paleneſs,: 

* I Contempt, Grief, &c. Others have the ſame Ending in both 

„ = Numbers, as Deer, Sheep, &c. and others have no Singular, 

4 | as Bellows, Boavels, Breeches, T ongs, Sciſſars, Snuftrs, Folks, 

x Wages, Thanks, &c. | | 

t In moſt other Languages the Maſculine and Feminine 

| Genders, being applied to inanimate Things, give no ſmall 

n Trouble to the Learner ; but with us they are only applied 

N to their proper and neceſſary Uſe, that is, to diſtinguiſh the 

3 Sexes, in which we either uſe two Words, as in Man, Vo- 

3 ; Boy, Girl ; Brother, Sifter ; Duck, Drake 5 Gooſe, 
ander Or by putting another Word expreſſive of the Sex 

, i before the Name, as Man Servant, Maid Seruvant ; Male 

Sf Child, Female Child; Cock Sparrow, Hen Sparrow ; He Goat, 

e 8% Goat. In ſome few Words, the Female is diſtinguiſhed 

N from the Male, by changing their Termination into %, as 

B 2 | Count, 


* 
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Count, Counteſs, Heir, Heireſs, Prince, Princeſs : Or into x» 
as Adminiſtratrix, Executrix, Teflatrix, They are alſo 


known by the perſonal Names, He, Him, uſed in ſpeaking 
of Males; She, Her, uſed in referring to Females; and 4, 


when we refer to inanimate Things. But there are four or 


five Words in the Language, which may be conſidered as 


Exceptions to this Rule; for we ſometimes uſe the Word | 
Sun in the Maſculine Gender, and the Moon, the Church, 


and a Ship, are of the Feminine. y 
Inftead of Caſes, and the various Terminations and De- 
clenſions uſed in Latin, we have only the Articles, a, an, 
the, of, to, by, from, with, &c. to diſtinguiſh the ſeveral 
ircumſtances of the Noun, either when alone, or when 
joined to an Adjective; except in the Genitive Caſe, which 
we ſometimes form by adding ' to the Noun, as, for the 
Son of the King, we write the King's Sen; we alſo ſay, 
Charles's Watch, James Book, &c. 


ADjecTives in the Zng/ifþ Language are wholly indecli- 
nable; having neither Caſe, Gender, nor Number, and 
being added to Subſtantives in all Relations without any 
Change; as, a fine Garden, a good: Woman, good Women, 
of a good Woman, good Men, of good Men, &c. And though 
in moſt other Languages they are placed after the Subſtan- 
tive, in Engliſb they are placed before it, as in the above 
Examples ; in Poetry, however, this Order is ſometimes 
changed; as, O Bard divine! The principal Peculiarity 
of this Part of Speech, is, that Qualities admit of De- 
grees of Compariſon, which Things do not: And of theſe 
there are properly but two, called the Comparative and 
Superlative, both formed from the Quality in jts poſitive 
State, which - expreſſes ſimply and abſolutely the State of 
- the Name, without Relation to the hke Quality in any 
other; as wiſe, bright, fair, vile. The Comparative De- 
gree, by comparing one Thing with another, expreſſes-the 
Quality ſomewhat increaſed or diminiſhed, and is formed 


by adding er to the Poſitive, as gviſer, brighter, fairer, 
wiler ; And the Saperlative Degree expreſſes abſolutely the 


Superiority of one above or beyond the other, as a,, 
brighteſt; faireſt, vileſt. S og AS 

The Degrees of Compariſon are alſo frequently formed 
by adding more, or mef?, without altering the TRI, 
- * 92 : 0 
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of che Adjective, as more auiſe, moſt auiſe; whick ſerves to 


vary the Turn of Expreſſion, and is often eſteemed more 
elegant than barely altering the Termination; This is par- 


7 0 ticularly the Caſe in Words of two, three, or more Sylla- 
bles; thus more beautiful, moſt beautiful, are more elegant 
chan beautifuller, beautifulleft. Thus extraordinary, remart- 


able, and moſt other long Words, have their Degrees of 


| Compariſon always expreſſed by more and moft ; for we 


never ſay, extraordinarier, extraordinaricfs. 
The Compariſon of Adjectives is very uncertain ; and. 
being much regulated by Commodiouſneſs of Utterance, 


or Agreeablenels of Sound, is not eaſily reduced to Rules. 


It muſt be obſerved, that Nouns, or Names, are ſome- 


times uſed as Adjectives, or Qualities, as a Gold Watch, a 
Diamond Ring, a Silver Candleftick : And chat a Quality is 
*X uſed as a Name, and is to be conſidered as a Subſtanure, 

whenever it is taken in an abſtracted or univerſal Senſe, 
which Subſtantives are generally formed by adding 2% to 


the Adjective, Goodneſs, Hhiteneſs, &c. | 
Some Grammarians have ranked the Words, my, ning; 


ty, thine ; bis, bers; our, ours; your, yours; their, theirs ; 


under the Claſs of Qualities derived from perſonal Names, 


| and called them perſonal Poſſeſſives; and allo , thas, 
the: ſame, which are talled Demonſtratives, becauſe they - 


ſhew what particular Perſon or Thing we mean; as his 


Houſe, that Horſe,” This and-that, in the Plural Number, 
make 7he/e and thoſe... 2 


A VERI, or Affirmation, is a Word which expreſſes 
what is affirmed or ſaid of Things; and is uſually reckoned 


of two Kinds, the auxiliary Verb, and the Verb itſelf, both 


of which have Perſons, Numbers, and Tenſes, or Times. 
The Perſons, which are diſtinguiſhed by a perſonal Name 
going before them, vary their Terminations only in the 
Singular Number, as in I live, thou liveſt, he lives or li vetb, 
wwe live, ye live, they live, The Affirmations in the Exgliſb 
Language have but three Tenſes or Times, the Preſent, 
the Paſt, and the Future; or, in other Words, the Thing 
doing, done, or to be done; for all other Tenſes are formed 


by adding the auxiliary Verb, and without any Variation 


in the Termination. The Preſent Tenſe is expreſſed by 


the Affirmation itſelf, as I dance; the Paſt Tenſe generally 
. B 3 ends 
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ends with ed, as I danced; and the Future is formed by add. | 


its Termination in expreſſing the Perſons, as I am living, 


the paſt Time by adding ed to the preſent; but there are a 


and omitting the Vowel, as in mixt for mixed; the others 1 
are too many to be all here enumerated ; ſuch as / aw 
' aavake, I awoke ; I bear, I bore, I have borne; I ſee, I ſaw; - 


I have ritten. 


4 


ing the auxiliary Verb fall or «vill, as I ſhall dance; and 
as there are but two Tenſes or Times, expreſſed by the 


Affirmation, its various Changes are ſignified by the nine WR, 


following auxiliary Affirmations, viz. do, will, ball, may, 
can, muſt, ought, have, am, or be, which being placed be- 
fore other Affirmations, ſignify Time, Reſolution, Power, 
Liberty, Neceflity, Duty, &c.. * 
It muſt be obſerved, that when one of theſe Auxiliaries 
is put before another Affirmation, the Auxiliary only alters 


thou art living, he zs living, we are living, c. I 4 live, 

As ſome are apt to miſtake the Uſe of Hall and will, 
the Signs of the Future Tenſe, it muſt be obſerved that when 
we only fimply foretel, we uſe fall in the firſt Perſon, and 
ill in the reſt ; but when we promiſe, threaten, or en- 
gage, we uſe ail! in the firſt Perſon, and all in the other. 

We have ſaid, that the Affirmation generally expreſſes 


thou doff live, he doth or does live, &c.. © 


pretty many Words which cannot be reduced to this Rule; 
the moſt common Irregularity is the changing the d into z, 


i ferim, Ih ; T ſpin, 1 ſpun ; I teach, I taught; I tread, 
I tred, I Have trodden ; I weep, I wept; I write, I wrote, | 

The Affirmation has ſometimes the Particle 20 placed 
before it; and when it is thus uſed, it is always joined 
with another Affirmation; and has then the Power of a 
Name or Subſtantive. | #5 


PaRrTICLEs are ſuch Words as denote ſome Circumſtance 
or Quality of an Action, join Words or Sentences together, 


. or expreſs ſome ſudden Emotion of the Soul ; and theſe 


comprehend all that are commonly known'by the Names of 
Adwverbs, Conj unctions, Prepoſitions, and Interjections Words 
which, though of different Natures, ought to be reduced 
to one Claſs, ſince they always retain their Form, and are 


ſubject to none of the Variations of, the other Parts of 
Speech. * 9 2117 


The 
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The Uſe of Apverss is to denote ſome Circumſtance or 
$9) uality of the Words to which they are joined, which is 
the Frequently to an Affirmation, as I love her dearly ; and as 
cd Y many of theſe are derived from Qualities, they, like them, 


4a. 


and . 


2, admit of Degrees of Compariſon, as happily, more happily, 
bo % happily ; wilely, more wiſely, moſt wiſely ; theſe always 


er, end in . Adverbs are alſo divided into thoſe of Time, 
s now, already, yeſterday, often, always, ſeldom, &c, Into 
thoſe of Place, as here, there, hither, above, below, &C. 
Mato thoſe of Number, as firſt, ſecondly, thirdly ; once, 
ice, &c. Into thoſe of Quantity, as more, le/s, enough, 
toe much, & c. Into thoſe of Affirmation, as yea, yes, truly, 
bc. Into thoſe of Negation, as no, not, nay, &c. Into 


3 


50 choſe of doubting, as perhaps, perad venture, &c. 

id F ConjuncTions are Words that join Sentences toge- 
* rher, and ſhew the Manner of their Dependence on one 
r. another, as and, alſo, or, nor, either, neither. . | 

es # a a 

a . Pagrosirroxs are Particles ſet before other Words, 
to ſhew the Relation which the ſubſequent Word has to 
„ ſome other that precedes it, as at, again/t, among, between, 
rs 


* rom, for, in, off, with, &c. : : 


5 InTERjECT1oNns are imperfect Words, moſtly Monoſyl- 
lables, that denote ſome ſudden Emotion, or Paſſion of the 
Mind, and being expreſſed by a Kind of .involuntary Im- 
& pulſe, have no Connection with any other Part of a Sen- 
d tence. as ab! alas! ffrange ! piſh! foh ! huſh! hark ! &c. 
dot theſe four Parts of Speech every Sentence is com- 
a pounded, and an the proper Choice of Words, and the 
Diſpoſition and Manner of placing them, all the Elegance, 
Harmony, and Force of Language confift, 


GENERAL RuULEs for dividing Words af ſeveral Sylla- 
bles, and far Spelling and Writing true Engliſh. 

ö . Spelling Words of ſeveral Syllables, all the Letters, 
1 whereof the firſt is compoſed, mult be joined together 
and pronounced; then the Letters that make up the ſecond 


Syllable muſt be put together, which, when pronounced, 
muſt be added to the firſt, and ſo on, till the whole Word is 


finiſhed, 
. \ B 4 : The 
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The general Rule for Spelling is this: Divide your Syl- 
lables correctly, and put as many Letters to one Syllable as  * 
make one diſtinct Sound in the Pronunciation of the Word, 
as Di- al, De-ni-al, Con-gre-ga-ti-on, &c. | 4 


The ſpecial Rules are the four following, namely, 


1. When a ſingle Confonant falls between two Vowels, 3 
it is joined with the latter; as pe- riſb, pu-nifſh, &c. (though a 
to this Rule there are ſome Exceptions) and the Letter x 


is always joined to the preceding Vowel, as Tax-es, Box-es, 
&c. | ' 


re-trench, able, Table, &c. But in Meter, Bli/-ter, Ba/- i 
bet, Cadet, &c. the Conſonants muſt be divided, one to 
the firſt, and the other to the latter Syllable, becauſe they 
we ſo pronounced. 


4. When two Vowels come together in the Middle, and 
both are diſtinctiy pronounced, they muſt be parted, as for 
Example, Di-al, Tri- al, cre-ate, re-enter, &c. 

Though theſe are the principal Rules to be obſerved, yet 
there are ſome few Exceptions; zs for Inſtance, all ſuch 
Words as are compoſed of two diſtin ones, ſuch as Hou/e- 
wife, Free-hold, where-as, where-in, &c, as alſo ſuch 
Words as conſiſt of a Primitive and a Prepoſition preceding 
it, as ad-orn, in-ure, ex-able, &c. And laf]y, ſuch as con- 
fiit of one Word and a Termination, viz. charmeth, ed, 
ing, and er; paint-eth, ed, ing, er, &c. In all which Caſes 
the ſingle Words muſt ke-p their own proper Letters and 


- Syllables diſtin, and the little Prepoſitions and Termina- 


tions muſt be ſpelt diſtinctly by themſelves. 


Lou are likewiſe to obſerve, | 
1. That when ch, ph, th, or fs, begin either a Word 
or a Syllable, they muſt be looked upon as fingle Con- 
ſonants, except where they are ſounded apart, as in Clap- 


bam, &C. | ; 
7 2. That 


2. When two Conſonants of the ſame Kind come to- 
gether, they muſt be divided, as Dag-ger, Let-ter, big- 
ger, &c. 8 

3. When ſeveral Conſonants come together in the Mid- 
dle of a Word, they muſt be placed in the Syllables ac- 
cording to the diftin& Sounds; as for Inſtance, pre: ſcribe, i 
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| where they change it. 


2. That there are many Words wherein the Sound of 
the Con ſonants is truly double, and belongs properly to 


boch Syllables, though Cuſtom has joined the Conſonaat 
to the latter ; as Ho-mage, Lage, wa-niſh, &c. 


3: That ſome Words begin with double Conſonants, and 
ſome with three, " | 
4. In Monoſyllables inſtead of 7, write IA, after #fingte 
Vowel, 2s fall,, call, tall, &c. in Words of two or more 
Syllables make uſe only of one J, as wo-/ul, doubt-ful, 


Al, mar-ti-al, cri-ti-cal, &c. 


With regard to ſpelling and writing true Zzg/if, the 


beſt Way will be to pronounce your Words clear and diſ- 
tinct, Syllable by Syllable : Give the full Sound to every 


Part of a Word, and write it as it is pronounced in the 
hardeſt and harſheſt Manner; as for Inſtance, Tron, not 
Turn; A-pron, fiot A-purn ; Calf, not Caf, &c. | 

As you read, obſerve how the Vowels and Conſonants 
are ſounded in different Sorts of Words, whether Enzlifh 
or Foreign, and remember to write them accordingly, 
+ Obſerve where Letters keep their proper Sound, and 


Take Notice alſo of ſuch Letters as are filent, and not 
pronounced at all; and remember to put thoſe Letters in 
when you write, though you leave them out when you 
read. | 4 1 

Accuſtom yourſelf to ſpell every Word true ; and if yoga 
are in the leaſt dubious, write it not without conſulting 


ſome good Engliſh Dictionary. 
1 Of QUanTITY nd Accent. 

Ms HE general Rule to be obſerved in the pronouncing 
I of Words and Syllables, is, to ſound every Syllable 
according to its proper Quantity; and every Word of two 
or more Syllables muſt have its proper Accent. 
. By Qanlity I mean the Diſtinction of Syllables into Long 
or Short, in reading either Proſe cr Verſe; and this de- 
| pends on the various Sounds of the Vowels. But here let 
it be obſerved, that though in reading Verſe the Accent 
mult be laid on the ſame Syllable as Proſe, and the Words 


Bg prenounced 


. 


; 
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ronounced in the ſame Manner; yet a Syllable in Verſe 


is called long or ſhort, not according to the long or ſhort 


Vowel, but according to the Accent. 

By Accent is meant that particular Streſs or Force of 
Sound which the Voice lays upon any Syllable, whether it 
be long or ſhort, as upon Ro in Rover, or hap in happy 3 
and though the Accent is more frequently laid on a long 
Syllable than a ſhort one, it is not ſo always; nor is the 
Accent always upon the ſame Syllables tn the ſame Words ; 
for the ſame Word, when it is an Affirmation, has the Ac- 
cent upon the laſt Syllable, as to convert, to rebel, to record ; 
but when it is a Name, it is accented on the firſt, as a Con- 
vert, a Rebel, a Record. Again. | 

Compound and derivative Words are not always accented 
like their Primitives; for in Maker the Accent is ſtrong on 
the firſt Syllable; which in Shoemaker is loſt. So confer, 
prefer, and the like, have their Accents on the laſt Syllable ; 
but Conference, Preference, &c. on the firſt. 

Some long Words have alſo two Accents, 6mipreſent, Fa- 
miliarity, Tuſtification ; and fome three, as Tranſubtantiation ; 
but then the laſt is commonly the ftrongeſt ; and as there 
are no general Rules for placing the Accent on Words of 
ſeveral Syllables, we muſt be determined by Cuſtom ; yet 
it is worth obſerving, that in our Language, the Accent is 
generally removed as far as poſſible, at leaſt as far as con- 
veniently may be, from the Taft Syllable.— We ſhall add a 
few pa ticular Remarks to this general Obſervation. 


1. In Words of two Syllables, which are both ſhort, on 
both long, the Accent is uſually laid on the firſt, as in hape 
D, private, and the like. 


| 2. If the firſt Syllable only be long, the Accent is gene» 
rally laid upon it. 
3. When. the Accent is. laid upon the laſt Syllable, the 


Word is commonly a Sort of Compound, as divert, prevents. 
return. 


4. In Words of three or more Syllables, the Accent is 
ſeldom laid on the two laſt, But often on the firſt or ſecond; 
as in Temperance, Controverſy, abominable. But after all the 


Rules that can be given, proper Tables or Catalogues of 


Rulzy 


Words will be the beſt Help in this pariicular, 
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WR 5 for READING, and particularly of the EMPHASIS 
= longing to ſome ſpecial Word or Wards in a Sentence. 

N. order to read well, obſerve the Ong Directions. 
9 1. Take Pains to acquire a perfect Knowledge of the 
ound«s of all the Letters in general. 2. Do not gueſs at 
Word at firſt Sight, if you are not well acquainted with 
r, leſt you get a Habit of reading falſely. 3. Pronounce 
very Word clearly and diſtinctly. 4. Let the Tone of 
Four Voice in reading be the ſame as in ſpeaking. 5. Da 
Mot read in a Hurry, for fear of learning to ſtammer. 
5. Read ſo loud as to be heard by thoſe about you, but 
not louder, 7. Obſerve your Pauſes well, and never make 
any, where the Senſe will admit of none. 8. Humour 


by 


1 


Hour Voice a little according to the Subject. 9 Attend to 


1 2 24 
* . 


2 = fame as Accent with regard to Syllables. - . 
The Emphaſis is generally placed upon the accented 8yl- 
lable of a Word; but if there be a particular Oppoſition 
between two Words in a Sentence, whereof one differs 
from the other but in Part, the Accent is ſometimes re- 
moved from its common Place, as in the following In- 
ſtance: The Sun ſhines upon the juſt, and upon the ünjuſt. 
Here the Streſs of the Voice is laid upon the firſt Syllable 
in 4nju/2, becauſe it is oppoſed to i iſt in the ſame Sentence; 
but without ſuch an Oppoſition the Accent would lie on its 
uſual Place, that is, on the laſt Syllable; as, Ve "muſt not 
imitate the unjũſt Pradices of others... ' » 19 
The great and general Rule how to know the emphati- 

eal Word in a Sentence, is, 1% confider the chief Deſign of the 
Whole : But particular Directions cannot be eaſily given; 
except that when Words are evidently oppoſed to one ano» 
ther in a Sentence, they are emphatical; and ſo is oftentimes 
the Word which aſks a Queſtion, as- who, what, when, &ca 
but not always; for the' Emphaſis muſt be varied accords 
„ 228 ing: 


P's 
bl 
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ing to the principal Meaning of the Speaker: As ſuppoſe !. 
inquire, Did my Father walk abroad Yefterday ? If I lay the 
Emphaſis on the Werd Father, it is plain I want to know Wl: 
whether it was he or ſomebddy elſe; if I place the Emphaſis RR 
on wait, the Perſon I ſpeak to is ſenſible I would be in- FH 
formed whether he went on Foct, or on Horſeback, & c. But 
if I Jay the Streſs of my Voice on the Word Yefferday, it RY, 
denotes that I am ſatisfied my Father did go abroad, and 
that he went on Foot, though I want to know the particu- 
lar Tiche, whether it was Tefferday, or ſome Day before. 
If you would acquire a juſt Pronunciation in Reading, 
you muſt not only take in the full Senſe, but enter into 
the Spirit of your Author: For yew can never convey the 
Force and Fulneſs of his Ideas to another, till you fee! 
them yourſelf, No Man can read an Author he does not 
perſectly underſtand and taſte. 38 IF: 
The great Rule which the Maſters of Rhetoric ſo much 
preſs, can never enough be remembered; That to make 
<< a Man ſpeak well, and pronounce with a right Empha- a 
«ſis, he ought thoroughly to underſtand all that he ſays, ü 
< be fully perſuaded of it, and bring himſelf to have thoſe 3 
% AﬀeQions which he delires te infuſe into others.” He 
that is inwardly perſuaded of the Truth of what he ſays, 
and that hath a Concern about it in his Mind, will pro- 
nounce- with a natural Vehemence that is far more lively 
than all the Strains that Art can lead to. An Orator muſt 
endeavour to feel what he ſays, and then he will ſpeak ſo 
as to make others feel it. 
The ſame Rules are to be obſerved in readtyg Poetry 
as Proſe: Neither the Rhyme- nor the Numbers ſhould 
take off your Attention from the Senſe and Spirit of your 
Author. It is this only that muſt direct your Pronuncia- 
tion in Poetry as well as Proſe. When you read Verſe, 
you. muſt not at all favour the Meafure or Rhyme; that 
often obſcures the Senſe, and ſpoils the Pronunciation: For 
the great End of Pronunciation is to elucidate and heighten 
the Senſe ; that is, to repreſent it not only in a clear but 
a ſtrong Light. Whatever then obſtructs this is to be avoid- 
ed, both in Verſe and Profe. Nay, this ought to be more 
carefully obſerved in Verſe than Proſe ; becauſe the Au- 
thor, by a conſtant Attention to his Meaſure and Rhyme, 
and che Exaltatien of his Language, is often very 25 to 
: .- obſcure © i 
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el | i pſcure his Senſe; which therefore requires the more Care 
he the Reader to diſcover and diſtinguiſh it by the Pronun- 
5 ation. And if, when you read Verſe with proper Pauſe, 
ſis 


Emphaſis, and Cadence, and a Pronunciation varied and 
overned by the Senſe, it be not harmonious and beau- 
IS ful, the Fault is not in the Reader, but the Author. 
Nadi if the Verſe be good, to read it thus will improve ity 
armony; becaufe it will take off that uniformity of 
ound and Accent, which tires the Ear, and makes the 
SN umbers heavy and diſagreeable. ö 
lt is likewiſe proper to remark, that in reading Verſe 
ou obſerve your Stops with great Exactneſs, and give each 
Word and Syllable its due and natural Accent; but with 
tneſe two Reſtrictions. 1. Though there be no Stop at 
the End of a Line, make a ſmall Pauſe (leſs than after 
Xa Comma) before you begin the next. 2. If any Word in 
the Line has two Sounds, give it that which is moſt ſuitable 
to the Rhyme and Meter.—To favour the Metre, for In- 
ſtance, the Word Glittering muſt ſometimes be pronounced 
as three Syllables, and ſometimes as two, Glitt'ring: And 
upon the ſame Account the Word Avenue may have the Ac- 
eent either upon the firſt Syllable or the ſecond ; avenue or 
avenue. So to favour the Rhyme, the Word Flattery at 
the End of a Line muſt be ſometimes ſounded as if it were 
= written fatteree, and ſometimes as if it ended in 2, ſo as it 
may beſt chime with the foregoing Verſe. 


Wor the Notts and Polvrs made Uſe of in 
WRITING and PRINTING. 


FTER having laid down theſe. Rules for pro- 
nonncing ſingle Words, it will be proper, before 

we begin with Reading, to take Notice of the ſeveral 
Sorts of Points and Marks that are uſed in Writing and 
Printing: The firſt of which are the Stops of the Voice, 
called, 1. Comma, 2. Semicolon; 3. Colon: 4. Period. 
The Uſe of theſe Stops is, not only to give a proper 
Time for breathing; but to avoid Obſcurity and Confu- 
= fon of the Senſe in the joining Words together in a Sen- 
tence :- As for Example, The Comma divides the leſſer Parts 
of a Sentence, and ſtops the Reader's Voice till he can tell 
ene. The Semicolon divides the greater Parts of a Sentence, 
9 
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at which the Reader may pauſe till he can tell two. The 


Colon is generally uſed where the Senſe, not the Sentence, 
is complete, and requires us to pauſe till we can tell three. 


The Period, or Full. point, is put when the Senſe is fully end- MR 
ed, and requires a Pauſe till we can tell four.-But let it 


be noted, chat the Colon and Semicolon are often uſed for ⁵⁶ 


each-other, eſpecially in our Bibles. 

There are two other Marks which may be termed Notes 
of Aﬀettion, the one uſed in aſking a Queſtion, called an 
Interrogation, and marked thus? The other is uſed when 


we admire, wiſh, &c. and is uſually called an Exclamation, 


or Admiration, being marked thus ! Each of theſe requites 
almoſt as long a Pauſe after it as a Period. 

The other Marks to be met with in Reading are chiefly 
the twelve following. 1 Apoftrophe* 2 Hyphen =, 3. Pas 
renthefis () 4. Brackets [] 5. Paragraph ¶ 6. Quotation 
7. Section 8 8. Ellipfis — g. Index r 10. Aſfteriſe® 
11. Obeliſe t 12. Caret a. | | 1 

1. An Apoſtrophe is ſet over a Word where ſome Letter is 
left out; as is for it is, tho” for though, low'd for loved. 
2. An Hyphen joins Syllables together, and ſometimes Words 
which make a Compound, as Apple-pie, Chee/e-cake, & c. A 
Parent heſis includes ſomething not neceſſary to the Senſe, but 
brought in to _— or illuſtrate it: as, I know that in me 
{that is, in my Fleſh) dwelleth no good Thing. 4. Brackets, or 
Crotchets, include a Word or. Words that are mentioned as 
the very Matter of Diſcourſe ; yas The litile World [Man] 
males a great Noiſe in the World, They are alſo uſed to 
incloſe Part of a Sentence cited from another Author; 
ſometimes what is to be explained, and ſometimes the 
Explication itſelf, But Brackets and Parentheſit are often. 
uſed for one another without Diſtinction. 5. The Para- 


_»— 


grap) is a Mark chiefly uſed in the Bible, and denotes the 


eginning of ſome new Matter or Subject. 6, The Q- 
zation, or double Comma inverted, is uſed to diſtinguiſh: 
what is cited from an Author in his own Words. 7. A 
Section ſhews the Diviſion of a Chapter, &c. and is uſed 
for the ſame Purpoſe in common Books as the Paragraph is 
in the Ble. 8. The Ellipfs is uſed when Part of a Word 
or Sentence is omitted; as K—g for King. 9. The 
Index denotes that the Paſſage which it points to is very 


remarkable. 10. The 4feriſe, or Aſteriſm, generally — 


1 
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i to ſome Remark in the Margin, or at the Bottom of 


I 125 that ſame Part of an Author is loſt, or too immodeſt 
7 be read. 11. The Ozzliſe, or Dagger, and alſo parallel 
es marked thus ||, are uſed to refer to ſomething in the 

ain. 12. The Care is made uſe of in Writing (not in 

© inting) to ſhew the Omiſſion of a Word or Letter, and 


9 early | 

"Nb in the Morning. | 
1 4 s 28 
lt may not here be amiſs to mention thoſe crooked Lines 

led Braces, the Deſign whereof is to couple two or more 

ords or Lines together that have a Relation to one 

hing; as, 


a long 
The Vowel à has a ſhort Noc 
Ft a broad 
A Brace is alfo uſed in Poetry, where three Lines have 
ie lame Rhyme or ending. 
There are ſome other Marks that relate to fin ole Words, 
e Uſe of which ought likewiſe to be known, and they are, 
N. a Dialy/is, or Diarefis * © placed over Vowels to ſhew they 
uſt be pronounced in diſtinct Syllables; as in Raphatl, 
SE raim, &c. 2. Circumflex” , which is ſet over a Vowel to 
enote along and grave Sound; as in Euphrates. 3. An 
cent, — thus, to her where the Streſs of the 
Voice muſt be placed; as in Diligence, Neglid, &c. And 
9 ſometimes a double Accent i is uſed, to ſhew that the follow- 
ioag Conſonant muſt be pronounced double, as in Baniſ>, 
nage. 4. To theſe we may add the Long”, and the 


which they are a as in the Word Water. 


3 ticularly of the Uſe. of CAPITALS. 

HE Names of the ſeyeral Sorts of "JOE, we uſually 

9 meet with in printed Books, are the round, full 
4 and upright Print, which is called Reman The long, 

ning, narrow. Letters, which are called Italic, or * 


4 


Page. When ſeveral of them ſtand together, they im- 


Place where it Hind to come in; as, A good Boy - 


Short, which denote the Quantity of the Syllable over 


| 1 Of the different Letters uſed in printed Books, and par- 


o 
— ww now — a r—_ 4 
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chiefly in Vogue for printing Books and Pamphlets, the 


Texts of Scripture, or Citations from other Authors 
| Speeches, or Sayings of any Perſons,' emphatical Words, 


; "E/quire, &c. muſt alſo begin with a Capital. z. So muſtf 3 | 


ter a Period. 4. A Saying, or Citation from an Author, Y 
and every Line of a Poem, ought to begin with a great 
Letter. 5. J and O, when üngle, muſt be Capitals. 6. Any 
Words, eſpecially Names of Subſtantir es, if they be em- 


— 
— 


F ſhould begin with a Capital; but the com mon 


Abbreviations. 
A. for Anſwer, 


A. M. er M. A. Maſter of Arts. Dit. or D®. Do, the ſame, 
'B. D. Bachelor of Dwinity E. g. or ex. gr. exempli gra- 
B. V. M. Bleſſed Virgin Mary. tid, for Example. 


And the ancient Black Character, which is n EU 
Take this Specimen of each. 
Rom. Tal. Erg 1 
Anger. Anger. Anger. * 
The Ol7 Tag is ſeldom uſed now-a-days, except ii 
AQts of Parliament, Proclamations, Oc. The Roman '2 


1 


Halic being intermixed for the Sake of diſtinguiſhing pro 
per Names, the Titles, or Arguments of Chapters, Exam 
ples to Rules laid down, Words of any foreign Language il 


WHY whatever is moſt ſtgnificant and remarkable. . 3p 

A Eagpital, or Great Letter, begins every Name « "8 
the Supreme Being ; as Ged, Lord, the Almighty, Father i 1 
Son, Spirit, &c, 2. All proper Names, whether of Men, i 
Things, and Titles of Piſtinction, as King, Dueen, Knig1: 


<< 1 


. 


every Book, Chapter, Verſe, Paragraph, and Sentence, af. 


» 


ractice, of beginning every Su ſtantive with a Great 


Letter, is now often difuſed. 7. The _ I is never uſed A 


without the Letter « next floating. c long / muſt 
never be inferted immediately after the ve , nor at thei "I 


End of a Word. 4 


Capitals alſo are frequently uſed for Ornament, as in the il 
Title of Books; > and likewiſe to rt. Numbers, and in 


381 


Some common AE Kd or crab cb L 
wherein LETTERS ſtand for WoRDs. 1 

C. C. C. CerpusChriſi i College 

A. B. er B. A. Bachelorof Arts. Cen. Centum, an Hans | 
A. D. Anno Domini, in the D. D. Doctor of Divinity. 
Year of our Lord. Bi. Doctor, o- Debtor. 


£19; 


—_— 
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* Eſquire. Per Cent. by the Hundred. 
R. S. Fellow of the Royal|P. S. Pofſeriptum, Poſtſcript 


W Society. after written 


R. Georgius Rex, m_ Q. Queſtion or Queen. 
W George, q. d. quaſi dicat, or Dicas, as 


un, the ſame. much as to ſay. 
=D. idem, in the ſame Place. R. Rex, King; or Regina, 
- e. id eft, that is. Queen. 


H. S. Jeſus Hominum Salva- Rev. Reverend. 

| tor, Jeſus Saviour of Men Rt. Right. 

b. 7uris Doctor. 8. or St. Sait. 

„. Knight. S. T. P. Sacre T heologie Pro- 
Ci. J. Lord Chief Juſtice. | Hor, Profeſſor of Divinity 
x L. D. Legum Doctor, Doctor V. ide, See. 

of Laws. V. D. M. Yerbi Dei Miniſter. 
=. D. Medicine Doclor, Doc-| Miniſter of the Word of 
tor of Phyſic. God, 


8. Manuſcript v. g. verbi Eratiã, for Ex- 
8. Memoria Sacrum, ſa-) amp | 
Mz cred to the Memory. viz, videlicet, to wit, namely. 
eat 0 88. Manuſeripts. ult. ultimus, the laſt. 
0 B. Nota Bene, mark well. &, er, and. 
m- 2 . S. New Style. &c. et cetera, and the reſt, ſa 
on S. Old Style. forth. 
eat en. or Penult. thelaſt but one. | | 
ed | 
uſt There are many other Contractions that are uſed heth in 


Printing and Writing, moſt of which may be reduced to | 
Ihe * 05 Heads. 

1. Ticles and Characters of Men; as Abp. Archbiſhop, 
5 wy Captain, Gent. Gentleman, Phi/omath. Philomathe- 
ovaticus, a Lover of Mathematics. 
= 2. Proper Names of Perſons and Places ; as, Geo, George, 
m. William, Lond. London. 

3. Books of the Bible; as, Gen. Geneſis ; Ex. Exodus, &c. 
5 5 gp of Months, as, Jan. January, Sept. Septem- 

Wer, Oe. 

5. Names of the Winds; as, Z. Eaft, W. Weſt, N. 
orth, S. South, N. N. E. North-North-Eaſt, Tc. 

6. parts of Books ; ; as, Ch. or Chap. Chapter, Sea. Sec- 
oa, Pag. or P. Page, EF Line, J. Verſe, Ep. Epiſtle, 
% Obiervation, So/. Solution, Oc. 


AT ABLE 
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A TABLE of NUMBERS and FIGURES. 


UMBERS are uſually expreſſed either by theſe Ml ” 
JV ſeven Roman capital Letters, I. V. X. L. C. D. M. 
which are called Numerals ; or by theſe ten Characters, 


VIZ. 1, 2, 3. 4, 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, Which are called Figures, 
and o, which is a Cypher. 84 | 1 
Their Signification. 1 
I. One. V. Five. X. Ten. L. Fifty. C. a Hundred, 
D. Five Hundred. M. a Thouſand. 3 
1. One, 2. Two. 3. Three. 4. Four. 5. Five. 6. Six. Wl 

7. Seven, 8. Eight. 9. Nine. o. Nothing. 
Obſerve concerning the Numeral Leiters, that if a leſs 
Numeral Letter be placed before a greater, it takes away 
from the greater ſo much as the leſſer ſtands for; but being 


RT CTC TIA. hn, 


placed after a greater, it adds ſo much to it as the leſſer 


ſtands for ; as the Letter V. ftands for Five; but having I 
placed before it, it takes One from, and makes both ſtand 
but for Four, thus IV. But I being ſet after V, adds One 
ta it, and makes it thus, VI. Six. Take Notice of theſe M8 
Examples. ; 


IV Four V Five VI Six 
IX Nine X Ten XI Eleven 
XL Forty L Fifty LX Sixty | 


XC Ninety C Hundred CX Hundred and Ten 


-->- Obſerve, concerning the Characters or Figures, that Cy- 
Fhers at the Right-hand of Figures increaſe their Value ten 
Times, as 1 One, 10 Ten, 100 Hundred, 7 Seven, 7000 
Seven Thouſand ; but at the Left-hand they ſignify no- 
thing at all, as oi, oo1, make but One, 002, but To. 
A Figure at every Remove from the Right-hand 1a- 
creaſes its Value ten Times, as. 9 Nine, 98 Ninety-eight, 
987, Nine Hundred Eighty ſeven. 


1 One — 9 Nine IX 
2 TWO II. 10 Ten X 
3 Three III 11 Eleven XI 
4 Four IV I 12 Twelve XII 
5 Five N 13 Thirteen XIII 
6 Six VI 14 Fourteen XIV 
7 Seven VII 15 Fifteen XV 
8 Eight VIII I 16 Sixteen XVI 
* 
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17 Seventeen 


19 Nineteen 


0 18 Eighteen 20 Twenty XX 

4 21 F XXI 

= 22 Twenty-two XXII 

£7 23 Twenty-three XXIII 
24 Twenty-four XXIV 
25 Twenty-five XXV 

. 26 Twenty- fix XXVI 

vl 27 Twenty-ſeven XXVII 

„28 TWenty-eight XXVIII 
209 Twenty-nine XXIX 

59 30 Thirty XXX 

„5 40 Forty | XL 

4 8 50 F ifty L 

5 1 60 Sixty . 

= 70 Seventy LXX 

] 1 80 Eighty LXXX 
. go Ninety XC 

100 One Hundred C 

” EE 200 Two Hundred CC 
$28 300 Three Hundred CCS 
400 Four Hundred CCCC 
soo Five Hundred D or 19 
60oo Six Hundred DC or ic 
9 W 700 Seven Hundred DCC-or ioc 


800 Eight Hundred 


DCCC or iocce 
goo Nine Hundred DCCCC or 1occcc 
1000 One Thouſand 


Mor cid * 
1779 MDCCLXXIX 

One Thouſand Seven Hundred and Seventy-nine. 

Note here, that the ſmall Numbers are ſometimes expreſſed 
by ſmall Roman Letters, as i. One; ii. Two , een, "I 
Ixxviii. Seventy-eight. 

Note alſo, Where Books, Chapters, Sections and Verſes 
are cited, the Numerical Letter are generally uſed to ſignify 
ade Book or Chapter, and the Figures to ſignify the Sections, 

= Verſes, or ſmaller Parts; as Exod. xii. 17. Exodus the 
twelfth Chapter, and the ſeventeenth Verſe. So B. IX. Sec. 
24. ſignifies Book the Ninth, and the T wwenty-fourth Section. 


Figures are alſo uſed to expreſs the Things following, 


E 1. The 


J 


— 4d — IR _—_ 
F"'Y 


\ 


9 


10th, 39th, Firſt, Second, Third, &c. 


ta 4» * 
NN 
: * 

” 
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1. The Order, or Succeſſion of Things; 1/, 2d, 3d, 4th, 


2. The Fractions, or Parts of a Thing; as 1 one Half; 


J one Third Part; ꝶ one Fourth, or Quarter ; 2 three Dcr. 1 


ters; 5 five Eighths, &c. 


. The Numbers of ARton, as 2ce Twice, zee Thrice 5 
4. The Size of Books, 4to Quarto, 8 vo Ofave, 12mol A 


Duodecimo or Twelves, 24to Twenty-fours. 
. The Months, as 7br. September, 8br. October, gbr. 
W 1obr. December. 


\ 


a as © me So ee * 


Sede ede een 


r 
ese eee 


The COMPLETE. 


/ Krof WRITING LETTERS. | 
INTRODUCTION. 


Spode $SETTERS, like polite Coder are moſt 
2 to be prized 4 they are the leaſt tinctured 
L with Affectation; Eaſe, Elegance, Perſpicuity, 
and Correctneſs, are the chief Characteriſticsof 
Nr ſuch as are truly valuable; and in order to at- 
tain theſe Arts, nothing is FA eſſential as a dHigent Peruſal 
of correct and elegant Authors; added to which, the Graces 
of Converſation is no ſmall Point, which Happineſs 1s only 
to be found by conſtant I ntercourſe with the beſt and politeſt 
Company. 
When theſe Qualifications are acquired, Nature will 
preſently furniſh.out the reſt: A Purity of Language, and 
an eaſy, happy Style, muſt be the Reſult of unwearied 
Diligence; and a good Foundation once laid, a glorious 
Superſtructure will be quickly raiſed : From Sincerity of 
Thought, and Elegance of Expreſſion, a Perſon can never 
be at a Loſs to write a Letter well: There needs no more, 
than to expreſs himſelf in the ſame 'Terms as he would talk, 
| were the Friend, he is writing to, preſent at the ſame 


Time, 
Nothing 


— 


22 . INTRODUCTION to the 


Nothing requires Jeſs Study than a Letter; whoever aims 
at great 'Things, will make but a poor Figure, To expreſs 
far-ſetched Conceptions, requires a ſtiff and formal Lan- 
guage, which is not more unpleaſing to the Ear than diſ- 

guſtful to the Heart; that which is moſt eaſy is moſt natu- 
ral, and nature never fails to pleaſe. < 

It is true every Perſon is not alike qualified for the ſame 
Subjects. The Graces of Writing and Converſation are 
of different Kinds; and though he who excels in one, 
might have been, with Opporgunities and Application, 
equally ſucceſsful in the other; yet as many pleaſe by ex- 
temporary Talk, though utterly unacquainted with. the 
more accurate Method, and more laboured Beauties, which 
Compoſition require; ſo'it is very poſſible, that Men, 
wholly accuſtomed to Works of Study, may be without 
that Readineſs of Conception and Affluence of Language, 
always neceſſary to colloquial Entertainment. They may 
want Addreſs to watch the Hints which Converſation offers 
for the Diſplay of their particular Attainments, or they may 
be ſo much unfurniſhed with Matter on Common Subjects, 
that Diſcourſe not profeſiedly literary glides.over them as 
heterogeneous Bodies, without admitting their Conceptions 
to mix in the Circulation. | 1 

Time, Place, and different Circumſtances, have different 
Operations even on the ſame, much more on oppoſite Con- 
ſtitutions: That he, who ſhall acquit himſelf well in Let- 
ters, ſhall. be often found as wanting in Converſation, as 
on the pther Hand, he, who in Converſation is remarked 
ſor his Life and Vivacity, ſhall be as deſtifute in literary 
Accompliſhments: Cuſtom and Application may alter 
either, and both be alike diſtinguiſhed for the very ſame 
Perfections. ; | | 


of | - # 
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The RANK and Ozvrn of PRECEDENCE, according to 


the ſeveral Degrees of Honour in 8 as 
ſettled by Act of Parliament. | 


The KING and all the Pz1xcrs of the Brod. 


Archbiſhop of Canterbury Privy Counſellors, Comm, 

Lord Chancellor Chancellor of the Exchequer 

Archbiſhop of York Chief Juſtice, King's Besch 

Lord Treaſurer Maſter of the Rolls 

2 Preſident Chief Juſtice, Common Pleas 
ord Privy Seal Chief Baron, Exchequer . 

Dukes - | Juſtices and Barons of the 

Marquiſſes | ſaid Courts * 

Dukes eldeſt Sons Viſcounts younger Sons 

Earls Barons younger Sons 

Marquiſles eldeſt Sons Baronets 

Dukes younger Sons Knights of the Bath 

Viſcounts . Field and Flag Officers 

Earls eldeſt Sons Knights Batchelors 

Marquiſſes younger Sons | Maſters in Chancery 

Biſhops Doctors Graduate 

Barons Serjeants at Law 

Speaker of the H. of Comm. | Eſquires 

Viſcounts eldeſt Sons I Gentlemen 

Earls younger Sons Citizens 

Barons eldeſt Sons Yeomen 

Knts of the Gor, Comm. | 


How 10 addreſs * 472 itinction, either in Warriud 
ISCOURSE. 


To the RoyaL Nur. 
To the King's Moſt Excellent Maje ; Sir, or, May it 
Pleaſe Your Majeſty. | 
- To Hw Royal Highneſs George Prince of Wales ; Sir, 
or, May it Pleaſe Your Royal Highneſs. 
In the ſame Manner to the reſt of the Royal Family; 


altering the Addreſſes according to the different Rank and 
Degree of Dignity. 
| 7 0 


hf 
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To His Grace A. Duke of 8. My Lord Date, or, „ 0 » 


Pleaſe Tour Grace, or Your Grace. 

To the Moſt. Honourable G. Lord Marquis of H. My 
Lord Margiiis, your Lordſhip. -. 

To the Right Honourable A. Earl of B. My Lord, your 
1 


To the Right Honourable C. Lord Viſcount D. My 
| Los your Lordſbip. 


To the Right Honourable E. Lord F, My Lord, your 


, Lorajpip. 


The Ladies are addreſſed avcorting to the Rank of their 
Huſbands. 
The Sons of Dukes, Marqviſſes, and the eldeſt Sons of 
Earls, have, by Courteſy of England, the Title of Lord, 
and Right Honourable ; and the Title of Lady and Right” 
Honourable is given to all their Daughters. 
+ But the youngeſt Sons of Earls are only Honourable, and 
quires. 

Mo" Sons of Viſcounts and Barons are ſtyled Eſguires and 
Honourable, and their Daughters are directed to, The Hon- 
6urable Mrs: A. B. but without any other Style; and they 
have Rank among the firſt Gentry without Title. 

The Title of Honourable is likewiſe conferred on certain 
Perſons who have the, King's Commiſſion, and upon thoſe 
Gentlemen who enjoy Places of Truſt and Honour; and 
every conſiderable Servant to the King, upon the Civil or 
Military Liſt, or to any of the Royal Family, 18 ſtyled 
Euire, pro tempore. 

The Title of Right Honourable is given to no Commoners, 
excepting thoſe who are Members of his Majeſty's Moſt 


- Honourable Privy Council, and the three Lord Ma = of 


Loudon, York, and Bine, and the Lord Provolt 0 Edj Hts 


burgh, during their Office. 


To the PARLIAMENT. 
To the Right Honourable-the Lords Spiritual and Tem- 


poral, in Parliament of Great-Britain nen; u. 


or, A it ny" Fe our Lenne. T 
To 
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To the Honourable the Knights, Citizens; and Burgeſſes 

in Parliament of Great Britain Aſſem bled; een, or, 
May it Pleaſe Tour Honours. 

To the Right Honourable C. P. Speaker of the Honour 

able Houſe of Commons, who is generally one of his 

Majeſty's moſt Honourable Privy Connell ; Sir. 


To the Grancy. | 


To. the Moſt Reverend Father in God, Thomas, Lent 
Archbiſhop of Canterbury; My Lord, or, Your Grace. 

To the Right Rev. Father in God, W. Lord Biſhop. of 8. 
My Lord, Your Lordgip. 

To the Right Reverend Lord Biſhop of G. Lord-Almoner 
to his Majeſty ; My Lord, Your Loraſbip. 

To the Reverend Mr. (or Doctor, if the Degree of Doc- 
tor has been taken) A. B. Dean of C. or Archdeacon, or 
Chancellor of D. or Prebendary, c. Mr. Dean, Mr. Arch- 
deacon, Reverend Sir, &c. 

All ReQors, Vicars, Curates, Lectarers, and Clergymen 
of all Denominatiens, are ſtyled Reverend. 


To the Officers ef bis MajtSTY's Houſehold, 


They are for the moſt, Part addreſſed according to their 
Rank and Quality, though ſometimes agreeably to the Na- 
tore of their Office; as, y Lord Steauard, My Lord Cham- 
berlain, Mr. Vice e eee &c. and in all Superſcriptions 
of Letters, which relate to Geatlemen's Employ ments, their | 
Style of Office ſhould never be omitted. 


Tothe COMMISSIONERS and OFFICERS of the Crv1 IL Lists. 


To the Right Honourable R. Earl of G. Lord Priv yz 
Seal. Lord Preſident of the Council Lord Great 
Chamberlain—Earl Marſhal of England His Majeſty's 
Principal Secretaries of State, &c. My Lord, Your Lordfpip. © 

To Ne Right Honourable the Lords Commiſſioners 
of the Admiralty of the Treaſury 
Plantations, &C. My Lords, Tour Lordſbi ps. 

N. B. If there be a Nobleman, or even a Commoner, 
who is a Privy Counſellor, among any Sett of Commiſſion- 
ers, it will be proper to ſtyle them collectively Right Ho- 
yy the _—_ Addreſs then is, 7 our Lordſhips. 

C 


of Trade and 


To 


—— 
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To abe Honourable abe Commiſſioners of his . . Quſ- 
toms Ditto of the Revenue of Exciſe E itto ſ or the 
Duty on Salt Ditto for his Majeſty's Stamp Duties 
Ditto for Victaalling his Majeſty's Navy, Sc. Go. 


To Officers of the AR M v and: N AVT. 

In the Army, all Noble men are ſtyled arcortingo tkeir 
Rank, to which is added their Em 5 

To' the Honourable T. B. Lieutenant. General Ma- 6) 
jr ofnefal——Brigadier-G eneratof his Majeſty” 8 F orces: 

* uus Honour. ' 

To'the Right Honourable 7 Earl of S. Captain of his 
Majeſty? s firſt Troop of Horſe Guards Band of Gentle. 
men Penfioners—— Band of Yeomen of the Guards, Oc. W / 
My Lord, Your Lordſhip. 

All Colonels are ftyled Honourable ; and all inferior Of- 
ficers "ſhould have the Names of their Employments ſet 
firſt - as for Example, To Mejor V. C. — To an 
7. H. &c. Sir. 

In the Navy, all Admirals are ſtyled Honourabley and 
Noblemen according to Quality and Office, The 'other 
Officers as in the Army. 


8 

* r 
4 e 
* n 


To AMBASSADORS, SECRETARIES, aud Comput. 
To his Excellency Sir A. B. Bart. his Bricanaic Majeſty's 
Envoy Extraordinary and Plenipotentiary to the O/roman | 
Horte; Sir, Taur Excellen . 
To his Excellenqy C. D. Eſq; Ambaſſador to his Moſt . 
Chriſtian Majeſty ; Sir, Your Excellency. 
To his Excellency the Baron ge E. his Pruſſian Majeſty's s - 
Reſident at the Court of Great-Britain; Sir, Yeur Excellency. 1 
To Signior F. G. Secretary from the Republic of Fonice, 
Mt Lenden; Siri 
_ To Signior H. J. Secretary From the Duke of T Fuſeany, 
at London; Sir. 


To K. L. Eſqʒ his Britdnnic * $ Conſul at Sayre; 8 
a> 


To the Ju Does Air | 
All Judges, .if Privy Counſellors, are ſtyled Right Hon- 


carable ; as for Inſtance : 


_ To«the Right dural A. B. Lord High Chancellor 
of Great-Britait ; My Lerd, Tour Lordſhip, 5 Br 


: "3 


0 
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To the Right Honourable PF. Maſter of the Rolls; j 
Sir, Your Honour. 

To the Right Honourable Sir G. L. Bart. Lord Chief 
Juſtice of the King's Bench Ditto of the Common Pleas; 
My Lord, Your Lordſbip. 

To the Honourable Sir A. B. Lord Chief Baron of the 
Exchequer; Sir, or, May it pleaſe on, Sr, | 

Jo the Hanourable 4. D. one ENG Juſtices of the Court 
of: 3, or, to. Judge D. Sir, or, May jt pleaſe you, Sir, 8 
To Sir R. D. his Majeſty's Artorney—r—Sglliciior——- 
or Advocate General; Sir.-, 

All others in the Law, according to the Office andRank 


they bear, eyery Barriſter having the Title of e given 
him. 


N. B. Upon the Circuits, ade deb: Kung. has 


one of the Judges is addreſjed and treated ney the 2 e | 
and Ceremony as the Chief Fuſtites.r. 1% 


Of the Lirur EN AN ana Mae bed 
o the Right Honourable S. Earl of B. Lord Lieutenant 


ac; Rotnlorum of the County of H. My Lerd, . 
Lord (bi 


. a 
To P. E. Eſq; High Sheriff for the County of C. Ar. 
High Sbertff, Sir. 


To the Right Honourable 4. B, Lord Mayor of the Guy 
of London; My Lord, Tour Lordſbip. 


To che Right Worſhipful C. D. Eſq; Alderman of Tazwer-- 


ard, London ; Sir, Mr, Alderman. 


To. the Right Worſhipfol Sir E. F. Recorder of the 
City of Lendoa ; Sir, Mr., Recorder. 


To the Worſhipful G. II. Eſq; Mayor of L. A Meyer. 
Sir, Your Worſhip. 


To the Worthipful J. X. Eſq; one of his Majeſty” $ 
83 af the Peace for the County of 5. San, Song ar - 


To L. M. Eſq; Deputy Steward of the City 0 8 


of V. My. Deputy, Sir. 


To the n under the Crows. 


To his Excellenc Fr Lord.C. Lord Lientenant ro te 
Kingdom of ay Lieutenant, Your Excelleng. 
; | 2 10 


* 
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To their Excdilencies | the Lords Juſtices of the Kingdom | 


of Treland ; Your Excellencies, 


'To the Right ee Be F, Earl of L. Governor of 
Dover Caſte, and Lord Warden of the Cinque Ports; My 
Lora, Your Lerajphip. | f 
Io the Right Honourable C. Lord Viſcount D. Con- 
ſtable of the Tower. r 
To his Excellency J. H. Eſq; Captain General and Go- 
vernor in Chief of the Leexvard Caribbee Iſlands in America; 
Sir, Governor, Your Excellency.. bd 
'To.the Honourable F. N. Eſq; Lieutenant Governor of 
South Carolina. 
To the Honourable Sir J. G. Deputy Oro of 
Port/mouth. | 
To the Honourable G. P. Eſq; Governor of Fort o. 
George, Madrajſs, in Eaft- India 
To the Worſhipful the Preſident, and Governors of 
Cet, s Hoſpital, London. 
7 he ſecond Governors of Colonies, appointed by the Kiyg, are 
fixled Lieutenant Governors: T hoſe appointed by Proprietors, 
4. ior Eaſt-India Company, &c. are called Deputy-Governors, 


IO To Ixcorronarte Bopits. 


o the Monentable the Court of Directors of the united 
"Company of nnen of England, trading to the Eeft- 


Indies. 


nor, and Directors of the Sowrh-Sea Company. | 
To the- Honourable the Governor, Deputy-Governor, 
. Directors of the Bank of England. 

To the Maſter and Wardens of the Wanne company 
of Drapers. 
To à Baronet: To Sir C. D. Bart. at Binfield ; Sir. 

To a Knight: To Sir V. H. at Richmond ; Sir. 
To T. V. Eſq; at Wickham ; Sir. I; 
To Dr. . Fonts, at Reading, Berks. -- 
To Mr. Jobn Long, Merchant in London, or Briftel, &c. 
To Mr. Swan, Surgeon at Bath. 


* 9 The AF eee and ae ve Oplac Cade | 
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Po the aide the Sub-Governor, Deputy-Gover- 
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"On IN DUS TR and IDLENESS. © 

HE Jexws have a Proverb, that Ze obho breeds nat 

, 1h his Son to ſome Trade, makes him a Bi 'S and the 
N Arabians ſay, that, An idle Perfon is tha Devid's Play - 


6 


fellow. Therefore Mahomet has commanded them to ener- 


ciſe themſelves every Day in ſome, manual, Oęgupation. 
Neither is the Sultan upon his Throne any more exempted 
from Obedience to this univerſal Precept than he who 
| cleans the Streets. The Soul of Man is ative as Fire, and 
cum no more ceaſe from being buſy, than Water can with- 
8 hold itſelf from running out at every Hole of a Steve. Men 
ſhould be ahyays exerting their, Faculties ne Way or ether, 
and there is no Medium between Good and Evil. Whoſo- 
ever is not employed in one, mult neceffarity fall into the 
other.” Theſe are the Points to which alt the Lines of htt- 
man Actions tend, the Centers where all our Affairs meet. 
But though'ithere be nd ſuch Thing as a Mediocriry between 
theſe two Extremes, and every Man is within the Circum- 
ference” Either of Virtue or Vice; yet there are certain 
Steps and Degrees in each; ſpecific Differences alfo; which 
take their Riſe and Proportion from Nature, Morality;and 
Religion: Thus human Providence teaches us, of two Evils 
to Chooſe the leaſt; While the divine Oracle inſtruct us, 
not to ſtand upon Niceties and Punctilio's with Virtoe, but 
to puſh forward till we arrive at an heroic Generoſity. 
Would you know-how I buſy myſelf at my Hours of 
Leiſure: I make Watches; not 'knowing how) better to 
ſpend my vacant. Time, than in framing fan Inſtrument 
whereby E may perceive how Time paſſes away. This 1it- 
. tle Engine points out each Minute, and meaſures exactly 
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the Succeſſion of Hours; it keeps pace with Vears, yet 
out-rtns not Months. It is the Journal of the Sun, a 
faithful Record of his daily Travel through the Heavens. f 
In a Word, it is the Secretary of Time; and a compen- 
dious Hiſtory of the firſt-born Iſſue of Eternity. | 

May the Being who'moves all Things, yet is moved of 
none; who ſets all the Springs and Wheels of Nature go- 
ing, yet remains himſelf in eternal Reſt ; beholding all 
Things paſt, preſent, and to come, with one undivided 
Glance guard and protect us here; and give us eternal 


Happineſs in the Life hereaſter. Yours, &c. 


FFF 
From a Brother at Home, to his Siſter Abroad on a Viſit, 
2 - » complaining of her not writing. | 78 


nde. 1 meg es 
J Mult acquaint you kow unkind it is taken by every 
J Body here, that we fo ſeldom hear from yon; my Mo- 
tner in particular, is not a little diſpleaſed, and ſays, you 
arsa very idle Girl; my Aunt is of the {ſame Opinion, ane 
none but myſelf endeayours to find Excuſes for you; but 1! 
beg you will give me, that Trouble no more, and, for the |} 
ſutore;'take Care to deſerve no Rebpke, which, you may 
eaſily. do by writing ſcon, and often, You are very ſenſible | 
how: dear you are to. us all; think then with yourſelf, | 


{rom one another. n e 
Qur beſt Reſpects to Mr. and Mrs. Herbert, and Com- 
plments ta Al ende, ions io uk 21 an 
From your very affeftionate Brother, T. E. 


ie Siſer's Anſwer. 

«; Dear Brother, TY TER. 2002-0, 
LI not ſet about fidding Excuſes, but own my Fault, 
and thank you for your Kind Reproof; and, in Re- 
turn, I promiſe you never to be guilty of the like again. 
J write this immediately on the Recerpt of yours, to beg 
wy Mamma's Pardon, Which yon, I know, can procure”; 
9 | as 


as alſd my Aunt's, on this my Promiſe of Amendment: 
J hope you will continue to excuſe all my Httle Omiſſions, 
and be aſſured, I am never ſo forgetful of myſelf, as to 
negle& my Duty 'defignedly. I ſhalt certainly write to 


Mamma by next Poſt; this is juſt going, which/obliges me 
to conclude with my Duty to dear Mamma, and fincere © 
Reſpects to all Friends. Your ever affeckionate Siſter, - 


| EB. 0 1B , 
_ A Father's: Advice to bis Jon a Schaal, | © + 

| My dear Cur1tD, | © CE ode ert! 
Could not give an higher Proof of my Affection toward 
you, than the Reſolution I was obliged to exert, in 
ending you from mes] I preferred your Advantage to my 
own Pleaſure, and ſacriſiced Fondneſ to Duty, I ſhould 


: I: # * 


have done this ſooner, but waited till my Inquiries had 


found: out a Perſon whofe Character might be reſponſib 
for your Education; and Mr. — was, at length, 


Choice, for that important Truſt. He will be a fitter Pa- 
rent to you, for the preſent Times, than either of thoſe 
you left behind you: He will ſee yon, as you are, without 


the dangerous Biaſs of natural Affection: His Approba- 
tion mult be earned by Merit; ours might be but the Par- 


tiality of tender Connection: He is now the Subſtitate of 


pur Authority; and you are to conſider, that the Duty and 
Submiſſion which we had a Claim to, is, for a Time, tranſ- 


ferred to him. Your Obedience, then, will be without 


Murmuring or Reluctance; more eſpecially, when yon re- 
flect, that a ſtrict Attention to his Appoiutments, and an 
implicit Compliance with his Commands, are not only to 
form the Rule of your ſafe Conduct in this Life, but tahe 
the Earneft of your Happineſs in the neut. — 
With Regard to your School Connexions, it muſt be im- 
poſſible for me to give you any Inſtruction, at preſent z. for 


your Affections will form to themſelves genome Attach» 


ments, till the Improvement of your own Senſe, and Vir- 
tue, may enable you to. diſtinguiſh reſpective Merit, in 
ethers : All that I ſhall obſerve to you, upon this Head, js; 


that it is very probable there may not be many among 


them, who have been better born than you are; but it 18 
alſo as likely, that there may be as few, who will not have 


C 4 


1 * 


The Complete Art of Writing Letters. 8 | 


3 


e 


a. 
Te 


> : n — 
| - a _ : — : — — 2 > 
<- l * 3 6 bs _ 
* — F Go . * — — 22 PE 44 ds — — K PE — 
— — — — — — — * — . — 
Li 8 2 2” FD 9 — On : 5 * 7 IT 4 PRE 2 n Pr - 2 — — K 
** ” * TR” —_ 4 Am * _ ; 0 5 3 - 1 — 
o 
= o 


88 


1 
1 


. 
. 
= 
2 — 3 — — — — 
— a — = 
— — — — 8 
„„ —— r. — a — W a — 
” „„ — ꝙÄ—àüW 
—_ 


SR — 
2 
e 
— 


r 


ln 2 
. 


chat Spirit and CharaQts 


OY et A 
2. ——— 2 


22 The Complete Art of Writing Letters) 
the Advantages of better Fortunes 3 and Ih 


ope that this 
double Conſideration will excite you always to act up to 
which. becomes your Family ; 
behave with ſuch WGconomy, 
r Circumſtances. 

ine, that you are 'now capa- 


and, at the fame Time, 
"ak Humility, as befits y 
I am hot fo vain as to i 


ble of comprehending the fall Scope of this Letter; but J 


ittreat, that you will keep it by you, till you are. I do 
not write to your-preſent Approve but to that — 
ſtanding and Virtue, which, I truſt i in God, and Mr. 


Taition, you will very ſoon acquire. I exerciſe a Fondneſs, 


I fulfil a Duty, I confer my Bleſſing, and _y my deareſt 


Chitd, —— truly afcRivirate 8177-1 3 
217” PERS $4 * x 

1 * E 11 TP E R * 75. 

* ; 4 4 Sor” 5 Litter at \ School to bis Parker. 


* Jremdy obliged to you for all your Favonrs; 4111 
have to hope is, that the Progreſs I make in my Learn- 
mg will be no diſagreeable Return for the fame. Gratitude, 
Duty, and a View of future Advantages, all contribute to 
make me thoroughly ſenſible how much I ought to labour 
for my own Improvement, and your Satjefaftion,, and to 


"_ N „ upon all Oecafions, 


en War erer, und ever dutiful Som 2 
DRIER 5f | FS eee Wong: 


| L E f. r 1 R VI. 
A Father to Hit Sets on curl 


ras Charles; "622190 Tis 
\'HOUGH*G60d- bende Senſe,! — pense 
ſeldom fail to make a Man agreeable 3 vit may be no 

iH Poficy fometimes to prepare | yourſelf in à particular 


Manner for Converſatiofl, by looking a little farther than 


your Neighbous, into whatever is become a reigning Sub- 
ject. If our Armies are beſieging a Place of Importance 
abroad, or our Houſe of Commons debating a Bill of 
Conſequence at home, you can hardly fail of being heard 
with Pleaſure, if you have nicely informed yourſelf of the 
Strength , Situnion and Hiſtory of the firſt, or of the 
E for and againſt _ latter. It will haye the very 


ſame . 


S 20 55 enn dy 
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fame Effect, if, when any ſingle Perſon begins to make, a 
Noiſe in the World, you can learn ſome of the ſmalleſt 
Accidents, in bis Life or Converſation, which, though they 
are too fine for the Obſervation of the Vulgar; give more 
Satisfaction to Men of Senſe, (as theyare the beſt Opening 
to a real Character,) than the Recital of his, moſt glaring 
Actions. I know but one ill Canfequence to be feared from 
this Method, namely, that coming full charged into Com- 
pany, you ſhould re ſolve to unload, uhether an handſome 
Opportunity offers or not. vt 
Though the aſking of Queſtions. may plead. for itfelf the 
ſpecions Name of Modeſty, and a Deſire of Information; 
it ahords little Pleaſure to the reſt of the Company, who 
are not troubled with the fame Dombts; befides which, he 
who aſks a Queſtion would do well to conſider, that he lies 
wholly at the Mercy of another, before he receives an 
Anſwer. e ff tia Bebe V3 + 444 a4. Y 
N more filly, than the Pleaſures ſome People 
take in what they call h ing their Minds. A Man of this 
Make will ſay a rude Thing for the mere Pleaſure. of ſaying 
it; when an oppoſite Behaviour, full as innocent, might = 
have preſeryed his Friend or made his Fortune. X 
It is not impoſſible for a Man to form to himſelf as exqui- 
ſite a Pleaſure in complying with,the Humour and Senti- 
ments of others, as of bringing others over to his own ; 
ſince it is the certain Sign of ſuperior Genius, that can 
take and become whatever Dreſs he pleaſes. 
I ſhall only add, that beſides what IT have here ſaid, there 
is ſomething that never can be learnt but in the Company 
of the Polite. The Virtues of Men are-catching as well as 


their Vices, and our own Obſervations, added to 98 


will ſoon diſcover what it is that commands Attention in 
one Man, and makes you tired and diſpleaſęed wirh eh 
Difcourſe of another. I remain yours, I. ) 4/2 1:406M 
: qt» 240 38 Na "I ee 2 19 1 
From a young Apprentice to his Father; to let him tn 
bo to he lites his Place, and goes on. 
oe it will be a great Satisfaction to you, and my 
1 bear Mother, to hear that I go on very happy in my 
thi C's | _ Buſineſs; 
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 Bufinefs; and my Maſter; ſeeing my Diligence, puts me 
forward; and encourages me in ſuch a Manner, that I have 
great Delight in it; and hope 1 ſhall anſwer in Time your 
good Wiſhes and Expectations, and the Indulgence which 
you have always ſhewn me. There is fuch good: Ordex in 
the Family, as-well on my Miſtreſs's Part as my Maſter's, 
that every Servant, as well as I, knows his Duty, and does 
it with Pleaſure. So much Evenneſs, Sedateneſs, and Re- 
gularity, is obſerved in all they enjoin or expect, that it is 
impoſſible but it ſhould be ſo. My Maſter is an honeſt, 
worthy Man; every Body ſpeaks well of him. My Miſtreſs 
is a chearful ſweet-tempered Woman, and rather heals 
Breaches than widens them. And the Children, afteg 
ſuch Examples, behave to us all like one's own Brothers 
and Siſters. Who can but love ſuch a Family? J wiſh, 
when it ſhall pleaſe God to put me in fach a Station, that 
J may carry myſelf juſt as my Maſter does; and if I ſhould 
- ever marry, have juſt ſuch a Wiſe as my Miſtreſs: And 
then, by God's Blefing; I ſhall be happy as they are, and 
as you, Sir, and my dear Mother habe always been. If 
any Thing can make me happier than I am, or continue to 

me my prefent Felicity, it will be the Continuance of | 
yours, and my good Mother's 27 nates for, honoured Sir, 

ines; 36 | _ - -»» Your very dutiful 88. 


—— * 


S ET Te hs os ol th | | 
From Mr. Popeto Mr. Steel, on Sickneſs and dying young. 
\/ OU formerly obſerved to me, that nothing made a 
more ridiculous Figure in a Man's Life, han the 
Diſparity we often find in him fiek and well: Thus one of 
an unfortunate Conſtitution is perpetually exhibiting a mi- 
fe: 2ble Example of the Weakneſs of his Mind, aud of his 
_ Body, in their Turns. I have had frequent Opportunities 
of late to conſider myſelf in theſe different Views, and 1 
hope have received ſome Advantage by it, if what Waller 
ſays be true, that 4 


l The Souls dark Cottage, Batter d end decay d, a 
Lets in new Light, thro' Chinks that T ime has made. 9 
"Thaw ſurely Sickneſs, contributing no leſs than old Age, 
ro ie ſhaking down this Seaffolding of the —_— may 
St . iſcover 


3 S AS 


— 
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diſcover the inward Structure more plainly. Sickneſs is 
a Sort of early old Age: It teaches us a Diffidence in 
our earthly State, and inſpires us with the Thoughts of a. 
future, better than a thouſand Volumes of Philoſaphers and 
Divines. It gives ſo warning a Concuffjgn to thoſe Props of 
our Vanity, our Strength and Youth, Mat we then think of 
fortifying ourſelves within, when there is ſo little Depen- 
dence upon our Outworks, Youth, at the very beſt, is but 
a Betrayer of human Life, in a gentler and ſmoother Man- 
ner than Age It is like a Stream that nouriſhes. a: Plant: 
upon a Bank, and caufes it to flouriſi and Bloſſom to the 
Sight, but at the ſame Time, is undermining it at the 
Root, in ſecret. My Vouth has dealt more fairly and opeglx 
with. me; it has afforded ſeveral Proſpects of my Danger, 
and given me an Advantage not very common to young: 
Men, that the TranſaQions of the World have not dazzled 
me very much; and I begin where moſt People-end; with 
a full Conviction of the Emptineſs of all Sorts of Ambition 
and the unſatis factory Nature of all human Pleafures When 
a ſmart Fit of. Sickneſs tells me this ſcurvy Tenement. of 
my Body will fall in a little Time, Lam een as ancon- 
| cerned as was the honeſt Hibernian, who, being in Bed in: 
| the great Storm ſome Years ago, and told the Houſe would: 
tumble over his Head, made Anſwer, What care I. for the: 
«« Houſe; Iam only a Lodger.” I fancy itis the:beſt Time: 
to die when one is in the-beſt Humour; and ſo exteffively 
weak as row am, I may ſay with Conſcienee, Dhathtam 
not at all uncaſy at the Thoughtthat many Men; whom I. 
never Mad any Eſteem for, are likely to enjoy- this World: 
ter me. When I reflect, What au iaconſiderable little 

N Atom every ſingle Man is, with; reſpect to the whole Crea-- 
i; tion, methinks it is a Shame to be concerned at he Re- 
moval of ſuch a trivial Animal as I am: The. Morning: 

after my Exit, the Sun will riſe as bright. as ever, the: 
Flowers ſmell as ſweet, the Plants ſpring as green; the- 
World will proceed in its old Courſe; People will laugk - as 
heartily, and marry as faſt as they uſed to do. The Me- 

„ mory of Man (as it is - elegantly. epreſſed in che Beck 

of Wiſdom) „ paſſeth away as the Remembrance of a 

1 Gueſt that tarrieth but one Day,“ There are Reaſons : 
enough, in the fourth: Chapter of the ſame Boo, to make 
any youpg: Man * the Proſpęct of Death. 


4 ER 74 


— 


Time I have been with my 


improper, a 
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«« For honourable Age is not that which ſtandeth in Length 


«© of Nime, or is meaſured by the Number of Years: ut 


«© Wiſdom is che grey Hair to Men, and an unſpotted Life 
%s old Age. He was taken away ſpeedily; leſt Wicked- 


e neſs ſhould alterchis Underſtanding, or Deceit beguile 


aach Sou, Sc.. Fam yours, Sc. 


ER FUr En M. 


From a young Perſon near the Expiration of his Appren- 

_ ticeſhip, to a Relation, requeſting his Aſſitance towards 

putting him into Buſmeſs. | 
— . den 

0 HE extraordinary Kindneſs you have ſhewn to our 

2 unhappy Family, ever ſince my earlieſt Vears has 

made àn indelible Impreſſion on my Mind; and I flatter 


{myſelf that I have not ſwerved during the courſe oſ my 
advaneing Years, either in Point of Duty or Gratitude. 
1 may be miſtaken in what 1 imagine farther, but have 
*elways thought you had no ſmall Hand in putting me out; 
for I think my Father could not have commanced ſuch a 
Sum of Mnwuey, without the Aſſiſtance of ſome generous 
Friend, and I can think of none but you. If this be the 
Caſe, Sir, I may be the more aſhamed to write to you upon 


the preſent Occaſion, ſinse it is Ingratitude to make one 


+ Benekt-the Cauſe of aſking others: But Iwill venture to 


Aay in my own” Favour, that I think my Behaviour the 
Maſter, will not make againſt 
me in the Application. If Laſe What to you ſhail ſeem 

Hl abar 1 farther requeſt is to be pardoned. 
Sir, I have at preſent before me the Proſpect of being a 
Journey man at a mall Salary, and juſt getting Bread, and 
that of being Maſter in one efthe moſt advantageous Trades: 
And this is the Time of fing myſelf in one Station or 


the other. 1 am ſenſible, Sir, you will ſee the Deſign of 


this Letter, becauſe the becoming a Maſter cannot be done 
without Money, and 1 have no where to apply for ſuch an 
Aſſiſtance but to your Favour: A moderate Sum, Sir, will 
anſwer the Purpoſe ; and I think I am ſo well acquainted 


with the Trade, as to be able ſoon torepay it; at leaſt, I 
am ſure I can take Care that the Value of it fnall be always 
. Kept in Stock, ſo hat there can be no riſk of Jofing any 


Part 


* 
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Part of it. I bave made the Computation, aud with 4004. 
carefully laid out, I can make all the Shew that is neceſ- 
ſary, and have all -Canveniencies abqut me. If you will be 
ſo generous, Sir, to complete the Gaedneſs vou have al- 
ready begun, by lending me this Sum, there is nothing 
ſhall tempt me to endanger your loſing any Part of it; nor 
ſhall any _— make me ever forget the Obligation. 

\ I am, Ur, your:rmoſt obliged, and 
"® vit moſt obedient — Servant. 


FE 
7 a Lady; inviting her ta a Party of Pare 


Dear Mapa,” 7 
EOPLE ee who i invite you, to he of Heir 
Parties, becavſe you. are ſure, to make them agreeable : : 
TP his is a Reaſon why you will not perhaps: always comply 
when yon are afked to be of them; but it is certainly a 
Cauſe of your being ſolicited aftner than any Woman in 
the World. After you was gone Veſterday, Mr. Bohun 
eee an Expedition to Richmond for To- morrow; and 
e requeſted me (for he thought he had no Title to ſuch a 
Liberty himſelf) to tell you that we all underſtood you to 
be of che Party, though vou happtacd to be out of the 
Way when it was propofed. : . 

I hope you are not engaged; the Weather ey to be | 
favourable, and your Company you know how we value. 
I need not tell you; that we ſhall ſuppoſe ita Matter of Form 
i you are abſent : What we fall think it if you go with 
us, you will know when you remember what every Body 
thinks Who has the Pleaſure of your Company. F beg you 

| wilt: not invent an Excuſe, but go with. us. 

22 IJ am, with the greateſt Sincerity, '1, | 

WE. LAT Dear Mapan, 8 
545 a PY Your moſt obedient. humble Servant. | 


L Rx T T IK N ee 
LIT TEA of THANK $; We. HPO. 


| ] Received the Favour of yours, with a very kind Preſent; 
and know not indeed, at this Time, any other Way to 
1 wy Gratitude, than by my hearty Thanks ha fn 
e. 
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ſame. Every Thing you do carries a Charm with it; your 
Manner of doing it is as 1 ashthe Thing done. In 
mort, Sir, my Heart is full, and Would overflow with 
Gratitude, did I not ſtop, and ſubſcribe myſelf, , 
Tour moſt obliged, and obedient humble Servant, 
da Ion WA N W. 
— 3, oth 9 ip As 
From an elder Brother to a younger, giving good Advice. 
Dear Brother, - 1 [ We | 
S you are now. gone from Home, and are arrived at 
A Years of ſome Difctetion, I thought it notzami(s to 
put you in Mind, that our childiſh Affairs ought new to be 
entirely laid aſide, and inſtead of them, more#ferious - 
Thoughts, and Things of more Conſeqaence, ſhould take 
Place: whereby we may add to the Reputation of our Fa- 
mily, and gain to ourſelves the good Eſteem of being vir-- 
'tuous and diligent in Life, which is of great Value, and 
ought to be ſtudied beyond any trifling:-Amuſemients what- 
ever, for it will be an Ornament in Youth, and a Com- 
fort in old Age. 1 8 4 
Lou have: too, much Good-nature to be offended at my 
Advice, 1 when J aſſure you, that I as fincerely 
wh your Happineſs and Advancement in Life, as I do my 
own. We are all, thank God, very well, and deſire to be 
remembered to you: Pray write as often as Opportunity 
and Letſure will permit; and be aſſured a Letter from you 
will always give great Pleaſure to all your Friends here, but 
to none more than your moſt affectionate Brother, and ſin- 
cere humble Servant, \ EDpWARD STANLEY. - 


„L. E. T T nN R Kitt. | 
From an Apprentice in Town, to his Friends in the Country- 


/ Honoured Father and Mother, 


T: HE Bearer, Henry Jones, came to ſox me laſt Night, . 
and told me he ſhould ſet out for Home the next 
Morning. I was not willing to let flip the Opportunity 
of ſending you a Letter by him, to let you know that I 
am very well, and like both my Maſter and Miſtreſs, and 
. by what I can yet ſee of. it, the Büſineſs extremely well, 
A . ang. 


*, 


= 
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and do intend (pleaſe God) to uſe my, utmoſt Endeavours 
to make myſelf Maſter of every thing that belongs to it, 
in which 1 have treble Satisfaction; firſt, in pleaſing my 
Maſter; ſecondly, in pleaſing my Friends; and thirdly; 
in benefiting myſelf. I have but little Leiſure, nor do I 
want a great deal; but will take every Opportunity to let 
you know how 1 go on, and that I am, with great Gratitude, 
| Your ever dutiful and moſt obedient Son, 
P. Rosas. 
| AM a 598 dd SY 
From a Son in London,-to his Father in the Country, on 
| his finſi coming into Service. fir 1M 
Honoured Father, The: | | 277 
Moſt dutifuily and thankfully return you my Ackiiow- 
I ledgement for the agreeable Life you have put me int 
find a great deal of Eaſe, and my Maſter is very good- 
natured If I do wrong, he tells me of it without Anger; 
and 1 (fall deſerve to be reprimanded if I do it again, after 
fuch Warning. I have a great deal of Time upon my 
Hands, but I ſhall be careful not to miſapply it. I am 
making myſelf perfect in Writing, as you ſee by this that 
Jam improved; and fo far as I can, I am getting he 
better of Accounts; but I find that very difficult. I can 
ſee thoſe who make other Uſes of the Time they have to 
themſelves, but they will ſee what it comes to in the Bud. 
never knew any Gocd of ſttting all Day at an Alehonſe 
the Country; and I do not think it is any better in 
Longer, by what I ſee of it: I am ſure they have no very 
— before them. A | 
Hodoured Father, I pray God bleſs you, and make you 
as happy as you have made me in this Recommendation; 
for I am ſure, unleſs it is my own Fault, I need not win 
| W. change. - I am, your thankful and dutiful Son. 
8 Dr nat ivy 
From a Youth in London, to his Mother in the Country, 
| coinplaining of ſortte Hardſbips. | | 
Honoured Mother, 5 55 3 
Came to London in Obedience to your Commands, and 
I would have done any thing to pleaſe you: But ges 


IR, 


bs 


„ 
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'F have had ſome Experience of this Way of Life, and find 


- 


— 


it for the worſe that 1 have changed; I moſt dutifully re- 
queſt of you to give me Leave to come down again. I am 
not in any Hurry for this, nor have I any Dekre to leave 
— Place rudely ; only if you could get me a Service in 
the Country, I ſhould think it much for the better. 

I believe there is Good and Hl in every Sort of Life; 


and I do not doubtbut many young Men have made them- 
ſelves by this Means; but it is not my Chance to be in 


the Way of any Good, and therefore all I defire is, that I 


may have your Leave to get out of the Way of Mi/chizf. 
Hexe is nothing in our Family but Drunkenneſs and Rjor- 
ing; the Converſation at Table would make you tremble; 
and every Night here is a different Woman brought home; 
then'ſhe ſteals ſomething as the goes away, and it is all laid 
to the Charge of ſome of the Servants. 'I have been twice 
puto my Oath before a Juſtice about a Spoon. Mother, 


when a Perſon knows himſelf to be innocent, it hurts his 


Mind to be ſuſpetted of ſuch Things. I have loft my 
Health by fitting up to ſuch Hours as you never heard of; 
and for any thing that I know, I may loſe my Life among 


«4 


them ane Way or other. The more I ſee of it the more 


am terrified ; and I moſt humbly beg you will provide me 


4 Place, if you can, in the Country; or if not that you 
will let me come and do the beſt I can for myſelf; for it is 
and not be ſure of one's Life an Hour. * 

r 0 tes | I am your dutiful Son. 


much better to follow the Plough than to wear Finery here, 


Er 
HISTORY f Human LITE. | 


"EMEMBER, my Son, that human Life is the Jour- 
ney ofa Day. We riſe in the Morning of Youth, full 


of Vigour, and full of Expectation; we ſet forward with 
Spirit and Hope, with Garety, and with Diligence, and tra- 
vel on a while, in the ſtraight Road of Piety, towards t! 


Manſions of Reſt. In a ſhort Time we remit our Favour, 


and endeavour to find ſome Mitigation of our Duty, and. 
ſome more eaſy Means of obtaining the ſame End. We 


then relax our Vigour, and reſolve no longer to be ter- 
ried with Crimes at a Diſtance, but rely upon our- own 


* 
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Conſtancy, and venture d approach what we reſqlve 
never to touch. We thus enter the Bowers of Eaſe, and 
repoſe in the Shades of Security, Here the Heart foftens; 
and Vigilance ſubſides; we are then willing to enquire, whe+ 
ther another Advance cannot be made, and whether ue may 
not, at leaſt, turn our Eyes upon the Gardens of Pleaſure; 
We approach them with Scraple and Heſitation; weenter 
them, but enter timorous and trembling, and always hope 
to paſs through them without lofing the Road of Virtue; 
which we; for a'while, keep in our Sight, and-to' which, 
we propoſe to return. But Temptation ſucceeds Temp- 
tation, and one Compliance prepares us for another; we, 
in Time, loſe the Happineſs of Innocence, and ſolace our 

Diſquiet with ſenſual 8 By Degrees we let 
fall the Remembrance of our original Intention, and quit 
the only adequate Object of rational Deſire. 'We entan=, 
gle ourſelves in Buſineſs, immerſe ourſelves in Luxury, and 


rove through the Labyrinths of. Inconſtaney; till the Dark-' 


neſs of old Age begins to invade us, and Piſeaſe and Anxi- 


* Oo 


ety obſtruct our Way. We then look back upon dur Lives . 


with Horror, with Sorrow, with Repentance; and wiſh, 
but too often -vainly wiſh, that we had not forſaken: the, 
Ways of Virtue, Happy are they, my Son, who learn not 
to deſpair, but ſhall remember, that though the Day is paſt, 
and their Strength is waſted, there yet remains one Effort 
to be made; that Reformation is never 4 . nor ſin- 
cere Endeavours ever unaſſiſted; that the i 

at length return after all his Errors; and that he, who im- 


plores Strength and Courage from Above, ſhall find Dan- 


ger and Diihculty give Way before him. 
bak I. Ba T. Br . t 
A Letter of Advice from a Gentleman Abroad, to hig Bro- 


* 
9 


LA AP ther in England.” 
Dear Billy,  . | e 
NY ARI O Us have been the Diſappointments I have met; 


with ſince I had the Pleaſure of ſeeing you, but it 


tele ſufficeth to mention the Particulars ; nor ſhall I ſay 
any more conterning them, than that Proyidence, in the 


Conclufion, 8x 7 placed me in "my prgſent Situation; 


and pleaſe Goc I live, I ſhall ſhortly habe it in my Power 


andeter maß 


. 


» 
- 
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* 


do 
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the younger. 


to provide for, or aſſiſt a Friend. Therefore, my dear 
ther, the Remembrance of my poor Mother, and the Jes 
of Conſanguinity, make me truly and particulasly anxious 
for your Welfare, and demand the little Power or Service 
of an eldet Brother, to reach the friendly aiding: Hand to 


Our great Diſtance prevents a ſpeedy Correſpondence, 
which I am extremely ſorry for on ſeveral Accounts; but 
particularly, that it deprives me of the Satis faction of know- 
ing what Way of Life you determine on, after the Expira- 
tion of your Apprenticeſhip. I have a Notion you have 
ſome Thoughts of going to Sea; but a Thing of ſo great 
Conſequence as your future Deſtination in Life, requires 


the moſt ſerious and mature Conſideration. I ſincerely 


wiſh that this Notion may not be a precipitate Reſolution 


of your own, without the Acquieſcence or even Rnowledge 
of your Relations. Therefore, as a Friend, I offer you my 


Advice; as a Brother, I think it my Duty to lend you 
every Aſſiſtance in my Power, in ſo critical a Juncture; 
and, without farther Apology, ſhall give you my free Sen- 
timents thereon. Hin 4308 NED 

If your Are Moone: with the joint Conſent of your 
Friends; (but by no Means tu put it iu Rxegution wWithout,) 


lead you ta Sea, I hope it may be very well z and as in a 


ſhort Time I may have it in my Power to be of fingular 
Service ta you; if you think proper to came over to the Zaſt 
Dudes, (Which I then would adviſe,) I wall; procure you the 


neceſſary Means and Opportunity; but, on no Account, 


let What I have ſaid otherwiſe flatter you into a Perſuaſion 
for it. On the contrary, I would much rather: have you 
continue in your own Buſineſs, for many eſſential Reaſons ; 
for, ſince you have learned it; voa muſt underſtand it; and, 
therefore in Conſequence; it will, be eaſy. and natural to 
you, and from whence. you are the more likely to ſucceed 
and live happy. Then you are not expoſed to the great 
Hardſhips, Dangers, and ill Treatment, you will unavoid- 
ably meet with at Sea. All theſe, my dear Brother, may be 
avoided by your contenting yourſelf in your preſent Buſi- 
nefs ; a Buſineſs which, with cloſe Application, Honeſty, 
and a conſtant. Endeavour to pleaſe, and gain the Eſteem of 
all you will have Connections with, will ſoon afford an eaſy 


! 
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and genteel Living; and be aſſured that nothing in my 
Power ſhall be wanting to add to it. a 

If you approve and make Choice of this, I would adviſe 
London for your Settlement; becauſe, as the greateſt Con- 
courſe of Trade is centered there, it muſt neceſſarily employ 
a proportionable Number of People, of every Branch and 
Profeſſion, to conduct each reſpetive Bufinefs, (and yours 
is a very conſiderable one, I can aſſure you:) and the greater 
the Concourſe of Frade, the greater muſt be the Circula- 
tion of Money; therefore where moſt Buſineſs is carried 

on, be aſſured moſt Money is always to be got. Fhave ſeve- 
ral Friends there, who, I dare ſay, would do you any Kind- 
neſs in their Power on my Account, but particularly one to 
* hom I ſend this incloſed, Mr. D. B. whom I have requeſted 
to enquire whether he thinks, upon your going up, you 
could meet with Employment in your own Way, with a 
Man of geod Buſineſs and Character, and have deſired him 
to write to you concerning it. On the Receipt of his, (as I 
do not doubt but he will condeſcend to favour you with a 
Line,) be ſure you return him a full Anſwer, acquainting 

him when your Apprenticemip will expire, and whether 


you ate thoroughly ſatisfied; and approve of ſertling in your 
own" Buſineſs in Lonion, or otherwiſe. | | L 
My great Diftance will prevent me the Opportunity” of 
adVifing you in any Affait of preſent Emergency; however, 
I ftatter myſelf Mr. B. will, out of his great Good-narure, 
be your ſteady Friend, on my Account, fo long as you be- 
have well. Therefore Tearneftly defire, and beg of you, 
never ts engage in any thing of the leaſt Moment, after 
your Arrival in London, without aſking his Advice. And 
ray, dear Billy, attentively confider What F am poing to 
When you are once ſettled in London, your d Cha- 
racter, the Proſpect of future Succeſs and Happineſs; the 
Approbation and good Opinion of your Maſter and all his 
Acquaintance, the Eſteem of your Relations, and my Regard 
and Aſſiſtance, pleafe God we live, ſolely depend on your 
good Behaviour. A heedleſs Inattention often draws the 
moſt innocent Youths, when they firſt come to Tandon, into 
Rain and Deſtruction ; and a ridiculous Curioſit to know 
the Town, as they call it, that is, every Manner of Wick- 
edneſs: But beware of ſuch Knowledge; you will woefully 
repent it: That Innocence, that Reſolution, and F e 2 
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of Mind, which you may think yourſelf fufficiently endow- 
ed with to withſtand all Temptations, loſes Force every 
Time you hazard it to an 9 Trial. Temptations 
are dangerous Thisgs for the Heat of Vouth to play with; 


mun their friſt Steps while you are in a Condition to reſiſt 
them, under whatever Diſguiſe or pleaſing Form they may 


offer themſelves. Sobriety is an amiable Virtue, and par- 
ticularly in Youth : Yet Mankind often fall into Intempe- 
rance, through the Courſe of their Lives, as it were with- 
out Deſign, through Complaiſance or the Importunities of 
Company, and principally in that of Drinking. 'They are 


generally initiated into that Science before the Liquor is in 


the leaſt palatable; but conſent to diſoblige their Taſte, 


merely in Compliance, till, by the habitual Obſequiouſneſs, 


they grow to a Reliſh of the Luxury, and then continue the 
Debauch by Inclination': The Conſequence, in a few 

'ords, is— he Lofs of Character, the Ruin of Fortune, 
and the Deſtruction of Conſtitution. Two other capital 
Vices are Gaming and Diſhoneſty, the Attendants of which 
are Poverty, Infamy, eternal Ruin in this World and in 
the next to come. In ſhort, the Beginning of all Tempta- 


tions to Wickedneſs, is a Fickleneſs of Mind, and Want 


of a proper Truſt in God; therefore I earneſtly intreat; that 


you Will conſtantly attend Divine Service. That your lei- 
fore Houfs may be profitably ſpent; in a little Time I wilt 
order you a few Books for your Improvement and Enter- 


tainment. | 


= ” * 


But I am prolonging this Letter to an unreaſonable 


Length; with Admonitions for your Conduct in a Station 
of Life you may probably never be engaged in. However; 


my Intention is for your Happineſs, and as ſuch I doubt 
Hot your Excuſe for the Freedom: Vet whatever Employ- 
ment Providence and your own Inclinations may lead yon 
td, you will find them conducive to your Felicity, upon a 


ſerious and proper Apptication.” I am, with the ſincereſt 
and cordial Wiſhes for your Succeſs and Happineſs, | 


n Vour affectionate Brother, and aſſured Friend. 


-. LETTER 


N 


more, what Reaſon is there to 


D Nr he 4 4! 


From an elder to a younger Brother, repreſenting ta him 
the fatal Conſequences that muſt attend his per/i/ting in 


 Extravagance. 

Dear Harry, | i gs FN 5 
17 OU muſt imagine, if you give yourſelf Time to re. 
| flect, that your Misfortunes, as being an only Bro- 
ther, affect me almoſt as much as my own ; which, you 


are ſenſible, are not a few: But then you know very well, . 


that mine are owing to unſoreſeen Accidents, and-not t 
wilful Profuſion. This Conſideration ſupports” me under 
them; but as to what 1 have ſuffered en your Account, 
that indeed has been occaſioned by my own Indiſcretion, 
Whilſt my- Father and Mother were living, they not only 
ſapplied you with every Thing that was neceſſary and 
convenient, but even indulged you in your Extravagance. 
What they left behind them is now devolved upon me; 
and both Nature and Prudence direct me to make the beſt 
Uſe of it Jam able. I acknowledge I am inclined to ſerve 
you. to the utmoſt of my Power; but, my dear Brother, 
which Way can I do it effeftually? The many Supplies 
you received from our indulgent Parents were actually 
thrown away, becauſe, through your own Miſapplication 
of them, they gave you no real Aſſiſtance : And, pray, 
what Meaſures can I take to relieve you? Had you made 


a proper Uſe of your Friends Readineſs to ſerve you, you 


had been happy long ago; but, to ſpeak freely, your pre- 
ſent Diſtreſs is entirely owing to your own Folly. The 


Fortune you had, with prudent Management, would have 


afforded you a comfortable Subſiſtence all your Life; 


whereas you have ſquandered it away in leſs than two Years 


Time. Were I able. and 1 to give you as much 


better Economiſt, for the future? All I am worth in the 
World, at your Rate of Living, would ſapport you but a 


few Years; and-as I think it my Duty to take Care of my 


own Family. I muſt not injure them by relieving you. 


Were I to ſend you the Money you require, what other. 
Purpoſe would it ſerve, than to lengthen your Credit, and 
involve you farther in Debt? This has always been the 


2 Caſe, 
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Caſe, whenever I have aſſiſted you; and therefore it is now 
Time to withdraw my Favours. Nevertheleſß, when l am 
(afficiently convinced of your Reformation, you. may de- 


pend upon all zcaſannble Aſſiſtance from your affectionate 
W 59 R. Wirsox. 


L E T T ER XIX. 


From Guardian to his Ward „leading an irregular Hoſe 
of Life during We Apprenticeſbip. 


Dear Villiam, ' 
OU ate ſenſible chat a true Friendſhip ha always ſub- 
ſiſted between your Father and myſelf; and that he 
was. pleaſed to conftitute me the ſole Executor of his laſt 
yr and Teſtament, wherein he committed you-to my. 
Care during your Minority. I have, accordingly, had a 
watchful Eye over your Deportment, and am ſorry to hear 
chat you keep bad Company and bad Hours; are frequently 
overtaken in Liquor, and. tranſgreſs the Rules of your 
Maſter's Houſe, ſo as to give great Uneaſineſs to the whole 
Family. I am likewiſe informed, that you treat your 
Maſter's cooleſt Expoſtulations in a Manner that no Ways 
becomes you, giving him pert Anſwers, and putting on 
ſaucy Airs. Nay, inſtead of Amendment, you repeat the 
Ottence for which he reproves you, and turn his Admo- 
nitions to Ridicule amongſt your proſligate Aſſociates, 
Give me Leave, therefore, to ſet before you, in à true 
Light, the fatal Conſequences that muſt attend you, with- 

out a {ſpeedy Reformation. 

In the firſt Place, how can you, in Conſcience, break 
through that ſolemn Contract which you have bound your- 
ſelf. faithfully to obſerve ? Or what Excuſe can I 1nake to 
your Maſter, to whom I ſtand engaged for your good Be- 
havicur? You are-now but. ſeventeen, an Age too young 
to be your own Maſter, and Act without Reſtraint. Stay, 

then, till you are one or two and twenty at leaſt, before 
you take the Liberty of keeping what Hours and what 
Company you pleaſe; and even then it will be neceſfary 
to controul yourſelf, for fear of contrafling vicious Habits, . 
which are not eaſily forſaken. 

Conũder, I beg of you, before it is too ng into what 
W and Diſtreſs ſuch a Leun of Life yy 

lea 
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For my Part, I ferved ſeven Years; not only with Plea- 
ſure, but (I hope) with Reputation; and though I was 
not my own:Maſter till I was two-and-twenty; I thought 
it was full ſoon enough. I do not know what your Senti- 
ments may be on the like Occaſion; but I wiſh you may 
conſult your own Intereſt and Credit, as much as I have 
done, and not take ſuch J iberties as I cannot think either 
reputable or honeſt. | | FOR 

Yow are now at an Age, wherein you (ſhould ſtudy ta 
cultivate your Mind, not to indulge yourſelf in pleaſures. 
By reading proper Books, and keeping good Company, ve 
will acquire a large Stock of Wiſdom and Experience; you 
will uſefully employ your leifure Hours; avoid many 
Temptations 3 enlarge your Ideas of Men and Things; 
coatract your Expences; and, in a Word, you will learn 
to look down with an Eye of Contempt on - thoſe froth 
5 who now give you ſo much Satisfaction an 

nenen 0 4 

Nothing but my ſincere Regard for your future Welfare 
could have induced me thus to repreſent to you the danger- 
ous Tendency of your preſent Conduct; and I hope my 
friendly Admonitions will have the deſired Effect, ſo that I 
may not have Cauſe to repent of taking upon me the im- 
portant Truſt which your Father repoſed in me. If Fſhould 
hear of the Succeſs of theſe Remonſtrances, you ſhall want 
for no Encouragement from en 
Your affectionate Guardian. Jauks 8 1 2 
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. From an Apprentice to his Maſter in the Country. 


S1R, | IN | 

= INC E you left Home, nothing material has happened 
1 | Jin the Family, nor any Buſineſs offered, but what we 
have been able to accompliſh to the Satisfaction of the Cul- 
tomers. This 1 thought it my Duty to inform you of (as I 
find your Affairs will detain you longer in the Country than 
1 you expected, ) and to aſſure you that Buſineſs here, during 
| your Abſence, ſhall. be carried on with as much Care and 
Fidelity, as if your Eye was over us. Sir Richard Rowland 
bas diſcharged his Account, and bought eight Pieces of 
the ſame Holland, with which he is perfe&ly,well pleaſed. 
_ . Captain Jordan arrived Yeſterday. I ſaw him laſt Night, 
=_ and he tells me he has executed your Commiſhon much to 
| his Satisfaction, and hopes it will be to yours. The good 
| | Family are all well. Every body longs for your Return, 


and my good Miſtreſs, begins to be impatient ;| however, 
nobody expects you till the Buſineſs you went about is com- 
pleted ; and if, in the mean Time, any thing of Conſe- 

uence ſhould happen, you may depend on hearing imme- 
| cr from, 


Sir, your moſt faithful and obedient Servant. 


* 


rn 


From a Tradeſman to his Correſpondent, requeſting the 
Payment of a Sum of Meney. ; 


SIR, 5 : 
A Very unexpected Demand that has been made on me 
for Money, which I was in Hopes of keeping longer 
in my Trade, obliges me to apply for your Aſſiſtance of the 
Balance of the Account between us, or as much of it as 
you can ſpare, When I have an Opportunity to inform 
you of the Nature of this Demand, and the Neceſſity of my 

9 | diſcharging 
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diſcharging it, you will readily excuſe the Freedom I now 
take with you; and as It is an Affair of ſuch Conſequence 
to my Family, I know the Friendſhip you bear me will in- 


duce you to ſerve me effectually. 


I am, Sir, your moſt obedient Servant, 
| Tiaorux JONES. 


Es $ E T T E R. XXIII. * RE J 
81A, ; i 4 ul £, © 
N gives me ſingular Satisfaction, that I have it in my 

Power to anſwer your Demand, and am able to ſerve a 
Man I ſo much eſteem. The Balance of the Account is 
two hundred Pounds, for which I procured a Bank Note, 
and for Security divided it, and ſent one Half by the Car- 
rier, and encloſed the other. I wiſh you may ſurmount this 
and every other Difficulty that lays in your Road to Hap- 
pineſs, and am, —_ | 's #4: 33-53 Dug 
Sir, yours ſincerely, Rica Toutes. 


10 Freer ONXTY* 52s bak, | 
From a Father to his Son, en his Admiffon into-#he 
My dear Son, | 5 :Gib. 


V are going into the wide World. Rvery Step you 


take is attended with Danger, and requires Caution. 
My Eye is upon you no longer, and the Vigilance of Go- 
vernors, and the Care of Tutors, cannot follow you every 
where: Few will have Concern or Affection n to ad- 
viſe you faĩthfully. Your Conduct mult be a goo deal re- 
gulated by yeur own Reflections. The only ſecure. Paths 
are thoſe of Religion and Virtue, in which it will not be 
difficult for you to walk, if you live . ee to that 
Simplicity of Life, which the Rules of Academical Societies 
preſcribe. Mix not Intemperance with your growing Years, 
nor treaſure up Infirmities againſt an Age the fitteſt for Em- 
ployment. Vou have received Health from your Parents. 
and you owe it to your Children. Be careful in the Choice 
of your Company; pay NINO to all ; have an 

1 w 
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with few ; not too quickly with any: An idle Companion 
will 170 5 and diſgrace you while you aſſociate with him, 
and aſperſe and expoſe you when you' ſhall ſhake him off. 
In this, be adviſed by thoſe whom I intruſt to do all good 
Offices for you. Whenever you find yourſelf with Perſons 
of ſuperior Age or Quality, Station or Endowments, pay 
a Deference to them: So much is due to their Experience 
and Character. Modeſty is the moſt amiable Virtue, eſ- 
| 8 in a young Man who profeſſes himſelf a Learner. 
6flibly, in a large Society, you may meet with ſome bold 
young Men who will think to arrogate to themſelves a Va- 
lue amongſt their ill-bred Companions, by daring to ſay and 
do abuſive Things to their Governors: But do not you imi- 
tate ſuch Examples: For Impudence is not Magnanimity. 
A brave Mind is ſeen in perſevering through the Difficulties 
of a virtuous Courſe, in the Conqueſt of irregular Appe- 
tites and Paſſions, and in ſcorning to do any thing that is 
mean or baſe. Have nothing to do with Politics, which, 
when you ſhall have ſtudied all your Life, you will not 
have found out what will hereafter be the Humours or Re- 
ſentments, or private Intereſts or public Views of Men in 
Power: A Study which, as it is generally directed, rather 
leads from Virtue, is foreign to your preſent Purpoſe ; and 
in which, if you could really have any Skill, at your Age, it 
would ſeem to be affected. Take the proper Advantages 
of living in a Society. Obſerve the different Tempers and 
Diſpoſitions of Men; ſhun their Vices, imitate their Virtues, 
make Uſe of their Learning, and let the many Eyes that are 
upon you, the Conſcience of your Duty, and an Indignation 
to be infignificant, raiſe an Emulation in you to excel in 
ſome Kind of Art or Knowledge, that may hereafter be 
uſeful to the Public. From the Moment of your Entrance 
take Care of your Repuation. Let not one Exerciſe go 
out of your Hands that hath not employed your utmoſt 
Diligence. Notwithſtanding the Affection I have for you, 
Lſnall not be able to do you the Service I defire, unleſs you 
aſſiſt me with your Character. And in all doubtful Caſes, 
let not your Father, who loves you beſt, and your Gover- 
nors, who are well able to direct you, be the only Friends 

you will not. conſult, FRO | i am” . 


LETTER 


" 
* 
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LETTER XXV. 3 
An Apology for not Writing one. 
Or out of any uncivil Diſreſpe& to your Commands, 
N nar any Unwillingneſs to ſerve you (fo far as the too 
ſhort Line of my Abilities will ſtretch,) have I, hitherto, 
been filent. Could I have wrought myſelf to that Height 
of Preſumption, as to think any thing of mine of Merit 
enough to arreſt your Sight, you had long fiace had an An- 
ſwer, and perhaps as long as your ExpeCtation. It was not 
that I thought a Letter loft to me, but becauſe I knew it 
would be. lofs to you, and hereof this is too ſufficient a 
Witnefs; yet, Sir, left you ſhould think I am either too 
full of Baſinefs that] cannot, or of Idleneſs, thatT will not, 
write to yon; I have ſent theſe Lines to kiſs your Hands 
and to afſure you, that you have infinitely obliged me by 
the late Letters you have youchſafed to honour. me with. 
So fall fraught were they of your wonted Ingenuities, that 
(to tell you the Truth) I could ſpare no time from reading 
of them, to return any Anſwer to them but now. Since you 
are pleaſed to deſcend fo far below yourſelf as to entreat for 
what you might command, I ſhall no longer diſpute, but 
obey; yet will! not tire myſelf with troubling you farther, 
than to re- aſſure you that I am, Sir, yours, &c. 


| LETTER XXVI. 
A Letter of Advice to a Brother, on his coming to London 
Garth | to be an Apprentice. | = | 
Dear Brother, | 6 | & A 
8 1 have nothing more at Heart than your futufe 
Welfare and doing well, I hope you will not thiäk 
your 'Time miſpent in reading this Lettef, as its only Mo- 
tive is for your Good and Inſtruction. i 
You are now entering on the Stage of Buſineſs, and 
every Day will preſent you with Scenes different from each 
yy other. London is a Place where every ſober and induſtrious 
BY Perſon may make his Fortune; if he but keeps a Guard on 
his Paſſions, and avoids falling into bad Chmpany. "Theſe 
are the grand Points; and I hope, Brother, your own good 
Senſe will lead you to ſhun every thing that has the leaſt 
Tendoncy to Vice or Folly. 
| . 4 Always 


— 
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Always endeavour, by a dutiful and reſpectful Beha- 
viour, to pleaſe your Superiors; as, on the contrary, be 
always mild and condeſcending to thoſe beneath you: 
Good Nature will gain you the Love of all, and Pride 
will equally make you abhorred. XS ba 
Let not your Heart be fixed on Appearances, nothing is 
more. deceitful ; idle and vain are ſuch Ideas; even at the 
beſt they are but Folly, and betray a weak and fickle Mind. 

Vou cannot better employ your. vacant Hours than in 
reading good Authors, and thoſe I would recommend to your 
Perufa, are the Sermons of Biſhop Tilloton and Sherlock, the 
Spefators by Mr. Addiſen, the Works of Mr. Dryden, Pape 
and Gay; but, above all, do not neglect to read the Holy 
Scriptures, and at every Opportunity to attend. Divine 
Service. | 
Never, on any Account, be perſuaded to 2 The 
Love of that ſeldom fails to bring ſure Deſtruction; its 
Attendants are Remorſe and Shame, and the precious Mo- 
ments conſumed in it for ever loft. 

Short as theſe Obſervations are, if they have any Weight 
with you, the due Obſervance of them you will find greatly 
conducive to your future Happineſs - Remember, and ne- 
ver be idle. Pour affectionate Brother, Qc. 


| UETTER XEIVS. 
Soliciting the Loan of a Sum of Money from a Friend. 
Dear 81x, En 
ELVING on our long and diſintereſted Friendſhip, 
andthe Senſe you have long poſſeſſed of my Principles, 
I thus preſume to requeſt the Loan of thirty Gaineas for 
about a Month, if you can ſpare that Sum without Detri- 
ment to yourſelf. > 


I have been diſappointed, and preſſed for Money at the 
ſame Time: It is an unlucky, but not an uncommon'Cir- 
cumſtance. You will believe me, that I would not aſk this 


of you, if I were not certain to give it to you back ; but if 7 


it be the leaſt Inconvenience to you to ſpare the Money at ; 
all, or to be ſo long without it, pray refuſe me, | 


I am, dear Six, yours with the greateſt Sincerity. 


- 


Is, | LETTER i 
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ern 
Miſs Johnſon's Apalogy for not an fwering a Letter ſooner. 


Map AM, | 


F is paying you but an ill b to let one of the 


N. & 7 


moſt entertaining Letters I have met with for ſome 
ears, remain ſo long unacknowledged. But when in- 
form you I have had a Houſe full of Strangers almoſt even 
fince, who have taken up all my Time, I am ſure you will 
excuſe, if not pity me. 
IF ho fteals my Purſe, fleals Tra; 
IT 4 8 ag "tis robs has 145 Slave to Thouſand; - 
But he who filches' from me my precious Moments, | 
Robs me ef that which not enriches him, but makes me goor indeed. 


It is owing to this Want, I ſhould not ſay Loſs of Time, 
(for the Hours have not. paſſed. by unimproved or unenter-- 
taining,) that I have not been able to tell you ſooner, how: 
much I'envy that Leiſure and Retirement, of which you. 
make ſuch admirable Uſe. There it is the Mind unbends 
and enlarges itſelf; drops off the Forms and Incumbrances- 
of this World, (which, like Garments trailed about for 
State, as ſome Author has it, only hinder our Motion) and- . 
ſeizes and enjoys the Liberty it was born to. O, when- 
ſhall I ſee my little Farm! That calm Receſs, low in the: 

Vale of Qbſcurity, my Imagination ſo.often-paints to me; 
You know I am always in Raptures about the Country; 
but your Deſcription of Richmond is enough to intoxicate 
the ſoundeſt Head, 

Adieu! I am interrupted, and. in Haſte, ſo obliged to 
conclude, | Y.ours,. &c.- 

LET FER XX. 

Miſs Johnſon to Miſs Lucas, onthe Art of Letter Writing. 
ANT of Time, is, I think, the general Complaint 

of all Letter Writers; and Yours in Haſte, con- 
cludes Wit, Buſineſs, every thing. For my own Part, my 
whole Life is little more than a perpetual Hurry of doing- 
nothing; and, I think, I never had more Buſineſs of that. 
Sort upon my Hands than now. But.as I:can generally find 
Time to do any thing I have a Mind to do, ſo can Ialways- 

contrive to be at Leiſure to Pay my Reſpects to Miſs Lucas. 


3 But” 
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Bat the moſt univerſal Complaint among Scribblers of 
my Rank, is, Want of Senſe. Theſe generally begin with 
an Apology. for their long Silence, and end with that mov- 
ing Petition, excuſe this Nonſenſe. This is modeſt, in- 
deed ; but though I am exceflive good-natured, Lam re- 
ſolved for the future not to pardon it entirely in Ahne 
but myſelf. . | 5 * 
I haye often thought there never was a Letter wrote well, 
but what was wrote eaſily; and, if I had not ſome private 
Reaſons: for being of a contrary Opinion at this Time 
ſhould conclude this to be a Maſter-piece of the Kind, both 
in Eaſineſs of Thought, and Facility of Expreſſion. And 
in this Eafinefs of Writing, (which Mr. Vyeberly ſays, is 
_ wrote,) methinks I excel even Mr, Pope himſelf ; who 
is often too elaborate and ornamental, even in ſome of his 
beſt Letters; though it muſt be confeſſed he out- does me 
in ſome few Trifles of another Sort, ſuch as Spirit, Taſte, 
and Senſe. But let me tell Mr. Pope, that Letters, like 
Beauties, may be over-dreſſed. There is a becoming Neg- 
ligence in both; and if Mr. Pope could only contrive to 
write without a Genius, I do not know any one ſo likely to 
hit off my Manner as himſelf. But he inſiſts upon it, that 
a. Genius is as neceſſary towards Writing, as Straw towards 
making Bricks; whereas, it is notorious that the_/raelites 
made Bricks without that Material as well as with it. | 

The Concluſion of the whole Matter is this; I never had 
more Inclination to write to you, and never fewer Materials 
at Hands to write with: Therefore have fled for Refuge to 
my old Companion, Dullneſs, who is ever at Hand to aſſiſt 
me; and have made Uſe of all thoſe genuine Expreſſions of 
herſelf, which are included under the Notion of Want of 
Time, Want of Spirit, and, in ſhort, Want of every Thing, 
but the moſt unfeigned Regard for that Lady, whoſe moſt 
devoted I remain, Sc. | | | | | 


L I FIR R XXX. 
To Miſs Lueas, in Anſwer to her Deſeriptionef Windſor. 
OUR Account of the. Shades of Vindſor, and your 
NM Tnyitation to them, is equally pleaſing and poetical. 
"The firſt puts me in Mind of the Ely/an Groves, where the 
great Souls of Antiquity repoſe themſelves on Beds of Flow 


ers 
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ers to the Sound of immortal Lyres; and there perhaps the 
Ghoſts of departed Kings and Queens are ſtill regaling 
themſelves with ſoft Muſic, andgliding about their antient 
Manſions in Freſco; and the latter, of ſome gentle Spirit, 


the departed Genius of ſome Maid of Honour, (rather too 


plump for a Ghoſt,) who beckons me into them. I am im- 
patient till L land in thoſe calm Rxtreats, that Aſylum from 
Courteſying and Compliment, which I deſpaired of arriving 


at in this ſublunary State; where, if one can but get into 


the Groupe, all Diſtinction ceaſes; where, you ſay, I may 
do any Thing I have a Mind to do, without Impeachment 
of my Breeding; and where, diſengaged from all the Forms 
and Incumbrances of this nether world, I am like to be in 
perfect good Humour with myſelf, which, in moſt other 
Places, would be reckoned exceſſively rude. | 
Little did I expect to meet with you ſo near the ſeat of 
polite Education, much leſs in Kings Palaces, and-among 
their honourable Women.—T ze/day, then, I ſet out for the 
glorious Land, and the Genius that preſides over it, if 
nothing very amazing intervenes. Many are my Thanks 
for your Offer of a Servant to meet me; but as I chuſe to 
give you as little Trouble as poſſible, ſhall take an Equi- 
page along with me, to kill the Dragons and Monſters in 
Maidenhead T hicket. Theſe Difficulties being overcome, I 
ſhall lay my Spoils at your Feet, as Lady of the enchanted 
Caſtle, and ever after remain, your peaceful Servant, &c. 


| Ea ie T1 MM MIC iy 1 
From an elder Brother in the Country to a Youth juft put 
FO? Apprentice in London. 11 
Dear Brother, EF | | Bs 

I Am very glad to hear you are pleaſed with the new Sit u- 
ation into which the Care of your Friends has put you 
but I would have you pleaſed, not with the Novelty of it, 
but with the real Advantage. It is natural for you to be glad 
that you are under leſs Reſtraint than you were, for a Maſter 
neither has Occaſion nor Inclination to watch over a Vouth 
ſo much as his Parents: But if you are not careful, this, 
although it now gives you a childiſh Satisfaction, may, in 
the End, betray you into Miſchief; nay, to your Ruin. 
Though your Father is not in ſight, dear Brother, act al- 
ts | 92 ways 
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ways as if you were in his Preſence: And be aſſured, that 
what would not offend him will never diſpleaſe any Body. 
Lou have more Senſe, I have often told you fo, than moſt 
Perſons at your Time. Now is the Opportunity of making 
a good Uſe of it: And take this for certain, every right Step 
you enter upon now, will be a Comfort to you Er your 
Life. I would have your Reaſon as well as your Fancy 
een with your new Situation, and then you will act as 

comes you. Conſider, Brother, that the State of Life 
that charms you ſo at this Time will bring you to Independ- 
ence and Affluence, and that you will, by behaving as you 
ought now, be hereafter Maſter of a Houſe and Family; 
have every thing about you at your own Command, and 
have Apprentices as well as Servants to wait upon you. 
The Maſter with whom you are placed, was ſome Years ago 
in your Situation; and what ſhould hinder you in due 
Time from being in his ? All that is required, is Patience 
and Induſtry ; and theſe, Brother, are a very cheap Price 
at which to purchaſe ſo comfortable a Condition. 

- Your Maſter, I am told, had nothing to begin the World 
withal: In that he had the worſe of you; for if you behave 
well, there are thoſe-who- will fet you up in a handſome 
Manner. 80 you have ſufficient Inducement to be good, 
and a Reward always follows it. Brother, farewel. Obey- 
your Maſter, and be civil to all Perſons ; keep out of Com- 
pany, for Boys have no Occaſion for it, and moſt of that 
you will meet with is very bad. Be careful and honeſt, 
and God will bleſs you. If ever you commit a Fault, con- 
feſs it at once; for the Lie in denying it is worſe than the 
Thing itſelf: Go to Church conſtantly; and write to us 
often. I think I need not ſay more to ſo. good a Lad as you, 

induce you to continue ſo. 
7 £2 % Jam, your affectionate Brother. 


| . E TT ER XXXII. 
SI A. ſhart Deſcription of London. 


AST Night J arrived at London, after an agreeable' 
Journey of two Days, and an Abſence of three Months. 


A 


from this. Scene of Hurry and Confuſion: Every Place 
- ſeems to wear a new Garb, and every Object appears very 
odd and.uncouth to the Eye. I cannot, as yet, reconcile 


| The Complete Art of Writing Letters. . 
my Thoughts to ſo ſudden a Tranſition; the pleaſing Re- 
membrance of the Pleaſures I enjoyed with you, are not to- 
be ſoon forgot. | | r:s $I 
O happy Shades ! delightful Walks With what Pleaſure: 
have L ariſen with the Sun, to enjoy the cool, the fragrant 
Breeze, that ever breathes around you l To ſtray through: 
the flowery Meads,' and. verdant Fields, where Peace and. 
harmleſs Pleaſures ever. reign !' To hear the ſoaring Lark, 
and all the tuneful Choir, in Concert ſing !; This, this, -my: 
Friend, was Joy, a Joy unknown to Pomp and Power! To 
roam with thee at ſuch an IIour as this! To mark each 
diſtant Scene, and meditate on all that's great and good !. 
It was Joy, it was worldly Bliſs complete! | 
But now, O.what. a Change l. Around me all is Noiſe: 
Ambition here has placed her reſtleſs Throne; few, very: 
few, enjoy the tranquil Hour; they know no Bliſs but that 
of Power and Pride, —Gold, glittering Gold, engages. 
every Heart, For that, what Toils, what Cares poor Mor- 
tals undergo ! For that, am. I not forced to quit the rural: 
Shades, the peaceful Groves, and more, my deareſt: 
Friend ?—Burt-it: is my Lot, and I muſt. be content. 


LET TER .XXXII. 
Invitation of a Lady into the Country. 


My dear Harri, br 

Do not know whether I flatter-myſelf with an Opinions 
of your ſpeaking to me tit other Day with an uncom-- 
mon Air of . Friendſhip, or whether I am.ſo happy to hold 
that Place, of which I. ſhould. be ſo ambitious in your 
Eſteem. 1. thought. you ſpoke with Concern at our parting; 
for the Summer, on our Family's retiring into the Country. 
For Heaven's Sake, my Dear, what can you:do all the dull 
Seaſon in London? Fauxball is not for more than twice; and 
I. think Ranelagh one would not ſee above half a Dozens 
Times in the Year, What is it. then you find to entertain 
vou in an empty Town for four, or five Months together. 
I would fain perſuade you not to be in Love. with ſo diſ- 
agreeable a Place; and I. have an Intereſt in. it;: for I am a 
Petitioner to you to ſtay this Summer with us, az. leaſt I beg 
you will try. We go, my Dear, on Monday. Will you 
ga wich us ?. For. there is a Place in the Coach; or will you: 
. Wb; | ; D. 5, 5 come: 
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come when N are ſettled?-I am greatly of Opinion that it 
will pleaſe you. I am ſure I need not tell you we ſhall do 
all we can to render it agreeable, or that you will make us 
very happy in complying with the Invitation. 

You have not ſeen our Houſe ; but it is a very pleaſant 
one. There are fine Proſpects from the Park, and a River 
runs through the Garden; nor are we quite out of the Way 
of Entertainment. You know theie is a great deal of Com- 
pany about the Place; and we have an Aſſembly within a 

ile of us. What ſhall I ſay elſe to tempt you to come? 
Why, I will tell you, that you will make us all the happieſt 
People im the World; and that when you are tired, you 
ſhall not be teazed to ſtay. Dear Harriet, think of it; 
you will confer an Obligation on her, who is, with the 
trueſt Reſpect, Your affectionate Friend. 


; LS 3» 1:3 E KR AXAEIY: | 
From a young 2 in Trade to aWholeſale Dealer, whe 
had ſuddenly made a Demand on him. 

SIR, een? 
OUR Demand coming very unexpectedly, I mu 
confeſs I am not prepared to anſwer it. I know the 
ftated Credit in this Article uſed to be only four Months; 
but as it has been a Cuſtom to allow a moderate Time be- 
yond this, and as this is only the Day of the old Time, I 
Had not yet prepared myſelf. Sir, I beg you will not ſup- 
Poſe it is any Defictency more than for the preſent, that 
occaſions my defiring a little Time of you; and I ſhall not 
aſk any more than is uſual among the Trade. If you will 
be pleaſed to let your Servant call for one Half of the Sum 
this Day three Weeks, and the Remainder a Fortnight af- 
terwards, it ſhall be ready. However, in the mean 'Time, 


Il beg of you not to let any Word {lip of this, becauſe a very 


little Thing hurts a young Beginner. Sir, you may take 
my Word with the greateſt Safety, that I will pay you as L 
have mentioned ; and if you have any particular: Cauſe 
for inſiſting on it ſooner, be pleaſed to let me know that E 


muſt pay it, and I will endeavour to borrow the Money; 


for if I want Credit with you, I cannot ſuppoſe that I have 
loft it with all the World, not knowing what it is that can 
have given you theſe diſtruſtful Thoughts concerning 


Your humble Servant. 


LETTER 
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E 1 r 
The Wholeſale Dealer's Anſwer. 


8 I R, a 0 
Am very ſorry to preſs you, but if I had not Reaſon F 
I ſhould not have called upon you. It is not out of any 
Diſreſpe& to you that I have made the Demand, but we 
have ſo many Loſſes, that it is fit we ſhould: take Care. 
However, there is ſo much ſeeming Frankneſs and Sincerity- 
in your Letter, that I ſhall deſire Leave firft to aſk you 
whether you have-any Dealings with an Uſarer in Bread- 
Street, and, if you pleafe, what is his Name ? Until yew 
have given me the Satisfaction on this Head, I ſhall not 
any farther urge the Demand I have made upon you; but 
as this may be done at once, I defire your Anſwer by the 
Bearer, whom you well know; for he was, as he informs. 
me, very lately your Servant. | 
I aſſure you, Sir, it is in Conſideration of the great Opi- 
nion I have of your Honour, that I refer the Demand I 
755 made to this Queſtion; for it is not cuſtomary, and is 
appoſed not to be fair or prudent, to mention our Reaſons. 
on theſe Occaſions. If this is cleared up to me, Sir, as I 
wiſh, but I fear it cannot be, I ſhall make no Scruple of 
the Time you mention. I beg your Anſwer without Delay, 
and am ſincerely, your Friend and Well-wiſher. 


L XT TR NNXVE. 
| Laura zo Aureha. 


OULD your Importunity have-prevailed with my: 

Brother to have left me in Tondon, you had been free 
from the Vexation that I ſhall certainly give you, by mak- 
ing you the Confident of all my Country Adventures; and 
1 hope you will relieve my Chagrin, by telling me what the 
dear bewitching buſy World is doing, while I am idly 
ſauntering away my Time in rural Shades. How happy are 
you, my dear Aurelia! how I envy you the enjoyment of 
Duſt,” of Crowds, and Noiſe, with all the polue Hurry of 
the Beau Monde ! 

My Brother brought me hither to ſee a Country Seat he 
has lately purchaſed ; he would fain perſuade me it is finely 
&tuated, but I ſhould think it more finely ſituated in the 

D & | 


Mall, 
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Mall, or even in Cheap/ide, than here. Indeed I hardly 


know where we are, only that it is at a dreadful Diſtance: 
from the Theatre Royal, from the Opera, from the Maſ- 
querade, and every Thing in this World that is worth liv- 
ing for. I can ſcarce tell you whithey to direct your Letters 
we are certainly at the End of. the Earth, on the Borders of 
the Continent, the Limits of the habitable Globe; under: 
the Polar Star, among wild Feople and Savages, I thought 
we ſhould never have come to the End: of our Pilgrimage ;: 
nor could L forbear aſking my Brother, if we were to travel 
by dry Land to the Axtipades; not a Mile. but ſeemed ten, 
that carried me from London, the Center of all my Joys. 
'The Country is my Averſion ; I hate-'Frees and Hedges,. 

. ſeep Hills, and ſilent Vallies: The Satyriſts may laugh, 
but to me | | 


Green Fields, and ſhady Groves, aud cryſtal Springs, 
And Larks, and Nighiingales are odious Things, 


I. had rather hear Lendon Cries, with the Rattle of Coaches, 
than fit liſtening to the melanchaly Murmur of purling 
Brooks, or all the wild Muſic of the Woods; the Smell of: 
Violets give me the Hyſterics ; freſh Air. murders me; my 
Conſtitution-is not robuſt enough to bear it; the cooling- 
TZephyrs will fan me into a Catarrh, if. I ſtay here much 
longer. If theſe are the Seats of the Muſes, let them un- 
envied enjoy their glittering Whimſies, and converſe with 
the viſtonary.Beings of their own forming. Lhave no Fancy: 
for Dryads and Fairies, nor the leaſt Prejudice to human: 
Society; a mere earthly Beau, with an embroidered Coat, 
ſuits my Taſte better than an airy. Lover with his ſhining: 
Freſſes and Rainbow Wings, | 
The ſober Twilight, which has employed fo many ſoft 
Deſcriptions, is with me a very dull Period; nor does the 
Moon (on which the Poets doat) with all her ſtarry Train, 
delight me half ſo much as an Aſſembly-Room illuminated 
with Wax- Candles: This is what I ſhould. prefer to the 
4 glaring Sun in his Meridian-Splendor : Day-light makes, 
1 me ſick, it has ſomething in it ſo common and vulgar, 
| that it ſeems fitter for Peaſants to make Hay in, or Coun-- 
try Laſſes to ſpin by, than for the Uſe of People- of- Diſ- 
tinction. You pity me, I know, dear Aurelia, in this 
deplorable State; the whole Creation 3s a Blank to mes 
0 | 5 18 
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dt is all joyleſs and defolate. In whatever gay Images the- 
Muſes . dreſſed theſe ruſtic Abodes, I have not Pene- 
tration enough to diſcover them. Not the flowery Field, 
nor ſpangled'Sky, the roſy Morn, nor balmy Evening, can. 
recreate my Thoughts: Lam neither a religious nor poeti- 
cal Enthufiaft ; and without either of theſe Qualifications, 
what ſhall I do in filent Retreats and penſive Shades 1 
find myſelf a little at Eaſe in this Abſence of the noiſy. 
Diverſions of the Town; 'tis hard for me to keep up my. 
Spirits in Leiſure and Retirement; it makes me anx1ouſly- 
inquiſitive what will become of me when my Breath flies. 
away: Death, that ghaſtly Phantom, perpetually intrudes 
on my Solitude, and ſome doleful Knell from a neigh- 
bouring Steeple, often calls upon me to ruminate on Cof- 
fins and Funerals, Graves, and gloomy Sepulchres. As 
theſe diſmal Subjects put me in the Vapours, and make me: 
ſart at my own Shadow, the ſooner I'come to Town the: 
better; and I'wiſh, my dear Aurelia, you would oblige 
me ſo far as to lay a Scheme for my Eſcape. Adien. 


| | E 
From a Youth at the Univerſity, deſirous of. barrowing- 
| Money of a Family- Acquaintance.. 
; 81 | | 
Should not thus intrude on- your Kindneſs, were I not 
conſcious that my own Conduct bears no Part in the- 
melancholy. Occaſion of theſe: Lines. Bereft of an affec- 
tionate Parent, and, with him, of the Means neceſſary for 
: the Proſecution of my Studies; Lean have no other Proſ- 
pe, if not aſſiſted by ſome benevolent Hand, than that 
Penury which muſt-reſnlt to every one in my Situation from 
Want of Friends, and conſequently Want of Preferment;- 
I know yon are ſo diſtant a Relation, that I can have no 
Night to expect any Favour-from you upon that Account; 
but I have heard my Father often mention your Name, 
and always with the greateſt Reſpect. Sir, if you enter- 
tain the ſame Remembrance of him that he always did of 
E. and if your, Fortune is ſo plentiful as Fam told, per- 
ps you will not only pardon the preſent Application, as 
ſtrange as it may ſeem from one whom you never ſaw, but- 
comply. with, my Requeſt of ſupplying me with 3 
7 | | 2 
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Pounds ſeven Shillings, which will anſwer all my preſent- 
Demands ;, and perhaps, before new Difficulties fall upon 
me, I may find {ome Friend to relieve-me farther, I only, 
requeſt of you, Sir, if you decline this, not to be offended 
at the Preſumption of the Application; becauſe I —y 
avoid nothing fo carefully, as offending thoſe whom my 
Father — I am, with the greateſt Reſpect, 
Six, your moſt obedient humble Servant. 


EB FTF T.. NRX. une 
A Diss ERTATION on Fools. 


My dear Fanny, | | 7 
Received your pretty lively Letter, and am now ſet. 
1 down to conſider of the Queſtion you ſtarted in Natural. 
Philoſophy, relating to Fools, A 

As Nature is ſaid to have made nothing in vain, what 
Apology then for Fools? This Difficulty, which has ſo long 
puzzled the Learned, 1 will offer you two Solutions to an- 
{wer ; one by denying, and the other by admitting the Fact. 


Firſt then, I deny that Nature ever made a Fool, but as 


ſhe makes any other Monſter ; not by Deſign, but through 
ſome accidental Imperfection in the Organs of Conception, 


or caſual Event, happening afterwards to the Infant in the 


Cradle. - (EVAN 
Next, I admit Fools to have been made by Defign, and, 
no Offence to you, ſhall take the Liberty to offer you this 
Hypotheſis. of the Matter. 
Providence made Man; and, ſeeing it not good that 


Man ſhould be alone, made Woman; then, ſeeing it not 


good that Woman ſhould be alone, he made a Fool; be- 
fore which Time, it is ſaid, the amuſed herſelf with the 
Devil. Frem-which Time Knaves and Fools have divided 
the Favours of the Fair. | 

Let me now-attempt a Metaphyſical Account of this ex- 
traordinary Matter, which, has ſo ſurprized Natural Philo- 
ſophers: That two Men, who have had the fame Education, 
and, * Diſſection, have been found anatomically the 
ſame, have yet ſo greatly differed in their Underſtanding. 


For this, ſee the Metempſychoſis, or Tranſmigration of Souls, 
according to Virgil's Account of it. He ſays, in the ſixth. 
Hneid, that the Souls of thoſe who die, return to this 
World again, to animate other human Bodies; except ſuch 

85 Fan. 
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a3, haviog completely acquitted themſelves on Earth, re- 
main in EH forever. | 
Now, ſince as many, or more, are born, as die; therefore, 
it is neceſſary to create a Number of new Souls, to ſupply 
the Place of thoſe who have finiſhed their Courſe. Thus 
1 conclude, that what is ſtiled Senſe, or Parts, in Men, is 
but a Recollection of former Experience; and their havin 
no Conſciouſneſs of this Matter, need be no Objection to 
the Truth of it; for Men have often, in their Sleep, ex- 
erciſed the Arts they havg been bred to, without any Re- 
collection of their former Practice. The Fools then of this 
World, I take to be ſome of thoſe new-fafeioned Souls, oc- 
. caſionally created, who muſt neceſſarily paſs through an 
, Infancy of three-ſcore Years, and be re-born to every Stage 
of human Life, before they can arrive at an adult Under- 
ſtanding, and find Reſt for their Souls in Em. I am, 
My fair Queriſt, your faithful Refpondent. Harry. 


L. RT FB Ri NAIL 
Proves Wamen of equal Underflanding with Men. 


N ancient Times, when Mankind began to frame them- 
ſelves into Societies and States, the Male Part, perceiv- 
ing they were born with greater bodily. Strength than the 
Female, vainly concluded, they were originally indued with. _ 
greater Senſe, and nobler Souls; ſo, partially arrogated to 
themſelves the Superiority, at the ſame Time that they 
refuſed, very unfairly, the ſame Lawof Reaſon, to an Horſe, 
though they acknowledge him to be an Animal of greater 
Strength than they. 25 
Now, in order to preſerve this unjuſt Dominion to them 
ſelves, and their Heirs Male for ever, they concluded no 
Saligue Law ſo effectual, as to fetter and inſlave our Minds, 
y ſuch a narrow, domeſtic, and partial Education, as. 
mould bury the Seeds of Senſe and Philoſophy, and biaſs 
dur Opinions towards a Notion of their ſuperior “ manly 
F* Senſe and Reaſon.“ ' GENS | 
Thus uneducated, and. unimproved ; or, what is worſe, 
ondemned to a wrong Education, it is as unfair to cenſure: 
us for the Weaknefs of our Underſtandings, as it would be 
to blame the Chineſe Women for little Feet; for neither is 


wing to the Imperfection of Nature, but to the Conſtraint 


MI IA in the NOXJUROR, When 


"4 
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When Women then affociate themſelves with Men oF 
moderate Underſtandings, (for I think you too humble, 
when you brand thoſe with the Title of Fools, who fall 
ſhort of your own Senſe, ) ĩt is only becauſe it is natural and 
reaſonable to prefer that Degree of Senſe, which they com- 
prehend,. to that which is beyond their Apprebhenſion, and 
this is nothing more than you would do yourſelf; for I do- 
not know what Pleaſure you could have in Company with: 
a Rabbi, merely for his underſtanding Hebrew, of which 
you hardly know the 'Fype. 
I believe that Women, cæieris paribus, as Tom ſays, al- 
ways prefer Men of the beſt Senſe, as far as the Limits of 
their own Underſtanding extend; beyond which, it would 
be Enthuſiaſm, not rational Affection, to carry their Regards. 
I confeſs, indeed, that there muſt be an entire Equality be- 
tween the Rivals, with regard to Fortune, Titles, Dreſs, 
Perſon, Cc. before the Superiority of Underſtanding-can 
have the Chance of being conſidered. But then this is 
owing to the falſe Biaſs of Female Education, which dire&s 
us to wrong Means of Happineſs ; and, inſtead of being 
cenſured for our Error, we- ought to be pitied for not being 
rendered capable of judging right. | 

Henceforward, therefore, I interdict you, ue Fools, 
from the Unjuſtneſs of any Satire againſt our Sex, till you 


have, by a proper and more liberal Education, given our 


noble and ingenuous Natures fair Play to exert themſelves. 
Do this, if ye dare, ye imperious Tyrants, and ye ſhall 
ſee how ſmall we will make you. Oh! let us once be 
free; for know, that Arts and Sciences cannot raiſe their 
Heads under deſpotic Sway. 

I ſhall mention but one Thing more, which» appears to 
me a very natural Thought, that Providence certainly 1n- 
tended Women, rather than Men, for the Study and Con- 
templation of Philoſophy and ſcientific Knowledge; as the 
Delicacy of our Frame feems fitter for Speculation, than- 
Action; and our Home- province affords us greater Leiſure 
than Men, who, from their robuſt and active Natures, ſeem 
calculated more for Buſineſs, Labour, add mechanic Arts, 
Out, then, ye vile Uſurpers of our natural Rights-and Li- 
berties ; and oh! for. an Army of Amazons to vindicate- 


eur. Wrongs. FRANCES: 
| N. . 
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VM. B. St. Evremond ſays, that a Woman is a more 
perfect Creature than a Man, ſuppoſing each to have at- 
« tained to their higheſt Degree; for he thought it more 
poſſible to find the 1 U Reafon of Man in a Woman, 
« than the Charms and Endearments of a Woman in a Man.““ 
There is this Reaſon to ſupport his Sentiment, that maſ- 
culine Senſe is an Excellence in Women, but feminine: 
Manners ridiculous in Men. F. 
Le 74. Ee: Bb- 

A fingular Method to drive away GRIEF. 
„ | EF 
. AST Poſt brought me the pleaſing Account of your 

Recovery; ſurely ſome Sy/ph, whoſe Charge I am, 
contrived that it ſhould then arrive, even in the blackeſt 
Hour of all my Life, when my Spirits were ſunk to ſuch 
an Ebb, together with my own Uneaſioeſs, and Fear for 
you, that nought within this ſublunary Sphere, but thou 
alone, couldſt raiſe them. | | 
Now, give me Leave to tell you, that nothing, but the Joy: 
I feel at your returning Health could make me bear the 
Remainder of your Letter with Patience; if your Phyſicians- 
had not pronounced you out of Danger, I ſhould have done 
it, from your Writing in ſo peeviſh a Manner; for yon ſay: 
of 'yourſelf, and I have once or twice remarked it, that, 
when you are ill, you feel more Tenderneſs, Humanity, and 
Good-nature about you, than at any other Time; which 
is contrary to the general Obſervation, that Perſons in 
Sickneſs, Pain, or Age, even at thoſe Seaſons when they: 
moſt ſtand in Need of the Comforts of Society, and the 
Aſſiſtance of their Friends, do then more particularly, and- 
abſurdly too, contrive to deprive themſelves of both, by 
NM-humour, and Perverſeneſs of Temper. Perhaps, Pro- 
vidence has wiſely implanted'this Weakneſs in human Na- 
ture, to take off ſomewhat of the Concern, we ſhould other-- 
wiſe be too ſenſible of, for the Sickneſs or Death of our 
Friends or Parents; which is ſomething like the good 
natured Expedient I heard made Uſe of, by a Gentleman, 
who frequently retired to the Country to ſee his Father 
during his Vacation of Buſineſs at Dublin, and had a little 
Brother there, who was ſo extremely fond of him, as to 
for a Week after his Departure ; being informed Ons — 
— . - S 


> N 
8 


66 The Complete Art of Writing Letters. 


he ever after-contrived to pick ſome Quarrel-with the Boy, 
the Morning he was to go away ; this ſucceeded fo well, 
that the little Fellow uſed to call for his Horſes, and try, 
« Well, I am glad you are not to ſtay here another Day.” 
But, indeed, I generally obſerve, you ſcold me when you 
find me melancholy ; at leaſt, I perceive it more then; as 
if I was a croſs Child, to be chid into Good-humour, _ 
| 5 Adieu 
L E T. T. E R. XII. 
. The Happy Houſetecpe. 
OU will, I dare ſay, be heartily frighted at the eu- 
ormous Size of my Packet: But, as it is the Pri- 
vilege of great Wits to ſay much in a little, ſo it is the 
Cuſtom of ſmall ones to ſay nothing in a great deal. I 
have ſo often illuſtrated the latter Part of this Trueiſm, that 
it is needleſs to ſay more on this little Occaſion. I muſt 
intreat you will be ſo kind as to forward the Incloſed, as 
ſoon as you receive it. I fear, it has already been too 
long dees ed. 0 1 Job EF 
I am fincerely glad that you are well, and happy; and 
Mall hereafter ſay with Car, We defy, Angury.” “ 
I have often thought, with you, that the Satisfaction, 
ariſing from a particular Object, or Circumſtance, is more: 
apt to diſqualify us for what the Generality of the World, 
call Pleaſure, than even Grief, or Pain; as, in the firſt 
Caſe, the Mind is totally abſorbed in one Contemplation, 
without endeavouring to exert; its Faculties on Objects, leſs: 
pleafing than thoſe which always employ it: In the latter, 
we are attempting to rouſe the Mind, and trying to find. 
Eaſe, or Pleaſure, from every new Object, or untried Folly 
that ſurrounds us. Alas! how vain the Effort! 15 
I can, at laſt, Vith great Pleaſure inform you, that I am 
writing by my own Fire- ſide. I am certain, we ſhould never 
enjoy the Pleaſures, or Conveniencies of Life, did we not 
ſometimes feel the want of them. The unſettled, diſagree- 
able Way I have been in, ever ſince I came to Town, has 
endeared Home ſo much, that, I think I would rather live 
in a Cottage, where I was Miſtreſs of myſelf, than be a 
Viſiter- at-Fer/ailles. . | | | 
Need I tell my Heart's dear Harry, with what Earneſt- 
neſs and Sincerity L wiſh to ſee him here? You, and you 
| alone, 
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alone, can double every Charm I find in the rational En- 
joyment of myſelf, and every thing about me, —My Aunt 
13 fill in the Country. —£K7ty remains in Abbey-Street - The 
Gaiety of that Place is better ſuited to her cheerful Diſpo- 
ſition, than my retired Pleaſures ; for in zho/e Views, and 
thoſe only, Pleaſure can be called my Aſſociate. I here 
releaſe the Poſt- maſter of K:/tenny, for I would rather my 
Letters ſhould be read by the. whole County, than not be 
regularly anſwered by you. | 

May your Heart beat Time to the gay Life you are en- 
gaged in; may the Women talk-ſenfibly, and dreſs ele- 
gantly ; and may every one you meet with, be as perfeQly 
agreeable, as you are to your ſincerely affectionate FAN R. 


L E TT E R XIII. 
The Min Philsſopher. 


HAT a Scene of tranquil Happineſs does my dear 
1 practic Philoſopher's Letter preſent me with! How 
earneſtly, how paſſionately do I wiſh to ſhare thoſe rational 
\ Delights, which he can, at once, partake and inſpire ! 
X How, altogether 1 ſhould I think it, to be ſeated 
N by him on a Hillock of Hay, contemplating the Works of 
4 Nature, while he deduced each obvious Effect from its firſt 
1 great Principle; and made me loſe all Wonder, in Praiſe 
and Gratitude to that Almighty Being, who firſt created, 
and then made him mine a | 
I ſay, how much ſhould I prefer that happy Situation to 
a Throne, without thee, thou deareſt and moſt charming of 
thy Sex! Nor will 1 doubt, that my ſharing would enhance 
the Pleaſures of Retirement ; for Solitude is the Nurſe of 
Love, as well as Contemplation ; and JI am very ſure, were 
we to live but a few Months in a calm ſettled Way to- 
gether, you would be infinitely fonder of me than yeu 
are, or can be, at preſent; as I make no Doubt but we 
ſhould then experience the charming Theory you have 
laid down : “ Cheerfulneſs without Mirth, Gravity with- 
out Spleen, and the warmeſt Love with the higheſt Eſ- 
„ teem.” —You will, perhaps, be ſurprized, when I tell 
you, that I now rejoice at what I have ſometimes looked 
on as the greateſt Misfortune of my Life; that we have not 
yet lived together, We ſhould have been miſerable, if 2 
| a 
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had happened two Years ago. It is but a very ſhort Time 
fince I became thoroughly acquainted with you: That 
Knowledge has increaſed my Love and Eſteem for you.. 
You have introduced me to myſelf : Need I ſay, that, by 
knowing myſelf, I have triumphed over my greateſt Foible ?. 
And ſure I cannot err greatly, after your pointing out my 
Faults, when I declare, in the Sincerity of my Heart, that 
I have no Will of my own, nor Wiſh, but that of rendering 
my little Self agreeable to you. If it were not a Work of. 
= ql e I could even wiſh that F had greater Fail- 
ings to ſurmount, as they would be a ſtill ſtronger Proof of 
your Love and mine. JANE MonTAGUE.. 


END of the FIRST PART, 


The COMPLETE 

. . . 1 t 
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LETTERS on FRIENDSHIP, ADVICE, and 


INSTRUCTION; being Precedents for Per- 
ſons in genteel Life. 


3 


rr 
To a Brother on Habit. 


NE me intreat yob, my dear Brother, to take - 
2 L ; particular Care how you contract bad Habits of 


—— 


any Kind; like the envenomed Shirt of Hercules, 
in ſpite of all your Endeavours to ſhake them off, 
they will hang upon you to your Deſtruction. 

By Habit, is meant, ſuch a Cuſtom of doing any parti- 
.cular Action, as to fall into it involuntarily, and without 
thinking; or to repeat it ſo frequently, as to render it al- 
moſt a Part of our Nature, not to be ſubdued without the 
greateſt Difficulty. Of the-firſt Sort, is the impious and 
folith Habit of Swearing, and of the ſecond, 1s that of 
Drinking, What can be the Motive to Swearing it 1s not 
eaſy to ſay, or why any Man ſhould depart from Reaſon, 
as well as Virtue, ſo far as to mention, with hourly Irre- 
verence, the ſacred and aweful Name of the Lord of Be- 
ing, and ſubject himſelf to the Danger of Habitual Per- 
Jury, of which, ithough Part of the Guilt may be extenu- 
ated, as nobody is deceived, yet the other Part, which 
ariſes from the Inſult. to the Author of Truth, no virtuous 
3 can conceive without Horror. The Original of this 
" hateful Practice was, perhaps, only the Defire of appear- 
ing manly, and ſhewing that the Fear of Reproof is at an 
End; and, at laſt, the Claim to Manhood is proſecuted, 
till the Practice is no longer the Conſequence of Thought, 


and 


© 


—— 
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and the Swearer is ſhunned as a Demon by the Pious, and 
as a Brute by the Polite. ot EDO Ie ts 

The Motive to Drunkenneſs is eaſily diſcovered ; the 
Pleaſures of Mirth, the Sollicitations of Company, and 
the Calls of Appetite, concur to promote it. But, my 

dear Brother, learn early to deſpiſe that Mirth of which 
the End is Sorrow, to refuſe that Company which calls 
you to Deſtruction, and to deny thoſe Appetites which are 
never to be ſatisfied, and which will demand more as they 
are more indulged. - At leaſt, before you ſuffer this Habit 
to prevail, take a deliberate View of the Conſequences 
which muſt enſue from it. An Unfitneſs and Inattention to 
Buſineſs, a Depravity of 'Taſte and Manners, a Loſs of 
Appetite, a Decay of Health, and, perhaps, a ſudden and 
untimely Period of your Days, or Condemnation to the 
ſad Remainder of them in Pain and Miſery, with a broken 
Conſtitution, a ruined Fortune, and a loſt Reputation. A 
Courſe of Pain and Want, unalleviated by Conſciouſneſs of 
Innocence, or Hope of Recompence. % 

I might go on to ſhew you, in ſeveral. other Inſtances, 
the fatal Conſequences of indulging bad Habits ; but I will 
only mention, that of /d/ere/s and Sauntering. ©* Indolence,”” 
ſays an Eaſtern Writer, is che Daughter. of Fo/ly, the 
“ Siſter of Vice, and the Mother of Misfortune.” Who- 
ever ſuffers himſelf to fall into this pernicious Habit, can- 
not hope to make much Progreſs in Learning, or Know- 
ledge of any Kind ; and, conſequently, muſt give up the 
glorious Aim of rendering himſelf uſeful and conſpicious 
in any Capacity or Station of Life. Wiſdom is not to be 
won without great Aſſiduity, and conſtant Application: 
She muſt be ſought for early, and attended late. But he 
who conſumes his Hours in idle Sauntering, or buries them 
in Morning Slumbers, ſhall never ſee the Light of Fame, 
any more than that of the Sun riſing upon him. 

| : I am, yours, Ce. 
0 | e 1 $7 9 IPD 
To a. young Gentleman who had lately loft his Father. 


Know no Part of Life more impertinent than the Office 
1 of adminiſtring Conſolation : I wall not enter into it, 
for I cannot but applaud your Grief. The virtuous Prin- 
ciples you bad from that excellent Man, whom you * 

| oft, 


% 
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loft, have wrought in you as they ought; to make a Youth 
of Three-and-twenty incapable of Comfort upon coming 
into Poſſefſion of a great Fortune. I doubt not but you will 
honour his. Memory by a modeſt Enjoyment of his Eſtate; 
and ſcorn to triumph over his Grave, by employing in 
Riot, Excefs, and Debauchery, what he purchaſed with 
ſo much Induſtry, Prudence, and Wiſdom. This is the 
true Way to ſhew the Senſe you have of your Loſs, and 
to take away the Diſtreſs of others upon the Occaſion. 
You cannot recal your Father by your Grief ; but you may 
revive him to his Friends by your Conduct. Tx 


L BI TE R III. 


Mr. Pope's Account of himſelf, to Dr. Swift. 
kind a Rebuke in a late Letter of yours, that both 
1 ftings and pleaſes me extremely. Your ſaying that I 
ought to have writ a Poſtſcript to my Friend Gay's, makes 
me not content to write leſs than a whole Letter; and 
ſeeming to take his kindly, gives me Hopes you will look 
upon this as a ſincere Effect of Friendſhip. Indeed, as I 
cannot but own the Lazineſs with which you tax me, and 
with which I may equally charge you, for both of«<. us have 
had (and one of us has both had and given) a Surfeitof Writ- 
ing; ſo L really thought you would know yourſelf to be fo 
certainly entitled to my Friendſhip, that it was a Poſſeſſion 
you could not imagine ſtood in Need of any farther Deeds 
or Writings to aſſure you of it. 1 

Whatever you ſeem to think of your withdrawn and ſe- 
parate State, at this Diſtance, and in this Abſence, Dean 
Swift lives ſtill in England, in every Place and Compan 
where he would chuſe to live, and I find him in all the 
Converſations I keep, and in all the Hearts in which. I de- 
fire any Share- ot „ 

We have never met theſe many Vears without mention 
of you. Beſides my old Acquaintance, I have found that 
all my Friends of à later Date are ſuch as were yours be- 
fore Lord Oxford, Lord Harcourt, and Lord Harley, may 
look upon me as one intailed upon them by you: Lord Bo- 
lingbroke is now returned (as I hope) to take me with all his 
other Hereditary Rights; and, indeed, he ſeems grown fo 
much a Philoſopher, as to ſet his Heart upon ſome of them 

| | as 


————————— — 


572 The Complete Art of Writing Letters. 
as little, as upon the Poet you gave him. It is ſure my ill 


Fate, that all thoſe I moſt loved, and with whom I have 


moſt lived, muſt be baniſhed : After both of you left Eng- 
land, my conſtant Hoſt was the Biſhop of Rocheſer. Sure 
this is a Nation that is curſedly afraid of being over-run 
with too much politeneſs, and cannot rega'n one great Ge- 
nius, but at the Expence of another. I tremble for my 
Lord Peterborough, (whom I now lodge with,) he has too 
much Wit, as well as Courage, to make a ſolid General; 


and if he eſcapes being baniſhed by others, I fear he will 


baniſh himſelf. This leads me to give you ſome Account 


of the Manner of my Life and Converſation, which has 


been infinitely more various and diſſipated, than when you 
knew me and cared for me; and among all Sexes, Parties, 
and Profeſſions. A'Glut of Study and Retirement in the 
firſt Part of my Life, caſt me into this; and this, I begin 
to ſee, will throw me again into Study and Retirement. 
The Civilities I have met with from oppoſite Setts of 
People, have hindered me from being violent or ſour to any 


Party; but, at the ſame Time, the Obſervations and Expe- 


riences I cannot but have collected, have made me leſs 
fond of and leſs ſurprized at any: I am therefore the 
more afflicted, and the more angry, at the Violences and 
Hardſhips I ſee practiſed by either. The merry Vein you 
knew me in, is funk into a Turn of Reflection, that has 


made the World pretty indifferent to me; and yet I have 


acquired a Quietneſs of Mind, which by Fits improves into 


a certain Degree of Chearfulneſs, enough to make me juſt 


ſo good humoured as to wiſh that World well. My Friend- 
ſhips are increaſed by new ones, yet no Part ofthe Warmth 
J felt for the old is diminiſhed. Averſions I have none, 
but to Knaves, (for Fools I have learned to bear with,) 
and ſuch I cannot be commonly civil to; for I think thoſe 
Men are next to Knaves who converſe with them. The 
greateſt Man in Power of this Sort ſhall hardly make me 
bow to him, unleſs I had a perſonal Obligation, and that I 
will take Care not to have. The top Pleaſure of my Life 
is one I learned from you, both how to gain and how to uſe 
the Freedom of Friendſhip with Men much my Superiors, 
To have pleaſed great Men, according to Horace, is a 


Praiſe ; but not to have flattered them, and yet not to have 


diſpleaſed them, is a greater. I have carefully avoided all 
| | Intercourſo 
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Iatereourſe with Poets and Scribblers, unleſs where, by 

reat Chance, I have found a modeſt one. By theſe Means 

| have had no Quarrels with any perſonally ;. none have 
| been Enemies, but who were alſo Strangers to me ; and as 
| there is no great Need of an Eclairciſſement with ſuch, 
whatever they writ or ſaid, I never retaliated ; not only 


N never ſeeming to know, but often really never knowing, 
0 any thing of the Matter. There are very few Things that 
. give me * Anxiety of a Wiſh ; the ſtrongeſt I have, would 
1 to paſs my Days with you, and a few ſuch as you: But 
t Fate has diſperſed them all about the World ; and I find to 
$ wiſh it is as vain, as to wiſh to ſee the Millennium andthe 
a KB Kingdom of the Juſt upoh Earth; * | 
L If I have ſinned in my long Silence, conſider there is 
e one to whom you yourſelf have been as great a Sinner. As 
n ſoon as you ſee his Hand, you will learn to do me Juſtice, 
and feel in your Heart how long a Man may be filent to 
f thoſe he truly loves and reſpeQs. | 
4 L T r * Iv. 
K Ar. Locke to Mr, Collins, to be delivered after my Dectaſe, 
d Dear Sin, | 
. I Y my Will you will fee that I had ſome Kindneſs for - 
ho *. And Iknew no better Way to take Care of him, 
5 than to put him, and what I deſigned for him, into your 


\t Hands and Management: The Knowledge I have of your . 

d. Virtue of all Kinds, ſecures the Truſt, which, by your Per- 

ch miſſion, I have aer in you: And the peculiar Eſteem and 
Love, I have obſerved in the young Man for you, will diſ- 


„ oſe him to be ruled and influenced by you, ſo that of that 
Me need ſay nothing. But there is, one Thing which it is ne- 
* ceſſary for me to recommend to your eſpecial Care and Me- 
mory, TE | | 
11 May you live long and happy, in che Enjoyment of 
be Health, Freedom, Content, and all thoſe Bleſſings which 
» 5 Providence has beſtowed on you, and your Virtue intitles 
a you to. I know you loved me living; and will preſerve 
oy my Memory now I am dead. All the Uſe to be made of it 
a is, that this Life is a Scene of Vanity, that ſoon paſſes 


1 away; and affords no ſolid Satisfaction, but in the Con- 
- | e cſciouſnsſa 
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ſciouſneſs of doing well, and in the Hopes of another Life, 
This is what I can ſay, upon Experience, and what you will 
find to be true, when you come to make-up the Account, 
Adieu. Lleave my beſt Wiſhes with you, JohN Lockx. 

LESS ©..." | 

From a Gentleman to his Friend, to comfort him «under the 
Apprehenſions of Death. 
"B<®,: | | | 
Heard of your Indiſpoſition with a great deal of Regret. 
All your Friends are extremely concerned at your deſ- 
pefate Condition, but mot of all, to find this laſt Scene of 
your Life, not only diſſonant from, but a little unworthy of 
the reſt. It is a Miſery of Nature to be neither exempt from 
Pain, nor eaſy under it; but your Diſtemper has nothing in 
it but Danger, I grant it is eſſential to Humanity to dread 
a Diſſolution ; and that few are found ſo miſerable, but who 
upon very indifferent Terms would compound to live; but 
theſe are Men abſolute Slaves to the Mechaniſm of their Ex- 
iſtence, and who have not Philoſophy enough to raiſe them 
zbove the Condition of animated Clay. You, - Sir, have 
. taſted all the Blandiſhments that Life affords, and long ago 
might have been thought tired with the nauſeous Revolution 
of the ſame Delights. You were never imperious in Aus 
thority, nor ſupercilious to your Inferiors : You drank with- 
out quarreling, and played without ſwearing ; you repayed 
what you borrowed, and lent ſometimes more than you 
could conveniently ſpare ; you laughed at no Religion, 
though you never declared your own ; every one by this 
Diſcretion thought you of his, becauſe your Morality ſhew- 
ed you of the beſt. If you have not improved your Eſtate, 
vou have ſpent it not ill, and have left enough to bury you, 
| Methinks theſe Reflections might make your Mind more 
eaſy under your approaching Diſunion. That you ſhould 
chuſe to live, (if it were in your Option) I do not wonder 

at, ſince your Life was a Pleaſure to your Friends, and never | 
a Trouble to yourſelf. But fince Neceſſity ſeems to have 
determined your Fate, the radical Moiſture quite exhauſted, 
and the Glaſs, in fine, run out; why ſhould you be anxious 
at the cloſing of a Period you have ſo gloriouſly protracted 
to a good old Age? Why cannot you calmly ſuffer what it 
+ 35 impoſſible to avoid, and not, by any Regrets or Reluct- 
ance, 
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Ance, ſeem too deſirous of what muſt not, cannot be? 
This were, by one Action, to tarniſh the Glories of Fifty 

odd Years. I cannot ſee a Bleſſing on Earth worth your 
ſtaying for; the eternal Viciſſitudes of Things confirm you, 
that they were made to be changed, and that the Law of 
Succeſſion would be violated, if you did not in your Turn 
make Way for a new Part to be ated. Shew the World 
you believed what you practiſed; fince to die is the Con- 
ſequence of being born, let the Scene be quietly ſhifted, 
and go calmly off the Stage. As you lived honourably, 
die ſo, and then you may expect to reſt happily, and leave 
a good Name behind you. my 

| L TFT 

To Colonel Rivers in Spain. 


EFORE chis can reach the beſt of Huſbands, and the 
fondeſt Lover, thoſe tender Names will be of no more 
Concern to me. The Indiſpoſition in which you, to obey 
the Dictates of your Honour and Duty, left me, has in- 
creaſed upon me; and I am acquainted by my Phyſicians I 
cannot live a Week longer. At this Time my Spirits fail - 
me; and it is the ardent Love I have for you, that carries 
me beyond my Strength, and enables me to tell you, the 
moſt painful Thing in the Proſpe& of Death, is, that I 
muſt part with you: But let it be a Comfort to you, I have 
no Guilt hangs upon me, no unrepented Folly that retards 
me; but I paſs away my laſt Hours in Reflettion upon the 
Happineſs we have lived in together, and in Sorrow that it 
1s ſo ſoon to have an End. This is a Frailty which, I hope, 
1s ſo far. from being criminal, that methinks there is a Kind 
of Piety in being ſo unwilling to be ſeparated from a State 


which is the Inſtitution of Heaven, and in which we have 


lived according to its Laws, As we know no more of the 
next Life, but that it will be an happy one to the Good, 
and miſerable to the Wicked, why may we not pleaſe our- 
ſelves, at leaſt to alleviate the Difficulty of r$fgning this 
Being, in imagining that we ſhall have a Senſe of what paſſes 
below, and may poſlibly be employed in guiding the Steps 
of thoſe with whom we walked with Innocence when mor- 
tal? Why may I not hope to go on in my uſual Work, and 
though unknown to you, be Aſſiſtant in all the Conflicts of 
your Mind? Give me _— to ſay to you, O beſt of Men! 

. 2 chat 
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ſuch an Employment; to be preſent at all t 
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that I cannot figure to myſelf a greater Happineſs than in 

— Adventures 
to which human Life is expoſed; to adminiſter Slumber to 
thy Eye-lids in the Agonies of a Fever; te cover thy be- 
loved Face in the Day of Battle; to go with. thee a Guar- 
dian Angel, incapable of Wound or Pain, where I have 
longed to attend thee, when a weak, a fearful Woman. 
"Theſe, my Dear, are the Thoughts with which I warm my 
poor languid Heart; but indeed I am not capable, under 
my preſent Weaknets, of bearing the ſtrong Aponies of 
Mind I fall into, when I form to myſelf the Grief you muſt 
be in, upon your firſt hearing of my Departure: I will not 
dwell upon this, becauſe your kind-and generous Heart will 
be but the more afflicted, the more the Perſon, for whom 
you lament, offers you Conſolation. My laſt Breath will, 
if I am myſelf, expire in a Prayer for you. I ſhall never 


ſee thy Face again, Farewel for ever! 


„ Yi 
An Epiſtle from a Wit. 


Maran, | 

Muſt acquaint you, in ſhort, that you muſt either pull 
I out your Eyes, or { muſt pull out mine; either you muſt 
not be ſo handſome, or I muſt be blind. Yet, though my 
Paſſion is as violent, perhaps, as any Man's, you muſt not 
expect I ſhould either hang or drown. I ſhould betray 
great Want of Senſe, and little Knowledge of your Merit, 
to be willing to leave the World while you are in it. To 
deal ſincerely with you, Madam, I chooſe infinitely the 
Happineſs of living with you, before the Glory of dying 
for you. Beſides, I have that good Opinion of your Senſe, 
to believe you prefer the living Lover to the dead ; the 
Lips that are warm, to thoſe that are cold ; the Limbs which 
have Motion, to thoſe which have none, If I muſt die, 
Madam, kill me with your Kindneſs, but not with your 
Cruelty: Let me expire rather upon your Boſom than at 
your Feet, If you fhall be tenderly inclined to give me a 
Death of this Kind, I am prepared to receive it on any 


-Ground. in the three Kingdoms: Appoint but your Place, 


and I ſhall not fail to meet my fair Murderer, 
92 LETTER 


v2 do r . 7: 


2 


= " 


_ * ” 


Ths Complete Art of Writing Letters | 77 


LET TE R VIII. 


From the celebrated Mrs. Rowe, - to the Right Hon. the 
| Counteſs of Hertford. . | 


1 


[Written the Day before her Death. ] 


Manram, | 

HIS is the laſt Letter you will ever receive from me; 

[ the laſt Aſſurances I ſhall give you on Earth, of a fin- 
cere and ſtedfaſt Friendſhip ; but when we meet again, I 
hope it will be in the Heights of immortal Love and Extaſy. 
Mine, perhaps, may be the glad Spirit to congratulate your 
ſafe Arrival to the happy Shores. Heaven can witneſs how 
ſrncere my Concern for your Happineſs is: 'Thither I have 
ſent my ardent Wiſhes, that you may be ſecured from the 
flattering Deluſions of the World; and, after your pious 
Example has been long a Bleſſing to Mankind, may calmly 
refign your Breath, and enter the Confines of unmoleſtsd . 
Joy.-I am now taking my Farewel of you here, but it is 
a ſhort Adieu, with full Perſuaſion that we ſhall ſoon meet 
again,—But oh! in what Elevation of Happineſs! in what 
Enlargement of Mind,. and what Perfection of every Fa- 
culty !—What tranſporting Reflections ſhall we make on the 
Advantages of which we ſhall be eternally poſſeſſed. To 
him that loved us in his Blood, ſhould we aſcribe immortal 
Glory, Dominion, and Praiſe for ever; this is all my Sal- 
vation, all my Hope. That Name in whom the Gentiles 
truſt, in whom all the Families of the Earth are bleſſed, is 
now my glorious, my unfailing Confidence. In his Worth 
alone I expect to ſtand juſtified before infinite Purity and 
Juſtice, How poor were my Hopes, if I depended on thoſe 
Works, which my Vanity, or the Partiality of Man, have 
called good; and which, if examined by divine Purity, 
would prove, perhaps, but ſpecious Sins! The beſt Actions 
of my Life would be found defeCtive, if brought to the Teſt 
of that unblemiſhed Holineſs, in whoſe Sight the Heavens 
are not clean, Where were my Hopes, but for a Redeemer's 
Merit and Atonement ? — How deſperate, how undone my 
Condition! With tke utmoſt Advantages I could boaſt, I. 
ſhould ſtep back and tremble at the Thoughts of appearing 
before the unblemiſhed Majeſty !—Oh Fefes what Har- 
mony dwells in thy Name! Celeſtial, Joy, and immortal 

| E 


3 Life, 
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Life, are in the Sound !—Let Angels ſet thee to their golden 
Harps ;. let the ranſomed Nations for ever magnify thee,— 
hat a Dream is mortal Life ! what Shadows are all the 
Objects of mortal Senſe ! All the Glories of Mortality (my 
much beloved Friend) will be nothing in your View at the 
awful Hour of Death, when you muſt be ſeparated from 
this lower Creation, and enter on the Borders of the im- 
mortal World, „ 

Something perſuades me this will be the laſt Farewel in 
this World; Heaven forbid it ſhould be an everlaſting Part- 
ing: May that divine Protection, whoſe Care I implore, 
keep you itedfaſt in the Faith of Chriſtianity, and guide 
your Steps in the ſtricteſt Paths of Virtue. Adieu, my moſt 
dear Friend, until we meet in the Paradiſe of God. 

| E. Rows, 
r. n 
Ars. Mancheſter's Recommendation of the proper Beauty- 
Waſh, for a young Lady. 

N the Morning fair Water 1s to be uſed as a Preparatory; 
1 after which ſhe. muſt abſtain from all ſudden Guſts of 
Faſſion, particularly Envy, as that gives the Skin a fallow 
Paleneſs. It may ſeem trifling to talk of Temperance, yet 
muſt this be attended to, both in Eating and rinking, if 
ſhe would avoid thoſe Pimples, for which the advertiſed. 
Waſhes are a boaſted Cure. Inſtead of Rowge, let her uſe 
moderate Exerciſe, which will excite a natural Bloom in 
her Cheeks not to be imitated by Art. Ingenious Candour, 
and unaffected Good-humour, will give an Openneſs to her 
Countenance, that will make her univerſally agreeable, A 
Deſire of Pleaſing will add Fire to her Eyes, and breathing 
the Morning Air at Sun-riſe will give her Lips a Vermilion 
Hue. That amiable Vivacity which ſhe now poſſeſſes, may 
be happily heightened and preſerved, if ſhe avoids late 
Hours and Card-playing, but not otherwiſe ; for the firſt 
gives the Face a drowſy, diſagreeable Aſpect, and the laſt 
15s the Mother of Wrinkles.— A white Hand is a very de- 
ſirable Ornament; but a Hand can never be white unleſs 
it be kept clean: Nor is this all; for if he YOUNG LG 
will excel her Companions in this Reſpect, ſhe mult keep 


her Hands in conſtant Motion, whic will occafion the 
Blood to circulate freely, and have a wonderful yon 
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Motion I would recommend, is working at her Needle, 
bruſhing up the Houſe, or twirling the Diſtaff. It was this 
Induſtry in our Grandmothers which gave Xueller an Op- 
portunity of gratifying Poſterity with the View of ſo many 
fine Hands and Arms in his incomparable Portraits. — A 
few Words more, and I have done.—Let her preſerve an 
unaffected Neatneſs in her Apparel; her Fortune will per- 


mit her to dreſs elegantly ; but her good Senſe ſhould al- 


ways prevent her from deſcending to Gaudinefs, which 
ſtrikes the Eyes of the Ignorant, but diſguſts thoſe, of true 
Taſte and Diſcernment : Beſides, Madam, your Daughter 
has many natural Charms, that ſhe can have no Occaſion 
to wear Cloaths that will attract all the Attention of the 
Multitude. She poſſeſſes more Beauties than ſhe is ac- 
quainted with, which is no ſmall Addition to her Merit; 
but how can it be etherwife, when ſhe ,is your Daughter, 
and has your Example to imitate ? I am, Ce. 


Eck TT Þ EB: 
On Trade; from a Linen Draper at Cheſter, 


Am a Linen Draper, and am proud that it is in m 
|| Province to ſerve many of the Fair Sex with Holland, 
Muſlins, &c. but notwithſtanding I make it my Study to 
pleaſe all my Cuſtomers, I had this Day the Misfortune to 
diſoblige a Lady, by adhering too ſerupulouſly to a favour- 
ite Maxim, That Honeſty is the beſt Policy. | 

This Lady wanted ſome extraordinary good Holland, 
and pretended to have a great deal of Skill, and the niceR 
Diſcernment in Linen, which I could wiſh all the Perfons 
had who come to my Shop. 1 very officiouſly ſtrewed my 
Compters over with various Sorts, and told her the Prices 
of them; but none pleaſed her. I continued to ſhew finer, 
till I had quite drained my Compters ; but till ſhe did not 
approve of any. Being very ſtudious to pleaſe her, I picked 
out a choice Piece of Holland, and juſtly recommended it 
for its Finenefs ; told her I would engage for its Goodneſs 3 
that it was even, thick, and white; that it was a Holland, 
of an excellent Fabric; with all the Eloquence of ſuch like 
Drapery Terms: The very loweſt Price I told her was ten 
Shillings per Ell; after all I could ſay, ſhe found Fault with: 
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it, ſaid ſhe liked it not, that it would not do, though ſhe did 
not aſſign any one proper Reaſon for her Diſlike of it. 
Being conſcions that this Holland very well deſerved the 
Character I had given it, I was refolved to make Uſe, (in 
an honeſt Way) of an Expedient which is ſometimes prac- 
tiſed in all Trades : Whereupon, unknown to the Lady, I 
mewed her the very ſame Holland again, telling her, that 
t was an extraordinary Piece, and the very beſt I could pre- 
tend to put into her Hands: She aſked the Price, I told her 
| thirteen Shillings an Ell; ſhe immediately blamed me for 
not ſhewing her that Piece before, faying, I like this very 
well; ſhe ordered me to cut off twelve Ells, for which ſhe 
paid me. I thereupon returned her thirty-ſix Shillings, aſ- 
furing her it was the very ſame Holland I had offered her 
before at ten Shillings an Ell. I defired her not to have a 
worſe Opinion of it, becauſe I thought myſelf obliged to 
make a Return of that Money; and faid, ſhe ſhould always 
find ſincere Dealing from me: Upon which ſhe told me, ſhe 
would never come within my Shop. I anſwered, that I was 
very ſorry her Ladyſhip ſhould miſconſtrue a well-intended 
Action; that I was not willing to gain her Cuſtom by de- 
trauding her; and adviſed her rather to repoſe a Confidence 
in an honeſt Tradeſman, than to rely too much upon her 
own Judgement. J. WaITBY, 
T | 
Ai Seymour to Miſs Drury. 
| Barileli- Grove, Sunday Evening. 
1 Am a:thouſand Years in Writing to my dear Miſs Drury, 
but my extreme Inconſequence, and the little I can ſay 
worthy her Peruſal, is an unanſwerable Apology. News, 
the Life of Correſpondence, has no Exiſtence here. We have 
not even the eommon paltry Scandal of a Market Town to 
entertain us, but a perpetual unalterable Sameneſs takes 
Place of dear Variety.— Mr, and Mrs. Bartlett, my Dear, 
think it Variety to ſee Half a Dozen Cows loitering about 
a green Field; and if, by Chance, a few Sheep, or an equal 
Number of grunting Pigs, embeNiſh the Proſpect, it is 
charming! Variety, Charlotte, is another Word for Hap- 
ineſs, even in ſuch a low Species of it as this. I had not 
— here two Days, before theſe miſtaken good People 
talked of the infinite Variety of the Place with ty 
2 —— s n 
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And how,. my Dear, do you think we come at the Sight. 
of ic Why, up Mr. Barilett drove us five Pair of Stairs 
breathleſs, and out upon a ſcorching Balcony ; and there 
we were to ſtrain our b es 'till they were ready to come out 
of our Heads, to ſee a Kew Spires of old Churches, and now 
and then the Glimpſe of an undiſtinguiſhable Gentleman's: 
Houſe or two; Mr. Bartlett for ever hauling ap one's Hand 
to be looked through, for the Advantage of the Perſſ ectire 
he ſays. ä ö 
— ALTA came again, wiſer undoubtedly than we went 
up, ikea World of People that never think they. have ſeen 
London fine Town till their dizzy wiſe Heads have turned 
round upon the Tip Top of the Monument.—If you will 
believe me,. my dear Charlotte, I am fatigued to Death, and 
worried to Diſtraction x with ſeeing Nobody, and having 
nothing to do. Exiſtence (you know) is inſapportable in 
ſuch a total Obſcurity. There is not a human Creature to 
be ſeen, Male or Female, but the Servants of the Family, 
except the Letter Woman with the No-News, (and the 
No-Letters, I may ſay, from my dear Drury, ) and now and 
then a Man with a Keg of Newca/le Salmon, anda Baſket 
of Lemons; and yet Mrs. Bartlett, poor Dear (moping as 
this is) will fit, and ſmile, and read you ſuch a Lecture, 
(like the Curate of the Pariſh, by the Hour). about. the 
Country Air, and the Country Health and Exerciſe, and 
the Country Amuſements; and ſays, how rational a Thing 
a Country Life is, and what an Enlargement it gives to 
the Faculties of the Mind; and, in ſhort, ſuch a Canterbury 
Tale of its Advantages, as if ſhe really believed, that Towns 
and Cities, and all populous Aſſemblies, were a. Sort of 
Diſgrace to the Creation. Dear, ſays I, Mrs. Barrlett, 
amuſe yourſelf and welcome, with the pleaſing Melancholy 
of the ſhady Grove, and the Verdure of the Lawn, and the 
Murmurs of the cryſtal Rill, and the Varieties of the Wil 
ederneſs, and the Garden Scene, from the riſing of the Sun 
ta the Moon-Light, but give me the dear Reliſh.of Society 
for the Object of. my taſteleſs Intellects L For L declare to 
you, that I do not find in myſelf. Penetration enough to 
diſcover, why good. Senſe, and Parts, and Genius, and all 
human Accompliſhments, are not quite as improveable at 
Places of public Reſort, as in a F "614, an Orchard, a Park, 
a: Wilderneſs, a. Warren. 


E 5 „ Dear 
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Dear Charlotte, if you pity my Confinement, and my 
Solitude, reſtore to me the Sight of what is dearer than 
Converfation and Liberty, the Favour of your agreeable 
' Corzeſpondence, with | | | 
| Your affectionate CuanLoTT® SEYMOUR. 


E 
Miſs Drury to Miſs Seymour. 


| N . London, Tueſday Night. 
FT gives me Pain to inform my dear Miſs Seymour that 1 
have no Comfort for her Diſtreſſes. Yeſterday, Madam, 
iis Mcxen and I, and Lady Su/an Lawſon, Mr. Hartley, 
Mr. Dymer, Miſs Popple, and Mrs. Bedingfield, made a 
Party to Ranelagh. The Weather was hot and tireſome, 
and parched was I, God knows, like a roaſted Cheſnut. 
Mrs. Dinſaale and Mrs. Bradbury were under the ſame Ope- 
Rtion of the Dog-Star, with a little Difference only to their 
- Complexions ; one of them looking like a Roſe, and the 
other the expreſs Image of a Rather of Bacon, Miſs Bennet 
had appareled her Nob in a frightful Fanny Murray Cap, 
and looked like five-and-forty ; the Girl's Miftaken, if ſhe 
thinks ſhe may take the ſame Liberty with her Tapeſtry Sett 
of Features, which the beautiful Dutcheſs of —- may 
venture to imagine ornamental. Mrs, Adcock was in a pale 
blue and Silver Night-Gown; ſhe was expected in Bomba- 
zeen—and it would have become her— The dear Colonel 
Lovelace, departed this tranſitory Life no longer ago than 
Saturday—T here is no ſuch Thing as Grief if Mrs. Adcock 
has a Smile at Heart—But I would not improve the Hor- 
rors of your Solitude with ſuch a doleful Ditty of Reflec- 
tions as crowd this Moment into my Imagination. After 
we had failed about five hundred Times round and round 
that dear Round of Muſic, Love, and Pleaſure—away we 
tranſmogriphied ourfelves to Vauxball; and there, my 
Dear, you may tell Mrs. Bartlett we had the Felicity to fee 
the Sun riſe, red as Scarlet, and round as the Figure of a a 
Wheel; but, I proteſt to you, dear Mrs. Bartlett, that the 
paler Blaze of Moon-light is to me the more 1 Ob- 
ject, which People that go to ſleep, Sukey, by Sunſhine, 


* 


are altogether Strangers to. About Two o' Clock, Madam, 
the Crowd of Go-to-beds had taken themfelves away. 
| | \ Lady 


* 


— 


Lady V. Conſonant was in the next Box to us, and ſung like 
a Nightingale; and Mr. Beverley played upon the German 


Flute to that vocal Angel. Every Creature ſaid he played 


delightfully ;- but he is my Averſion, and all he does indif- 

ferent. If the wooden Fool of a Flute could have given a 
Tune of its own Accord, I might, no doubt, have m 

Raptures.—But the Atom is ſo ſatisfied with his own: Ap- 
plauſe, that he deſires no Body's elſe. —So, my Dear, I. 
think he is even with me for my Contempt.—There: was: 
nothing elſe worth recommending to your Notice, nor any 
thing, I believe, of the Wonderful and Uncommon, except 
that Shrimp, Beau Randal, with two of his aukward Sif-- 
ters, and Mrs. Partingdon with her Huſband. Do, dear 
Creature, continue to me the agreeable Hiſtory of your” 
preſent Life and Adventures; for I read it with ſuch a Sort 
of Delight and Admiration, as my goed Grandmamma: 
does the Bible. Adieu, dear Miſs Seymour, and remember- 


your ſincere and. faithful J. Davare. 


E RTT 

Miſs Seymour*s Deſcription of a Ball. 
HIS whole Day I do dedicate (for my Eyes are ſcarcely 
quite open) to the Pleaſure it always gives me to 
write to my dear Charlotte. Your two kind Letters deſerve; 
all Acknowledgment.—lt is all over now! and. I think. a. 
Ball, when it is over, only ſerves to torment: one—and yet, 
- whip it, there is a Satisfaction in:refleting on paſt Happi- 
neſs—for what has been, you know, Charlotte, may be 
again. —80, Drury, you muſt know, that Mrs, .//ip's 
Coach (but no Miſs Rumzey, thank Heaven, in it) called 
upon Mrs. Bartlett, in order to go in Company to Egerton- 
Green. Mrs. Bartlett: was dreſſed in a white Luteſtring 
Gown and Petticoat, and. looked charmingly—and Sukey 
' Seymour had on her Yellow and Silver, (never was but-once- 
at Leiceſter-Honſe) and my Silver Tiſſue Shoes, and Diamond 
Buckles. Mamma, indeed, lent me all her Jewels the 
Birth-Night, and has never. fince- offered to take them 
again: A dear Creature L But ſhe-hoped, ſhe ſaid, I'would 
not be diſobliged if. ſhe botrowed them of me one Day or 
other for herſelf. 80, I ſuppoſe, ſne has not altogether re- 
duced Mr. 4/4burnbam. to Deſpair, though ſhe tells me 
& -- E 5 again 
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again and again, and Time after Time, that ſhe will never. 

part with her Liberty any'more.—Liberty, my dear Drury, . 

only think of that; for. what. is Liberty-you know; but che 

Indulgence of one's Choice. My good Mother, I believe, 

is more afraid of my Liberty, than her own. Bat that, 

you and I will take an Opportunity to talk of. | 
Violent was the Crowd of Coaches. at Egerton; it was all 

another Ranelagh. Fhe Bride was in a white Luteſtring- 

Sack, pincked, and full trimmed, and had four very neat 

Diamond Buckles to her Jumps, white Silk Mittens, aud 

Sattin Shoes, braided with Silver Cord; but ſhe neither 

became the Dreſs, nor. the Dreſs her: She was. the Image- 

of a genteel Doll, and had about the ſame Degree of Mo- 

= tion; ſeeming (to uſe Mamma's Expreſſion) to have: loſt 

1 her Liberty. The Bridegroom had on ai frightful Purple 

43 laced with Gold, the expreſs Figure of the Pulpit-Cloth 

nt | which my Mamma gave Dr. Bargrawve, and opened the Ball 


with Lady Su/an Lawſon, who is actually a fine Woman,. 
and if ſhe had leſs Affectation, would. be more admired for 
. her Beauty. Her Ladythip declining. a ſecond Dance; Mr. 
= | Lawſon twirled the Bride into a Minuet, Wwho moved as if 
_ abſolutely ſhe had no Jeints, and, in Imitation of Lady 
Suſan, calling no other Partner. Mr. Lawſon ſingled out 
red Lucy Benſon, with-a dark Pair of new Eye-brows, but 
nothing elſe remarkable. Her ſecond apkward Partner was 
z Foreigner, and was as foreign fromthe Dance as to the 
Nation, hopping about like a Water-wag- tail; I forget his- 
Name, but it is ſomething like the Sier Hugglebach or Gub-- - 
- Slebatch, and of an uncouth harſh Buſineſs, as rough as a 
Nutmeg-grater.. Mr. Gubblebatch ſnewed he had ſome - 
Taſte by taking out Mrs. Barilert. Phe dear Creature be- 
gan once more to look like herſelf, danced ſo eaſy, ſo true 
to the Muſie, ſo politely. graceful and ſerene, whilſt* two- 
Parts in three. of the Company were ready to burſt with 
laughing t her inimitable Contraſt, the C. with- 
the hard Name. Sweet Nancy Bartlett (reſolving not t6- 
make her Huſband jealous of her Choice) picked out a- 
frightful Figure, Mr. Se/kirk, in Savon Blue; the Man, 
Cbaribtte, was really tipſey, though indeed every Body 
faid, he was never otherwiſe, and that was his Excuſe. 
Out the inſenſible Creature ſingled, who but Ferry Row- 


tend's nipped ſbort Waiſt like a Honey-Pot, or Hal 1 


11 * 
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Mine-Maid If the Gentleman had been really ſober, he 


might haye ſeen other Objects, without Spectacles, a little 

her Superiors. I cannat but ſay, I could have told him a 
little Tale of Pedigree, that might have contributed to his. 
Diſcernment of who and what. Who do you think the 

Object chofe next to give her lilly Hand to! Mr, Appleby of 
all People upon Earth. Hoop Owl, hoop, hoop, to thy 
Brother, thought I; for nothing was ever better matched 
fince Dancing was created: But Hob fitted me for my 

Contempt, by ſeizing upon me, of all the Birds in the. 
Air, and all the Fiſhes in the Sea, to be his lawful Prey. 

But I was ſecretly not diſpleaſed at it—for I was ſenſible, 
that I ſhould appear to no Diſadvantage after his former 
Maux, and was under ſome very diſagreeable Apprehen- 

ſions that Miſs Edley's Tapeſtry Garment would have ſwept - 
the Ground before me—Indeed, Charlotte, I entirely for- 
give him his Choice, for I had now an Opportunity of 
commanding the Hand of the invincible proud Araelio. 
Mr. Bartlett had determined not to dance a Minuet; and 
begged me not to think of him. Indeed 1 ſhall,. ſays I, 
Mr. Barthtt—but Faith I never intended it; for E hate; of” 
all Things, Charlotte, to dance with a married Man: Go- 
with them to a Play, or an Opera, or let them wait on me 
to Vauxhall, or Ranelagh, or ſo, but never chuſe them for 
a Partner, One has no hopes of a married Man, my Dear,, 
unleſs it is of getting rid of him—Sally- Leeſon and Miſs- 
Finch, eyed me moſt deliciouſly; for I love dearly to ſee- 
Folks burſting with Envy.—They are in Hopeeof ſharing 


the handſome Fop.—But he is the moſt incomparable 


Dancer, and yet, Charlotte, he knows it ſo perfectiy well,. 
but how can any Body be ſo accompliſhed without perceiv-- 
ing it themſelves?—and yet I hate him too irreconcileably, 
becauſe he danced Country Dances with Sally Len. Her 
Charms though, CHarlotte, what Mortal could refit, ele- 
gantly . as ſhe was, in a large Pattern embroidered. 
Gown and Petticoat, the Emblem of a worked Bed, and a. 
frightful Pair of Shoes of the fame; which, without Pre- 


jadice or Partiality, was unfaſhionable and bunting. 


But the Bell rings, dear Charlotte, and F maſt rum down 
to Dinner.— You and I write-like C/ariſ/a Hardocbe and Miſs 
Howe, only not totally in the ſame Strain—but in this, E 
believe, we all four agree, that next to the Converfation of 


u Ericad is her Correſpondence. _ Sunday 


P” 
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Sunday Evening. 
Though it ſhould tire my dear Miſs Drury (as I am but 
too conſcious that it muſt) to read any farther Deſcription of 
the merry Dancers a-/a-mode de Frangoi/e, yet I cannot for 
the Life of me forbear. But firſt of all, Madam, I muſt 
acquaint you, that Miſs Finch, becauſe ſhe could not have. 
Ardelio, mortified herſelf ſo charmingly as not to dance a 
Minuet, (and you know her Pride is a Minuet,) which 
gave me no {mall Pleaſure, to be ſure, She all the while 
affecting not to look diſappointed, ſat ſmiling from Ear to 
Ear, with much the ſame. Senſation at the Heart as Chil 
dren have, who are forbid to receive Sweetmeats out of 
good Manners.—Omit not, dear Charlotte, to be told, that 
Mrs. Lang ford, with her Colt's Tooth at Threeſcore, pud- 
led herſelf into a Minuet, and ſquirmed round and round: 
the Room like Madam Catharina: I thought her Clock 
work never would have ſtood ſtill; but it would have been 
a Cruelty not to have given the Eyes of the Aſſembly their 
full Swing of gazing-on an Object ſo calculated to attract 
them. The next Female Figure was a Stranger, who came 
with Sally Legſon, the principal Original of a Group in 
_ Taſte a-la-mode, immoderately ſhort and clumſey, but ſo be- 
dinized out with a Rainbow of Ribband, that ſhe abſolutely - 
looked like a Map of my Grandfather's Eſtate, diſtinguiſh- 
ing Woods, and Lawns, and Rivers, and Parks, and Gar- 
dens, with a confuſed Interchange of Yellows, Reds, and 
Greens, with here a Patch and there a Patch, by Way of. 
Coat of Arms and Dedication. After her was handed. 
about the Room, by Way of Contraſt, the ſqueezy Mrs. 
Ellen Riſborough, contracting her Min 0 to a Shadow, 
with Stays big enough for Mrs. Bartktt's Nancy, a Child of 
ve Years old, pinching her like a Pair of Nutcrackers. - 
The Lady's well choſen Sweeting of a Partner was Ned 
Sauder/on's Uncle, with a little tiny ſhort Wig upon the 
Conknes of a violent broad brimmed Face, as round, and. 
as fat and frowzy, as a Stilton Cheeſe. —Then Madam, ac- 
cording to the Laws of Motion, ſtood up the incomparably 
erect Figure of Sukey Beverly, determined to ſhew the good. 
Company, that though ſhe was not altogether as ſharp, ſhe- 
was as ſtraight as an Arrow; for which Reaſon ſhe: fancied: 
herſelf under a Neceſſity of looking all the while ſhe-danced,. 
like a. Walking-ſtick.— Her Powder-Monkey was Dick. 
P 
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Cummings, ogling, 8 and nodding his empty Pate, 
as if he would inſinuate a Belief, that he is perfectly fami- 
Har with his Partner; and when he gives you his difagree= 

+ able Hand, reaches it out towards you with an aukward. 
Grin, as if you was his Wife. But my Name-ſake hap- 
pening to dance with her Eyes ſhut, all his odious Smiles 
and Glimmerings, (thank Heaven!) were thrown away 
upon her. But he ſucceeded better in a ſecond, who watch- ' 
ed him moſt deliciouſly. Mr. Patrick's humoured Family. 
Hopes of IIcheſter, whoſe real Name is AﬀeCtation, 1 
thought, if her fiddling and ſwaddling, and fooliſh unal- 
terable Simper, did not provoke the Country Dances to 
begin, nothing could. I waited with bleſſed Impatience 
for ſuch a Turn of Affairs; for you know, my Dear, how 
tireſome Minuets are, when one has no farther Chance for 
a Share in them. | 

Do not expect me to deſcribe this Part of the Scene ſo 
minutely as the former. It is difficult, CBarlotte, to paint 
a Variety of Figures in a Group, and avoid Confuſion, 
though one may venture with ſome Proſpect of Succeſs upon 
now and then a fingle Portrait, eſpecially, my Dear, you. 
know, when the Features are pretty coarſe, and indelicate, 
as one may ſay.— In ſhort, Child, you have already ſeen. 
the grand Figures in the Show, the others are only Puppets. 
of little or no Conſequence farther than to make up the 
Number, which is an Eſſential to the Conſiderable and the 
Magnifique in ſach Sorts of Aſſemblies, L apprehend. 'My- 
Punch (to ufe a Puppetical Expreffion) was a good, a bad, 
and an indifferent Sort of a Partner, well-made, and hand- 
ſome enough, but with a Wart upon his Chin, about the 
Diameter of a Pea: Lifeleſs though, Charlatte, and over 
punctual, ſprawling confuſedly about at Right Hand and 
Left, and fo afraid he ſhould be out at the Beginning of a 
Dance, and fo exact to do the Figure, and fo ſure to turn 
himfelf and me quite round, that I had really not ſo much 
Comfort of him, as I thought my Yellow and Silver enti- 
tled me to; and yet, to do him Juſtice, he was elegantly: 
dreſſed, and Gentleman-like, but not the Gentleman I like, 
my dear Charlotte.—Sally Lee/on.had got away my Ardelio, 
and when one has not the right Partner, one has not the. 
rightany Thing. I was out of all Temper with every Body,. 
but really no-body more than Miſs Fiachand Miſs * 
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for Madam, they had taken it into their Heads to give 
hardly any Body the Honour of their Hand at Right Hand 
and Left, for fear, I ſuppoſe, they ſhould not meet with a 


Hand of Quality in Return. I believe actually that Jenny 


thinks, becauſe her Siſtey married a Lord, that ſhe is a 
Woman of Diſtinction herſelf ; but thank my Stars, I ſtood 
two Couple above her, and I am determined to take Place 
of her wherever I meet her, unleſs the People we viſit are. 
as 1il-bred as Mrs. Hartfield, who knows no more about Pre- 
cedence than an Innkeeper's Wife ; with her firſt come, 
firſt ſerved ; I deteſt ſuch Vulgarity. Miſs Zee/on, too, was. 
not over and above guilty of Politeneſs : What, becauſe ſhe 
has an agreeable Partner, is ſhe to give herſelf an Air when 
ſhe has bounced down twenty Couple, to leave the reſt of the 


Company till another Dance is called? That ſhe did Drury, 
1 ly, and her vexatious e was followed by 


five or ſix at once; ſhe that makes ſuch an overparading 


Rout about Behaviour : But ſuch Sort of knowing Ladies. 
are ſometimes chargeable with downright Ill-manners, act- 


ing a little differently from Rules of their own making. 
Oh! now I think of that, Charlotte, be ſo good as to un- 
derſtand, that Mrs. Compton danced with the Rev. Mr. 


Audley, in a Perriwig as big as Judge Mansfield's ; that La- 


dy, my Dear, told us one Day at Seymour-Bury, that ſhe was. 
- aſhamed that Parſons could think themſelves Company for 


Gentlemen; ſo it is to be hoped ſhe thinks them at leaſt 


Company for the Ladies. Lady Su/an Law/on and Mrs. 


Bartlett were incomparably the greateſt Beauties there; and 
- Mrs. Lawſon (who did not dance, for fear, I ſuppoſe, of 


incommoding her Finery) was the moſt brilliant in Dreſs 
and Diamonds, even to a Degree of Profufion, Charlotte ;- 


but I will tell you how ſhe had managed.it, my Dear. She. 


had crowded in all poor Lady Loui/a's- Jewels, (her Son's 
late Wife) which are moſt elegantly ſet, with her own old- 


. faſhioned Breaſt-plate, in the Taſte of the laſt Century; 


but they were full as diſtinguiſhable as Powder from Grey 


Hairs, or Mrs. Pemberoe's French Plate Tea-kettle and 


Lamp,from a Silver one. Not to lead you a longer Dance, 
Charlctte, (for I think I have pretty well ſatitfied-you) the 
Ball continued its Briſkneſs and Vivacity tolerably well till 
about Eleven, when it began to dwindle from little to leſs, 
- (like Jenny Nidemanſol, that every Body Tazs grows * 
an 


r 
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and ſhorter) and departed this tranſitory Life as the Clock 
ſtruck Twelve. It was ſucceeded in Eſtate and Honours by, 
a prodigious cold Collation, which made but a very indif- 
ferent Figure, at an immoderate Expence. 1 


So, Charlotte, have I ſeen (excuſe 
The Pertneſi of a Female Muſe). 

A Birth-Night ſtately Dame array d 

In aukward Gold, and proud Brocgde : \, 
Whilſt near her plac'd an bunbler# air, 
Of eafier, leſs. affected Air, | 

Could with ſuperior Luſtre ſhine 

In fimple Luteſtring, or Tobine. 


Which is all at preſent (according to the common Phraſe 
of Writing) from, Dear Miſs Drury, your truly affectionate 
and fincere l CHARLOTTE SEYMOUR, 


| IL EIT TER MWT 
Miſs Lenox to Lady Lonſdale, on the Grandeur 0 
Ars. Obrien. 


| Tunbridge-Wills, Auguſt, 1769 
NVY, Madam, has taken the upper Hand of Cenſure 
and Compaſſion, Mrs. Obrien is all that Heart can 
wiſh, the Joy and Admiration of the Pantiles. Sunday, 
Mamma, the Bride and Bridegroom, I told you, returned 
to the Wells.' Monday Evening appeared at the Rooms in 
Splendor. Mrs. Obrien, in all the Innocence of a White 
and Silver full-trimmed French Sack, her Hair ſo dreſſed 
and powdered, with Jewels to the laſt Degree of Taſte ; 
but being deprived of that beautiful dark Shade,- which. 
| the, when Swkey Paget, took great Delight to preſerve the 
original Complexion of, I verily believe her Mother could 
not have known her, —T xe/day Mrs. Obrien was at the Con- 
cert, full of Rapture, (though formerly a Concert was her . 
Averſion) her Opinion was aſked of every Song and Tune, 
&y till ſhe fancied herſelf ſo profefled an Admirer of Muſic, 
that ſhe ſat beating Time with her Fan, like Handel at an 
Oratorio.—H#edne/day, Mamma, a Breakfaſt was given by 
Mr. Obrien, and the Company treated {O magnifique et ga- 
tant /) with Morning Salvers of Champaigne.—At Night: 
a Ball was opened by Mrs. Obrien, in ——_— ” 
| reſs 


c nt i = 


— S 
K 
2 „ * n 


[FS 

_ oF * 2 7 — — 
— * n 
—— — . 3 


* 


I — 


1 e ths 
* — * 
— —ꝛꝝy—-— 2 ëkãçſzZĩa — I — ew. 79 


P muäĩĩ̃ ͤ⁵. es A 


— — — 


90 The Complete Art of Writing Letters. 
Dreſs and Fancy—and, Yeſterday, Mr. and Mrs. Obrien,. 
gave an elegant Entertainment at the Rocks, The Report 
ot their Magnificence exceeds vulgar Imaginations. Ac- 
cept of it in the Piece, and do not, Mamma, expect me to 
retale it, like Ells of Muſlin, for it would require a Vo- 
lume to deſcribe minutely the extraordinary Conſequence 
and Figure.— The grand Equipage, a beautiful andexqui- 
ſitely carved and gilt Chariot of Paper-Machee, lined with 
a pale blue Sattin, blue and Silver Lace. Attendants in 
Saxon blue Cloth, trimmed and faced with white, like 
Sir Fo/eph Wenman's, with the Addition only of Silver 
Shoulder-Knots, and Point d'Efpagne Hats. Mrs. Obrien's 
Perſon entirely à la Pompadour, from the Crown of her 
Head to the Sole of her Foot. Her Air, Manners, Taſte, 
Converſation, and Deportment, elaborately finiſhed after 
the ſame ſaſhionable Model.—Nothing in her whole Beha- 
viour, Mamma, of a perfectly Engliſh Complexion, but a 
Forgetfulneſs of her Friends —and of herſelf. To me, 
indeed, ſhe does vouchſafe the Compliment of general 
good Manners, eſpecially if ſhe ſees me in Company with 
the Dutcheſs, or Lady Mary; but dear Mrs. Morton cannot 
obtain that Honour from het upon any Conſideration what- 
ſoever. .Sukey was always one of the faſhionable” World, 
and could tell when it would be polite to know, and when 


not to know, her moſt intimate Acquaintance, But a Mrs. 


Morton ought always to be known. One Thing, Mamma, 
I had like to have forgot to tell you, which may poſſibly 
be of Service to you if you ſhould deſign to write to Sutey. 
Mrs. Finch, the Milliner, waited on her with a fine French 
Gauze Suit, which ſhe had- ordered her to bring. But 
Sykey not being at her Lodgings, Mrs. Finch directed her 
Band- box to Mrs. Obrien. Mrs, Obrien ordered her Woman 
to bid the Wench take her Packet to thoſe who ſent it, for 
that there was ſomebody elſe of a Mrs. Obrien at the Place, 
and perhaps it might belong to her. Se Mamma, if you 
do write, pleaſe to direct to the Honourable Mrs. Obrien. — 
Do not, dear Madam, believe me capable of purſuing poor 
Sakey, with ſuch unkind Remarks in public Scenes of Con- 


verſation, even though I do extend Reſentment ſo far as 


to communicate 'theſe Intelligences to you. But Mrs. 
Morton tells me I need be in no Pain about the Matter, .if 


all che World was to know jt, for the. is very ſure Mrs. 


Obrien 


* 
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Brien will never look upon that as Obloquy or Reproach, 
which may contribute to ſet forth her Magnificence ; and 
if ſhe ſhould, I may ſatisfy, ſaid ſhe, my Scruples; the 
ſevereſt Cenſure being much eaſier to be borne, than the 
Slight and Ingratitude of a Friend. "My Couſin Morton's 
Reaſonings have always their due Weight with me, and [ 
(like all the World) am moſt inclined to think them agree- 
able, when they flatter my Vanities, and cover my Imper- 
fections. A little Cenſure, en paſſant, is in one's own Eye 
an eaſy pardonable Fault; but elaborate Detraction (I am 
afraid) will always be looked upon as an evident Breach of 
Charity. However, dear Mamma, as I have no Deſign 
(after Sykey's Death) of making my Letters public, I flat- 
ter myſelf, that I am as candid an Obſerver of her Life, 
and a much fincerer Friend to her Memory, than one of 
her Supertors has lately met in one of mine. | 
I am, with Duty and Love to my honoured Papa, and 
Siſters, your moſt dutiful Daughter, 
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ELIZABETH LENOX. 


L E TT E R xv. 


From Hortenſius to his Friend Palemon, giving him ax 
Account of his Happineſs in Retirement. N 


Write this while Cleora is ſeeking Knowledge from 

Brookes's Art of Angling, and with'a Rod in her Hand 1s 
fiſhing by my Side, under the Shade of an Elm that hangs . 
qver the Banks of the River. A Nightingale, more har- 
monious even than Strada's, is ſerenading us from a Haw- 
thorn Buſh, which ſmiles with all the Gatety of Youth and 
Beauty ; while 


Sid'occ „„ Gear: Gale, 
Fanning their odorif*rous Wings, diſpenſe | 
Native Perfumes, and whiſper whence they ſtole 

\ Thoſe balmy Spoils. | MiLToN. 


While I am thus enjoying the innocent Luxury of this 

x vernal Delight, I look back upon thoſe Scenes of Turbu- 
lence wherein I was once engaged, with more than ordi- 
: nary Diſtaſte, and deſpiſe myſelf for ever having enter- 
i tained ſo mean a Thought as to be rich and great. One 
| of our Monarchs uſed to ſay, ** That he looked upon thoſe: 
' "© 
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6 to be the happieſt Men in the Nation, whoſe Fortune 
# had placed them in the Country above a High-Conſta- 
© ble, and below the Trouble of a Juſtice of Peace.“ It 
is in a Mediocrity of this happy Kind that I here paſs my 
Life, with a Fortune far above the Neceſſity of engaging 
in the Drudgery of Buſineſs, and with Deſires much too 


humble to have any Reliſh for the ſplendid Baits of Ambi- 


tion. You mult not, however, imagine, that I affect the 
Stoic, or pretend to have eradicated all my Paſſions : The 
Sum of my Philoſophy amounts to no more, than to che- 
Tiſh none but ſuch as I may eaſily and innocently gratify, 
and to baniſh all the reſt as ſo many bold Intruders upon 
my Repoſe. I endeavour to practiſe the Maxim of a French 
Poet, by conſidering every Thing that is not within my 
Poſſeſſion as not worth having: Is it not impoſſible, Pale- 
mon, to reconcile you to heb unaſpiring Sentiments, and 


to lower your Flight to the humble Level of genuine Hap- 


pineſs ? Let me, at leaſt, prevail with you to ſpare a Day or 
two from the certamina devitiarum, (as Horace, I think, 
calls them) from thoſe ſplendid Conteſts in which you are 
engaged, juſt to take a View of the Sort of Life we lead 


in the Country. If there is any thing wanted to complete 


the Happineſs I find here, it is, that you are ſo ſeldom a 
Witneſs to it. Adieu! I am, &c. 


rn XVI; 


© Deſcription of an Aſſembly, taken from a new Novel. 


X ” Thurſday Morning. 
Heavens! ſuch an enchanting Creature !—Eaſe, Ele- 
pance, Taſte, Wit—A Form lovely beyond Deſcrip- 
tion—Eyes, Teeth, and Hair—And then the tout enſemble— 
O too much, too much in all Conſcience—My half cloſed 


Wound bleeds afreſh—Smote, irrecoverably ſmote—But 


liſten Went to the Aſſembly ; wretched Figures, Male and 
Female ; ſome Glimmerings of Taſte though ; the former 
I mean. Divine Creature! in a buzzing Whiſper from 
every Mouth on my Entrance—The latter fluttered Fans, 
and bridled Chins ; Minuets began, -Birth claims a Prece- 
dency in them before Beauty, two or three Damſels of 
ſome Quality had already exhibited, when in came—QO. 


Heavens !—No leſs than the—What Epithets ſhall ] * 
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uſe of, to Convey an Idea of him — Lovely, blooming, 
ſprightly, animated, will theſe do? — No, he beggars all 
Deſcription ; but, in ſhort, the angelic Apparition that has 
twice before diſturbed my Reſt, and now a third View, 


_ elegantly dreſſed, has abſolutely completed my Diſtrac- 


tion—With-what a graceful Eaſe did he make his Entry, 
diſtinguiſhed amongſt the other Beaux by his ſuperior Dig- 
nity of Aſpect— He ſtood like Saul amongſt the People 
Every Female Heart in a Flutter, while Envy and conſcious 
Inferiority ſunk at once the Ab br of the ſurround- 
ing Youths ; the Maſter of the Ceremonies fingled him 
out immediately, the Miſſes watched his Motions ; we ſaw 
he was going to dance—But with whom—Fired with Am- 
bition to be diſtinguiſhed by an Object ſo perfect, every 
Eye was eagerly turned towards him, ſuing to be the happy 
ſhe—He moved forwards. Miſs Charlton, on Pretence of 
ſpeaking to the Lady who ſat on the other Side of me, en- 
deavoured to prevent my being ſeen,” by bending forward; 
but in Spite of her Efforts, it was not a total Eclipſe ; he 


ſaw, he flew to me with an Air of Tranſport—What was 


my Triumph when he led me forth !—-Such a Minuet, 
and how many ſoft Compliments did he whiſper as he led 
me to my Seat!—He ſtood by me ſome Time after it was 
over put him in Mind it was cuſtomary for the Gentle- 
men to dance two—He condeſcended to aſk me to direct 
his Choice—T glanced my Eye towards Miſs Charlon— 
Naturally compaſſionate, you know, I pitied the Mortifi- . 
cation ſhe viſibly ſuffered on my being preferred to her; 
and, to make her ſome Amends, procured her the envied 
Honour of being his next Partner—Her clouded Counte- 
nance Nene up, Hope revived, and ſhe tripped to the 
upper End of the Room with no ill Grace.— She really 
does not dance inelegantly I was a little alarmed, when 
my Beau, on her reſaming her Seat, aſked me, in a Whiſper, 
who ſhe was ?—I really felt myſelf bluſh, and was not half 
pleaſed with the Queſtion— Heavens! Dorinda, had he 
choſe her for the Remainder of the Evening, I ſhould cer- 
tainly have expired with Vexation ; but my Apprehen- 
ſions were groundleſs ; my propitious Stars had decreed 
that Honour for my Ladyſhip—Could it be otherwiſe ?— 
But I am apt to have too humble an Opinion of myſelf— 
I give frequent Proofs of that, you know— Well, we 
| | ' = danced 
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danced Country Dances—Eaſe, Elegance, and Life, in all 
his Motions—The Men endeavoured: at aukward Imita- 
tion: The Ledies forgot both Figure and Partner—Loſ 
in the Pleaſure of gazing at him, how ready were their 
Hands when his were offered !-—-On his Part, Smiles of 
Complacency ; and, I believe, a gentle Preſſure now and 
then, out of mere Compaſſion— The dear Creature! I will 
take my Death he is a charming Fellow !—-Gave myſelf a 
few Airs; frequently fat down; too delicate to follow the 
Example of the robuſt Country Damſels—And then he 
talked, O Heavens! how he talked—Returned Home, 
totally engroſſed by the Idea of my lovely Partner—Hardly 
cloſed my Eyes the whole Night; Ky when I did, ſaw 

Hymen lighting his Torch, and Cupid ſelecting his keeneſt 
Arrows; both employed in my Service- Charming Vi- 
ſions! When will they be realized? I have learnt the 
Name of my Adonis—Rather too effeminate an Appella- 
tion; but let it paſs—His Name is Montague : A noble 
Name !—1 could find in my Heart to change even that of 
Stanhope for it, were he to employ his Eloquence on that 
Head. n DELIA STANHOPE. 


; LE TTR 
A Caution againſt a ſudden Intimacy or Friendſhip with- 
. out previous Trial. 
Couſin Fack, I 
HE preſent Criſis will not admit of my being ſo ela- 
borate on the Subject, which is the Canſe of theſe 
Lines. I hear that Mr. Douglas and you have lately con- 
trated ſuch an Intimacy, that you are hardly ever aſunder; 
and, as I know, his Morals are not the beſt, nor his Cir- 
cumſtances the moſt happy, I fear he will, if he has not 
already done it, let you ſee, that he better knows what he 
does in ſeeking your Acquaintance, than you do in 6ulti- 
vating his. 3 
J am far from defiring to abridge you in any neceſſary 
or innocent Liberty, or to preſcribe too much to your 
Choice of a Friend: Nor am I againſt your being com- 
plaiſant to Strangers; for this Gentleman's Acquaintance 
is not yet a Month old with you; but you muſt not think 
every Man, whoſe Converſation is agreeable, fit to be im- 
mediately treated as a Friend: Of all Sorts, haſtily 0 
8 . , tractec 


not ſe 
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tracted. Friendſhips promiſe the leaſt Duration or Satiſ- 
faction; as they commonly ariſe from Deſign on one Side, 
and Weakneſs on the other. True Friendſhip muſt be the 
Effect of long and mutual Eſteem and Knowledge: It ought 
to have for its Cement, an Equality of Years, a Similitude 
of Manners, and, pretty much, a Parity in Circumſtance 
and Degree. But, generally ſpeaking, an Opening to a 
4 carries with it ſtrong Marks of Indiſeretion, and 
dom ends in Repentance. * 

For theſe Reaſons, I ſhould be glad you would be upon 
our Guard, and * only in this new Alliance, 
Mr. Douglas has Vivacity and Humour enough' to' pleaſe 
any Man of a light Turn; but, were I to give my Judge- 
ment of him, I ſhould pronounce him fitter for the Tea- 
table than the Cabinet. He is ſmart, but very ſuperficial; 
and treats all ſerious Subjects with a Contempt too natural 
to bad Minds; and T know more young Men than one, of 
whoſe good Opinion he has taken Advantage, and has 
made them wiſer, though at their own Expence, than he 


Found them, | 


The Caution J here give you, is the pure Effect of my 
Experience in Life, ſome Knowledge of your new Aſſociate, 
— my Affection for you. The Uſe you make of it will 
determine, whether you merit this Concern from 


Your affectionate Kinſman. 


L E T T IE R XVII. 
Diſſuading a young Lady from turning Nun. 


BESIDES that you are too handſome, I think, for a 
Nun—how can you, my dear little Hypocrite, pretend 
a'Fondneſs for that Way of Life? Truſt me, for all your 
Mouriſhing about its ſerene Happineſs, you would never re- 
pent but once if you was one, that is to . every Day. 
and all the Day. It would, like Matrimony, be well 
enough for a Month or two; but for Life !—only think of 
that, -No Hopes of dear Variety; the ſame dull Scene 
over and over again. Intolerable ! Thank Heaven, you 
are 'a Proteſtant ; yet is there really any Fear? I do not 
know; you are an unaccountable Girl, and have ſome 
'grave Whims now and then, that would give me Appre- 
henſions, if you was a ben Catholic=converſing and 
ol ada | hving, 
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| living, as you now do, with the ſober Siſterhood, without 
1 one ſingle Beau to ſet the crying Sin of Celibacy before 
„ your Eyes. A pretty Fellow, armed with Sighs and Vows, 

| would ſoon put to flight thoſe gloomy Ideas. Have you 

= no handſome Prieſts, among you, to enliven your dreary 
= Solitude? no little Intrigues ſtirring, to divert your Friend 
= with ? no curious Anecdotes? no Scandal? —Impoſſible! 
il 1 know you could, if you pleaſed, furniſh me with a Thou- 
1 ſand pretty Love- tales, as you are, by this Time, no doubt, 
a Confident amongſt the Virgin- tribe. Do, my dear, 
tranſmit me a few of their Hiſtories. You ſay. there are 
ſome of them very handſome. How came they to. be buried 
alive, like the Veſtals? Perhaps it was the ſame Sort of 
Faux-pas that condemned them to this ſimilar Puniſhment. 
As for the plain Damſels, they may as well do a Thing with 
a good Grace, and fly from Temptations, which they might 
receive without being able to give: Peace be with thoſe 
| whom Nature has furniſhed with the proper Requilites for 
1 TChaſtity. Fe TLIC 3 $181 pj 89% Jig; 


4 > L E TT. BN MX. 

i ; 1 A Letter from Judge Hale, to his Children. : on the ſerious 
8 Obſervance of the Lord's Day, which well deſerves our 
Attention. $4302 e eee 
i ; — —, from whence I intend to 


write ſomething to you on the Obſervance of the Lord's 

y; and this I * theſe Reaſons; iſt, Becauſe it has 
pleaſed God to caſt my Lot ſo, that I am to reſt at this 
Place on that Day, and the Conſideration therefore of that 
+8 Duty is proper for me and you, viz. The Work fit for that 
1.8 Day.  2dly, Becauſe I have by long and-ſound Experience 
8 found, that the due Obſervance of that Day, and the Du- 
ties of it, have been of ſingular Comfort and Advantage to 
me; and 1 doubt not but it will prove ſo to you. God Al- 
mighty is the Lord of our Time and lends it us; and it is 
but juſt we ſhould conſecrate this Part of that Time to 
him; for I have found, by a ſtrict and ms Obſerva- 
tion, that a.due Obſervance of the Duty of this Day has 
ever had joined to it a Bleſſing on the reſt of my Time; 
and the Week that hath been I has been bleſſed and 


[ Am now come well to 
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-proſperous to me ; On the other Side, when I have been 
| negligent 


Goo 
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negligent of the Duty of this Day, the reſt of the Week 
has been unſucceſsful and unhappy to my own ſecular Em- 
ployment ; ſo that I could eaſily make an Eſtimate of my 
Succeſſes the Week following, by the Manner of my paſſing 
this Day; and this I do not write lightly or inconſiderately, 
but upon a long and ſound Obſervation and Experience. 


1 r. T EN N d 

Miſi Rowe to her Brother, to acquaint him with the Death 

| F their Mother. | 
My dear Brother, * 


HAT ſhall I tell you? How will you be able to 
: bear the fatal News of the Death of our much hon- 
oured Mother, whoſe Loſs is to me more bitter than 
Death, and will plunge you, I fear, into the deepeſt Sor- 
row? But the other Night ſhe called me to her Bedfide, 
and taking me by the Hand, ſaid, My dear Child, Iam 
«« juſt going to leave you; a few Hours will bear me to the 
«« World of Spirits, I willingly reſign you, my. dear 
«© Charge, and your Brothers, if they are yet alive, to the 
Care of a good God, who will always befriend the Vir- 
«© tuous. I rejoice you are of that Number: If you con- 
* tinue as you have ſet out, you cannot fail of being happy. 
When you have an Opportunity to write to your Bro- 
<< thers, or ſhall ſee them, tell them I died with them on 
«« my Heart, left them a Mother's Bleſſing, and had no 
higher Wiſh on Earth than to hear they were wiſe and 
cc pork Alas, poor Pamphilus ! would to God he was ſo: 
Were I ſure of this, I ſhould die perfectly eaſy. ' I hope 
Ebulus will return to you, and Heaven make you happy 
« in each other, Farewel, my deareſt Child! May Heaven 
«« preſerve you wiſe and good; and when you drop a Tear 
*© to the Memory of a loving Mother, be excited thereby 
«« to imitate whatever you thought good in her. Oh! fare- 
« wel.” With theſe Words, the dear Weman reſigned” 
her Soul into her Maker's Hand, and ſmile&1n the Agony 
of Death. Oh! my dear Brother, Grief overwhelms me; 
I can add no more, but that I long exceedingly to ſee you; 
that will be my only Cordial, to alleviate the heavy Loſs 
of your affectionate Sitter, ELIZA Rowe. 
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From Ait Middling te Cleora, on the Pleaſures of 
Te Bit, een, Retirement. „ e 


T. is certainly better for yourſelf, and more for the Se- 
curity of Mankind, that you ſhould live in ſome rural 
Abode, than appear in the World; ſuch Perſons as you are 
fatal to the public Tranquillity, and do Miſchief without 
ever deſigning it: But I muſt own when Belles and Beaux 
retire to Country Shades for the Sake of heayenly Contem- 


| Ne the World will be well reformed. A Hermit's 


ife might be tolerable while the ſerious Hours are divided 
between Hyde. Part and the Opera; but a more diſtant Re- 
treat, in the full Pride of your Charms and Vouth, would 
ke very extraordinary. Tv be convinced by ſo early Expe- 
rience, that Mankind are amuſed only with Dreams and 
fantaſtic Appearances; muſt proceed from a ſuperior Degree 
of Virtue and good Senſe. After a thouſand Convicions 
of the Vanity of other Purſuits; how few know the Empha- 
ſis of theſe few Lines: ar, - RY 
Sabeet Seljtude / auhen Life's gay Hours are peſt ; 
Hebo er wt range, in thee we fix at las; | 
Tofs'd thro? tempeſtuous Seas," (the: Voyage now cer) 
Pale aue look buck, and bleſs the friendly Shore. 
Our own flri? Tudges, our paſt Life we ſcan, 
And off if Virtue has enlarg d the Span ? 
| 45 bright the Proſhedt we the Grave defy, | 
Truſt future Ages and contented dle. Tickel. 
Nothing, perhaps, is more terrible to the Imagination, 
than an abfolute Solitude; yet I muſt own ſuch a Retreat 
as diſengages the Mind from thoſe Intereſts and Paſſions 
which Mankind generally purſue, appears to me the moſt 
certain Way to Happineſs; quietly to withdraw from the 


Crowd, and. leave the Gay and Ambitious to divide the 
Honours.and Pleaſures of the World, without being a Rival 
or Competitor in any of theſe Advantages, mult leave a 
Perſon in perfect and unenvied Repoſe. 41 
Without any Apology, I am going to talk to myſelf ; 
and, what follows may be properly called a Digteſſion. 
Let me loſe the Remembrance of this buſy World, and 
hear no more of its diſtracting Tumults! Ye vain * 
l 0 
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of the Earth | ye periſhing Riches and fantaſtic Pleaſures ! 

What are your proudeſt Boaſts? Can you yield undecaying 
Delights, Joys becoming the Dignity of Reaſon, -arid the 
Capacities of an immortal Mind ? Aſk the happy Spirits 


above, at what Price they value their Enjoyments ; aſk 


them, if the whole Creation ſhould purchaſe ene Moment's 


t Totervilt of their Bliſs? No :—One Beam of celeſtial Light 


obſcures, and caſts 2 Reprodeh oh all the Baatz this World 
can bonſt.” 
This is talking in Buſkins, you wilt think; and, " 
T may reſigu Crowns and Sceptres, and give ap the Graf. 
deurs of the World, with as muck imaginary Triufaph, 'ds 
& « Hero right fight Battles, and conquer Armies, ina Dream. 
In the Height of this romantic Inſult, 1 am, MDax, 


Your moſt- obliged humble Servant. 


ee 
In the Stile of a Lady, by Mr. Pope. | 
YR A Y what is your Opinion of Fate? for I muſt con · 
ſeſs, I am one of thoſe that believe in- Fate and Pre- 
degtination—No, J eannot go fo far ds that; but, 1 own; 
I am of Opinion one's Stars may incline, though not com- 
pel one; and that is a Sort of Free-will; for we may be 
able to reſiſt Inclination, but not Compultion. | 

Do not you think they have got into the moſt prepoſts- 
rous Faſhion this Winter that ever was, of ſtouncing the 
Petticoat fo very deep, that it looks like an entire Coat of 
Luteftring ? 

It is à little cobl, W ſor this Time of the Year; 
but then, my Dear, you wall allow it has an extreme clean 
pretty Lock. 

Ax, ſo has my Muſlin 7 but I would not canſe 
to make it a Winter's Suit of Cloaths, 

Well, now I will ſwear, Child, you have put me in 
Mind of a very pretty Dreſs; let me die if I do not think 
a Muſlin Flounce, made very full, would give one a very 
agreeable Flirtation Air. 

Well, I ſwear it would be charming! and I ſhould like 
it of all Phiags. Do you think there are any ſuch Things 
as Spirits»? 

Do you belitve there is any ſuch Place as the Elyſian 
Fields? O Gad, that * be 0 Iwiſn I were 


de 
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to go to the Elyſian Fields when I die, and then I mould not 
care if 1 were to leave the World To-morrow': But is one 
to meet there with what one has loved” moſt in this World? 
Now yon muſt tell me this poſitively : To be fure'you 
can, or what do I correſpond with you for, if you will not 


, 


tell me all; you know I abominate Reſerve. 


renn og 


To Lady *** from Mr. Pope, on witty and ſerious Letters. 


sinn 35 vat rei ins wal! 

TJ AM not at all concerned to think that this Letter may 
1 be leſs entertaining than ſome I have ſent: I know you 
are a Friend that will think a kind Letter as good as a di- 
verting one. He that gives you his Mirth, makes amuch 
leſs Preſent than he gives you his Heart; and true 
Friends would rather ſee ſuch Thoughts as they communj- 
cate only to one another, than what they ſquander about 
to all the World: They who can ſet a right Value upon 
any thing, will prize one tender well-meant Word, above 
all that ever made them laugh in their Lives. If I did not 
think ſo. of you, I ſhould never have taken ſuch Pains to 
endeavour to pleaſe you, by writing, or any thing elſe. 


Wit Jam ſure I want, at leaſt in the Degree that I ſee 


others have it, who would, at all Seaſons alike, be enter- 
taining; but I would willingly have fome Qualities that 
may be (at ſome Seaſons) of more Comfort to myſelf, and 
of more Service to my Friends. I would cut off my own 
Head, if it had nothing better than Wit in it; and tear 
out my own Heart, if it had no better Diſpoſition than to 
laugh only myſelf, and laugh at all my Neighbours. 

I know you will think it an agreeable Thing to hear that 


I have done a great deal of Homer. If it be tolerable, the 


World may thank you for it: For if I could have ſeem you 


every Day, and imagined my Company could have every 


Day pleaſed you, I ſhould ſcarce have 1 it worth my 
while. to pleaſe the World. How many Verſes could I 


gladly have left unfiniſned, and turned into it, for People 
to ſay what they would of, had I been permitted to paſs all 
- thoſe Hours more pleafingly ? Whatever ſome may think, 
Fame is a Thing I am much leſs covetous of than your 
Friendſhip, ; for that, I hope; will Taſt-alf my Life, the 
What if they ſhould both*grow 

| greater 


other I cannot anſwer for. 


G 
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greater aſter my Death? Alas! they would both be of no 
Advantage to me. Therefore think upon it, and love me 
as well as ever you can, while I live. | 
Now I talk- df Fame, II ſend you my Temple of Fame, 
which is juſt come out: But my Sentiments about it, you 
will ſee better by this Epigram, | Re, 

What's Fame with Men, by Cuſtom of the Nation, 

Ts call d in Woman only Reputation 

About them both why keep we ſuch a Pother ? 
Part you with one, and Þll renounce the other. 


LIL ET ny 
To a Lady wha bad leſt her Beauty by the Small- Par. 
My dear Ophelia, 


to be able to condole with you on any Alteration your 
late Illneſs has made in you; and, indeed, how great ſo- 
ever it may be, am far from thinking it deſerves to be men- 
tioned with that Concern you expteſs. - Vou have encoun- 
tered Death, and filed him at one of his ſharpeſt Weapons; 
and if you have received ſome Scars, ougit to look apon 
them rather as Trophies of Victory, than Blemiſhes. What 


I Received yours, and rejoice too much in your Recoyery 


if your Complexion has loſt ſome Part of its fair Enamel, 


and your Features are not altogether ſo delicate; the leſs 
Charms'your Glaſs preſents you with, the more you will 


nd i your Cloſer; and, deprived of vain Pleaſure in con- 


templating the Graces of your onward Form, you will 


Have the greater Leiſure to improve and embelliſh thoſe 


which are not fo eafily impaired. | 

Let us pretend what we will, it is the Ambition of at- 
tracting Admirers, that renders Beauty of ſo much Value to 
all the Young and Gay; but, if we conſider ſeriouſly, we 


mall find that it is Virtue, good Senfe, Sweetnels of Diſ- 
pofition, and Complaiſance, of which the Girdle of Cyzherea 


mould be compoſed. — The fineſt Face in the World with- 
out them, will not long maintain its Empire over the Heart 
of a Man of Underſtanding, as the Poet truly ſays, 
Bieauly ſoon grows familiar to the Eye : 
Virtus alone has Charms that newer die. 
Do not think, however, chat I am glad to find you are 
more on a Level, than before ay Accident, with the greateſt 
. 3 Part 
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Part of our Sex: I confeſs, the Beauties of the Parſon greatly 
contribute +0 ſet off and render thoſe of the Md confpicu- 
ous, and for that Reaſon ſhould-Jament extremely any De- 
| ſecd in the: ore, if I were not certain you had enough of the 
ether to 8 the whole Attention of as many as know 
you; and that they may every Day increaſe in the Luſtre of 

trac Dignity, is the ſincere Wiſh of, my dear Osbelia, 
Fours, SopRRONIA. 


IL. K T T , N π . 
Biſbap Atterbury to his Son at Chriſt-Church College, 


— 


— 


— — — — 
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| in Oxford. | | 
j Continuing ſome ufeful Hi nts in regard towri ting Letters, ] 
| Dear OS | wt re 


Thank you for your Letter, becauſe there are manifeſt 
] Signs in it of your endeavoufing to excel yourſelf, and 
of Conſequence to pleaſe me; You kave fucceeded in both 
ReſpeRs, and wilt always ſucceed, if you think it worth 
Your while to confider what you write, and to whom, and 
ter nothing, thongh of a trifling Nature, paſs through your 
Pen negligently ; get but the Way of writing corietily ang 
juſtly, Lime and Uſe will teach you to write readily aft 
wards; not but that too much Care may give a St roet t 
your Stile, which ought, in all Letters, by all Meahs to þ 
avoided. The Turn of them ould be always natural an 
eaſy, tor they are an Image of private and famihar Con- 
verlation. I mention this with Reſpect to the four or five 
it Lines of yours, which have an Air of Poetry, and do, 
therefore,  natyraily reſolve; themſelves into Blank Verſes, 
I fend you your Letter again, that yourſelf MAJ PP make 
the fame Obfervation, But you took the Hint ef that 
Thought from a Poem, and it is no Wonder, therefore, 
that vou heightened the Phraſe a little when you were ex- 
prefling it. The reſt is as it ſhould be; and particularly 
there Is an Air of Duty and Sincerity,, which, if it comes 
from your Heart, is the moſt acceptable Preſent you can 
male me. With thefe good Qualities an incorrect Letter 
would plerſe me, and without them the fingſt Thoughts and 
Language will make no laſting Impreſon on me. The 
re at Boing ſays, you know,w-Hy Sen, gime mc. thy. Heart, 
Rebe g, that witnont it, all other Gifts fig nit * 
; . © 
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Let me conjure you, therefore, never to ſay any thing, 
either in a Letter, or common Converſation, that you do 
not think; but always to Tet your Mind and your Words 

o together on the moft trivial Oecaflons. Shelter not the 
Fean egree of Infincetity under the Notion, of a Compli- 
ment, which, as far as it deſerves to be praQifed by a Man 
of Probity, is only the moſt civil and obliging Way of Tay- 
ing what you really mean; and whoever employs it other- 
wie, throws away Truth for Breeding ; I need not tell yon 
how little this Character pets by ſuch an Exchange. 

I ſay not this, as if I ſoſpected that in any Part of your 
Letter you intended to write what was proper, / without 
any Regard to what was true; for I am reſolved to believe 
that you were in Earneſt from the Beginning to the End 
of it, as much as Iam, when I tell you Tam, ZN 

45. „ Your loving e 
From a young Lach in one of the Canary ande, to her 
 Sifter imEngland, whom ſhe had newer feen ; containing 
a preſſing Invitation to her to come over, and diſcyibing 
the Beauties of the Place, in order to prevail om her. 
UST we for ever, my dear Siſter, converſe only at 
this unhappy Diftance Are we barn of the fame 
Patents, to be eternal Aliens to each other ?—I have been 
told Wonders of your Wit, Ingenuity, and Good-natare— = 
Muſt Strangers, or, at leaſt, very diſtant Kindred,” reap all. 
the Benefit of theſe amiable Qualities, while thoſe who ate 
neareſt, and ought, methiuks, to be deareſt, mourtz the 
Want of it They ſay there is 4 ſecret Sympathy between 
Perſon's of the ſame Blood, and Jam ſure I feel it; how 18 
it then with'you ?—Have you never any of thoſe Yearnings; 
thoſe Longings, to ſee the Daughter of your Farher an 
— Mother, which ſo powerfully agitate me in my daily - 

ufings, and my tightly Dreams If not Affection, 73 
mould make ybu wih to be with, a Siſter, who Rants ff 
much in Need of your Aſſiſtance. You know, my Father's 
great Affairs ſuffer him ſeldom to be wick his Family, 

eath has deprived me of my Mother, and Devotion of her 
Siſter ; but ſhe forſakes me only to join herſelf to her Crea- 
tor; y6u have no fuch Plea: And as you are fix Year 
older than myſelf, and of a much ſuperior W 
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it is a Kind of Duty in you to be with me, to correct the 


Errors of my unexperienced Youth, and form my Mind b 
the Model of your own.—Believe.. me, I would be mo 


obedient to your InfiruQions, and love the Precepts for the 


Teacher's Sake.——What can with- hold you from coming 
to a Place where your Preſence is ſo. ardently defired ?— 
What can you find, ſo pleaſing to you in a Kingdom rent 
with internal Divihons ?—W Father againſt Son, and 
Brother againſt Brother, maintain unnatural Conteſt ?!—A 


Kingdom, where Pride, Injuſtice, Luxury, and Profaneneſs 


are almoſt univerſal, and Religion become a'Reproach to 
the Profeſſion IA Kingdom, finking, by ſwift Degrees, 
into Miſery and Contempt, yet infatuated ſo far as to doat 
on the Cauſe of their Undoing, —At. leaſt this is the Ac- 
count we; have. of it.—Can this be agreeable to a Perſon of 


* o " 


7 — nice and diſtinguiſhing Taſte 0, my deateſt Siſtef! 
liſten to the Dictates of Reaſon, of Duty, and of Nature, 
all join to call you from that worſe than Egypt, into the 
Land of Canaan.— Here Peace and Innocence go Hand in 
Hand, and all the Graces, all the Pleaſures wait upon their 
Steps. No foreign Wars, no homebred Jars, no Envy, no 
Piſtruſt, diſturb the ſoft Serenity of theſe bliſsful Seats, but 
all is Harmony and Love.—Eternal Zephyrs watch gur 
Morning Wakings, bringing ten e Odours on their 
Wings, and tempt us to the Groves from whence they 
ſpring. In Troops we wander through the Jeſſamin Lanes, 
or fit in Orange, Bowers, where Fruits ripe ànd in Bloſſom, 
charm our Smell and Taſte.— Sometimes on Mules we take 
ſhort Journies to Texerifz, and on the Foot of that ſtupen- 
dous Mount, recline on Banks of Roſes umbrella'd over 
with ſpreading, Myrtles:— Then change the Scene, and 
view the ſpacious Vineyards, where huge Alcoves of elyſ- 
ee r hang pendant o'er our Heads. — Sometimes 

e roam through a long Gallery of ſtately Pines, whoſe 
loaded Boughs preſent to us every Kind of Fruit in one,— 
But there 1s no deſcribing half the various Sweets which 
Nature, with a laviſh Hand, pours on theſe Iſles, which 
juſtly have the Name cf Fortunate ! Nor (I flatter myſelf) 
will there be any Need of farther Arguments, to bring you 
to us; my Father has juſt now informed me, that Captain 
%s carries his pofitive Orders for your coming, and I may 
now reſt in an aſſured Hope of enjoying the Happineſs 

e 22 5 $i | 8 
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fo. long, and ſo earneſtly have wiſhed 7 yet I am craving 
fill more and Iwould fain, methinks, imagine, if I could, 
that with your Obedience to our Father, ſome little Share 
of Love for me was mingled, and that you will em bark with 
the more Readineſs, by the Thoughts that you will embrace 
one Who has ſo tender an Affection for you, and thinks it 
the greateſt Bleſſing to ſubſcribe herſelf, my dear Siſter, ' 
Four moſt ionate, and moſt obedient Servant, 
e en "Marra BoYLE. 


wen E 
Mifs Lawſon to Miſe Molineux, giving her the melan- 
. >> 1-4. 1:choly Account of her Siſter's Death. | 

Dear Miſs Mclineux, | | 


Phe: as I was ſetting out for Cheßbire, in order to fol- 
* low my Siſter, I received a Letter from my Aunt, ac- 
quainting me that ſhe was taken ill laſt Friday, and died in 
two Days aſter.— Ves, that lately ſo much admired, that 
ſplendid Beauty, is now reduced to a cold Lump of Clay ;— 
tor ever cloſed are thoſe once ſparkling Eyes ;—huſhed is 
that Voice that gave ſo much Delight ;—thoſe Limbs which 
Art has ranſacked to adorn, have now no other 2 
than a ſimple Shroud, and in a few Days will be confi ned 
within the narrow Compaſs, of a Tomb. —Ah! what is 
Life! — What all the gaudy Pride of Yoath, of Pomp, of 
Grandeur! What the vain Adoration of a flattering World! 
—delufive Pleafures,—fleeting Nothings, how unworthy 
are you of the Attention cf a reafonable Being !—You 
know the. gay Manner in which we have always lived, and 
will, no doubt, be ſurprized to find Expreſſions of this 
Kind fall from my Pen but, my dear Mo{zneux, hitherto 
my Life has been a Dream; but I am now, thank Heayen, 
awake :—My Siſter's Fate has rouzed me from my Lethargy 
of Mind, made me ſee the Ends for which I was created, 
and reflect that there is no Time to be loſt for their Ac- 
compliment — Who can aſſure me, that in an Hour, 2 
Moment, I may not be as ſhe is — And if fo, Oh! how 
unfit, how unprepared to make. my Audit at the great 
 Titbunal !—lIn what a ſtrange Stupidity have I paſſed four- 

teen or fifteen Years ; (for thoſe of my Childhood are not- 
to be reckoned,)—1 always knew that Death was the Por- 
non of Mortality, yet never took the leaſt Care to arm 
8 55 againſt 
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againſt the Terrors of it Whenever I went alittle Fours 
ney, I provided: myſelf wich all Things neceſſary, yet have 
J got nothing ready for that long, laſt Voyage, I muſt one 
Day take: into another World::— What an Infatuatien to be 
anxious for the minuteſt Requiſues for Eaſe: and; Pleaſure, 
in a Dwelling where 1 propoſe to ſtay a few Weeks or 
Months, perbaps, yet wholly regardleſs of What was want. 
ing for making my-Felicity:ip an eternal Situation! Reaſon, 
juſt kindlad, ſhadders at the Recollection of that endleſs 
Train of Fohlies F have been guiſty e: Well might the 
poor Berimbia feel all their Force; —vain, gay, unthink- 
ing as myſelf, I tremble at the bare Imagination of thoſe 
Ideas, which her laſt Moments muſt inſpire, ſor I now faith- 
fully believe with Mr. Waller, thats. Tf 
Leading the Ola, bath: Worlds: at oncertheyiwirww © | - 
- Who fand ufion the Threſbald of the News | (11m 4 
Whether it was the Suddenneſs of her Fate, or à Letter 
me wrote to mo not two Mours before her Death, I'know 
not, that has made this Alteration in me; but of this'F 
am certain, that I can never enough achnowledge the 
Goodneſs" of rhat divine Power, without whoſe Affiſtance 
it could not have been brought about. 
I ſhalt make no Apology for this melancholy Epiſtle, 


| becauſe I am very ſenſible that wkatever-Conceryy you may 


fee! for my Siſtor, it will be graatly alleviated; by fine 
am became at leaſt a reaſonable Creature. I eneloſe you 
the Letter ſhe: ſent, to the End yon may judge with What 
Kind of Sentiments ſhe” left this World! — Heaven Was; I 
hope, accepted her Contrition, and willi enable me, as you 
will fird ſhe deſires, to be more early in mine. 471 
I am, dear Miſs, your moſt afflicted humble Servant, - 
. n en M. Lawson. 
r e 
Miß Lawſon's Letter to her Sifter, wrote a few Hours 
before her Death, adviſing her not to.defer making. the 


1 
5 


neceſſary Preparations for Futurity, | 
My deareſt Siſter, s eg they, 
E FORE this can poſſibly reach you, the unchanging 
J Fiat will be paſſed upon me, and I ſhall be either happy 
or mĩſerable for ever. None about me pretend to flatter 
me with the Hopes of ſeeing another Morning.— 2 


« #7 ag A* 


— — eee 
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Space to accompliſh the mighty Work of eternal Salva- 
tion Vet I eannot leave the World, without admoniſn- 
ing. without conjuring you to be more early in preparin 
for that dreadful Hour, you are ſure not to eſcape, an 
know not how ſhortly-it may arrive :=We have had the 
fame Sort of Education, —have lived in the ſame Manner, 
and though accounted very like, have reſembled each othef 
more in our Follies than our Faces. — Oh l what a Waſte of 
Time have we not both been guilty of ! To drets well has 
been our Study, —Parade, Equipage, and Admiration, our 
Ambition, —Pleafure our Avocation, and the Mode of dur 
GOod— How uoſten, alas! have J profaned, in ide Chat, 
that ſacred Name; by whoſe Merits alone I have Hopes to 
be forgiven ? How often have F-ſm aud heard his Miracles 
and Suffering s ridiculed by the falſe Wits of the Age, with- 
out feeling the leaſt Emotion at the Blaſphemy —-Nay, 
how often have I myſelf, becauſe I heard others do ſo, 
called in Que ſtion that Puturity I now go to prove, and am 
already convinced of! One Moment, methiuks, I ſee the 
bliſs ful Seats of Paradi/e unveiled l hear ten thouſand 
Myriads of Myriads of celeſtial Forms tuning their golden 
Harps to Songs of Praiſe, to the unutterable Name. The 
next a Scene all black and gloemy, ſpreads itſelf before 
me, whence iſſues nought but Sobs, and Groans, and hor» 
rid $hricks, — My fluctuaring Imagination varies the Pro- 
ſpect, and involves me in a ſad Uncertainty of my eterun 
Doom : On one Hand beckoning Angels: fmile upou me; 
while on the other the Fries ſtand prepared to feize my 
floeting Souk—Methinks I dare not hope, nor will the Rev, 
Poctor 6? ſuffer me to deſpair; he comfortę me with 
the Promi ſes in holy Writ), which, to my Shame, I was un- 
acqualated wich before; but now I fee? them Balm to my 
tormented Conſcience.— Dear, dear Siſter, I muſt bid you 
eternally adieu; I have diſcharged: my Duty im gieing yen 
this Warning: Oh! may my Death, which you will ſhortly 
hear of, give it that Weight I Win and pray for: Fou are 
the laſt Object of my earthly Cares: Ihave now done witl 
all below, ſhall retire into myſelf, and devote the few Mo- 
ments allowed me to chat Penitence which atone can entitſe 
me to a glorious Immertahty. I die, your fiacere Friend, 
and moſt affectionate and de parteig Siſter, BTA TNT RIA, 


f 6 ET TRR 
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LR TIR A. Oe tron 
Ty A1 iſ Warburton, adviſing her to take Care 75 Ber 
| "Houſe, & —_ | 


8 you. are a Tenant at Will in a very handſome genterl 
Houſe, and are now capable of furniſhing it in the 
politeſt Manner, ruling it by the ſtricteſt Maxims of c 
nomy and Decorum, permit a Friend to give a few curſory 
Hints in an Affair of ſo much Importance. 

Vour Building is compoſed of ſome of the fineſt Mate- 
rials Lever ſaw, and is ſo much the more liable to diſcover 
any Flaw, or Spot that may accidentally touch it.—It is 
erected of a proper Height, a juſt Size, reared. on a regular 
Plan, and finiſhed with che moſt accurate Proportion, —Qn 
the Top. ſtands an eminent Turret, furniſhed with a Room 
of globular Form, which. I obſerve has two, cryſtal Win- 
dows: 1 in the Front; theſe are ſo conſtructed as to be exceed» 
ing uſeful, as they command an extenſive Proſpect, and,. 
if always kept clean and bright, will prove a very great 
Ornament to the Houſe, I adviſe you not to look through 


- 


them at every Object that paſſes by; be ſure to ſhut them 


ſoon. at d 99 „ and you may open them as early as you. 
pleaſe in the Morning.—On each Side I-diſcover a mall 
Portal to receive Company; take Care they do not abyays:: 
ſtand open, for then you will be. crowded with Viſitors, 
and perhaps with many ſuch as you will not like; let them 
never be ſhut àagainſt the inſtructive Parent, the ad viſing 
Friend, or the ſupplicating Orphan. I took Notice of one 
Gate in the Front, at which all your Company goes out 3 


let that generally be barred cloſe ; be cautions what: Viſi- 


tors you let out publickly, leſt, by any of ill Character being 
ſcen.coming from it, you draw a Scandal upon your Houſes - 
it will be neceſſary, therefore, to lay a ſtrict Injunction of 
Vigilance on your two Porters, who ſtand Centinels in 
Liveries of the deepeſt Scarlet, juſt without the Ivory Pal- 
liſades.—I have ſeen ſome People paint the two Pannels, 
juſt below the Windows; but i would adviſe yow to the 


contrary, for your natural Colours far exceed all the Deco-"; - 


rations of Art: This Part of the Edifice is ſupported: by a 


Pilar of Cerintbian Marble, whoſe Baſe is ornamented 
with two Alabaſter Semi-Globes, over which is generally: 


drawn a ine Lawn Curtain, of admirable Needle-work. |. 
n Beneath 
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Beneath is the great Hall, in which you have a ſmall 
Cloſet of exquifite Workmanſhip ; this, I ſuppoſe, is the 
Place of your ſecret Retirement, open to none but yourſelf, 
or ſome faithful intimate Friend.—I adviſe you to kee 
this always clean, furniſh it well, make ic a little Library 
of the beſt practical Authors, and viſit it frequently, eſpe- 
cially when you return Home from Church, or leave à Cir- 
cle of Acquaintance, hic you have met at the Tea- table: 
Let the Outſide of the Hall not appear like an Hearſe hung 
round with Eſcutcheons, nor like a Coach of State, be- 
daubed with Gilt and Colourings ; but let it be plain, neat 
and clean, to convince the World that it is kept more for 
— than Ornament. 

Vou are ſenfible, Miſs, Time effaces the Beauty, ans 86. 
moliſbes the Strength of the nobleſt Structure, and there- 
fore will not be ſurprized to find your little Tenement ſub- 
ject to the ſame Change: Doubtleſs, it has often wanted 
Repairs, though you have lived in it no longer, which are 
plain Intimations that the Houſe will one Day fal- Lou 
may ſoon be turned out—the Landlord may give you 
Warning or may not— this is all uncertain—be ever read 
to go when called upon, and then you will not be afraid to 
leave it at the ſhorteft Notice One Thing would obſerve 
too, ie, that when you quit the Houſe, no other Tenant 
wilt inhabit it, but it will lie waſte and in ruins; yet the 
Proprietor will ſome Time or other rebuild it for your 'Re- 
ception in a more durable Manner, with the ſame Materials, 
butiſo-refined and modified, that it will be liable to no Ac- 
cident or Decay; and as it is abſolutely neceſſary that yd ur 
Habitation be new reared in ſome other Place; I heartily 
wiſh it may be in a finer Country, under a milder Climate, 
and well ſheltered from all Storms; then will your Situation 
daberr: 1 honourable, and your Leaſe never expire.” - 
Yours, Qc. RoBExT N. 


L E T T E R. Xxx. 
Tord Bolingbroke to Dr. Swift, on Friendſhip. 


Have not theſe ſeveral Years taſted ſo fenſible a Pleaſure; 
as your Letters of the 16th of January and the 16th of Fe- 
brhary gave me; and I know enough of the Tenderneſs of 
your Heart, to be affured, that the Letter I am writing 
wal FouTues much the ſame Effect on you. I feel my own 
| Pleaſure, 
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Nleaſure, and I feel yours. The trueſt Reflection, and, at 
the fame Time, the bittereſt Satire, which can be made on 
the preſent Age, is this; that, to chiak as you think, will 
make à Man paſs: for romantio. Sincerity, Conſtancy, 
Tenderneſs, are rarely-to-be. found. They are ſo much 
_ env of Uſe, that the Man of Mode imagines: them to be 
out of Nature. We meet with few. Friends; the greateſt 
Part of thoſe, Who paſs for ſuch, are, properly ſpeaking, 
nothing more than Acquaintance; and no Wonder, ſmce 
Fully's Maxim is certainly true, that Friendſhip can ſubſiſt 
#0#-nz/6 inter' ond, at that Age of Life, when thete is 
Balm in the Blood, aud that Confidence: in the Mind. 
which the Innocency of our own Heart inſpires, and the 
Experience of othen Men's doſtwys. I was apt to confound 
my Acqua ntance and my Friends welken I never doubt- 
ed but that I had a numerous Cohort of the latter. Len- 
if ever fell into Mis fortune, to have as many, 
and s remarkable Inſtances of Friendſhip to produce; as 
"the: Scythian, in one af Lugian's Dialogues, draws from His 
Nation. Into theſe! I _—_ fallen; Thus far 
opitious Stars have not diſappointed my Eupecta- 
x The ref have al maſt entirely Ealel me. Ther ire 
ofi my Adverfity has purged che Maſs of my Acquaintance; 
and, the: Separation made, P diſcover, on one Side, an 
Nundſul' of Friends; but, on the other, a Legion of Ene- 
mies, at loaſt of Strangers. Happily this fiery Frial hes 
had an Rffect on me, Which makes me ſome Amends. I 
have found leſs Reſource in other People, and more in my- 
ſelß than I eapected. I make good, at this Hour, the Motto 
which I took nine Years ago, when I Was weak enough to 
lift again under the Conduct of a Man“, of whom: Nature 
meant to make a Spy, or, at moſt, a Captain of Miners ; 
and whom Fortune, in one of her Whimſical Moods, made 
a- General. | | Ln | 
] enjoy, at this-Hour, with very tolerable Health, great 
Tranquillity of Mind, You will, I am ſore, hear this 
with Satisfaction; and fure it is, that I tell it yen without 
the leaſt AﬀeRatiom ' Þhve, my Friend, in a narrower 
Circle than ever; but, I think, in a larger. When I look 
back on what is paſt, I obſerve a Multitude of Errors, but 
no Crimes 1 have been far from following the Advice 
| * Rozxa r Bart ef OXFORD - * 
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which Cælius gave to Cireno ; I molius off fatnereguadtutisd "i 

: And, I think; may ſay to myſelf, What Delabulla fays; | 
in one of his Letters, to the lamp Cicera c Satin off .. if 
jam a te, wel officio, wel familiaritati-: ſatis fottum etium pins 1 
tibus, et ei Rabnlicε, q tu mal ' Rolignum: eff u ' 
nunc eſt reſpablica, ibi mus pottus, quam; dum lam vetenam L 
fequamur, fimus, in mull. What my Memony has furniſhed # 
on this Head, (for I have neither Books nor Papers here 
concerning Heme: Affairs, ) wr with great Pruth, and. 
with as much Clearneſs as I cculd give it. If ever we 
meet, yon will, perhapa, not think. two or three Hours 
abſolutaly thom away in, reading it. One Thing J 
will ven ture to aſſure you of bafor — which: is, chat 
you will think I never deſerved more te be commanded, 
than whilſt L was the maſt blamed; and that you wall pro- 
nonnce the: higheſt Part of my Charaten ta be that, which 
bas been diſguiſed by che Nature of Lhings; miſrepreſent» 
e& by the Malice of Men, and which is- fill behind a 
Cloud: broawhbat is: paſt, therefore, E find no great Source 
of Uneafmeſs, A to the preſont, my Fortune is axtremely 
red ucecb; but m Deſiros ard ſtill mane fo, Nothing ia 
more certain than this Truth, that all our Wants beyond 
thoſe, which a very moderate Income will ſupply, are pute- | 
ly-1meginary;;: and titat his Happinaſs is greater, and bet A 
ter aſſured, Who brings his: Mind ug to: a Temper: of not | 
feeling: them, than his, . who fects them, aud: has: wheren | 
withai .co-fupply them, Har. Epiſt i. 4. ns nu hat 


en gue maxima credis; 


ww mala, exiguum cenſurn,, * ue, 42 2 
Vanle deutet, &C. 18 


Which. I paraphraſed thus, not long age, in my Poſt-chaiſe: 
Survey Mankind, obſerve what. Riſques they run, 

What fancy'd IIls, thro? real Nangers, ſhun ; 

Thoſe — IIls, ſo dreaded to the Great, 

A loſt Rlection, or impair'd E ſtate. 

Ohſerve tbe Merchant, who, intent on Gain, 

Affronts- che Terrors of the JIadian Main; 

Tho' Storms ariſe, and broken Rocks appear, 

He flies from Poverty, and knows no other Fear. 

Vain Men, who might arrive, with Toil far leſs, 

By Ion Paths, at greater Happinels, - 


For 
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For tis ſaperior Bliſs; not to defire i 
That trifling Good, which fondly you adinirs, | = 
. Poſſeſs precarious, and too dear acquire. W 

What hackney Gladiator can you find, 

By whom th! Olympic Crown would be 6g ur 1 
Who, rather than that glorious Palm to ſei ane, 
With Safety combat, and prevail with Eaſe, ec, 
Would chuſe on ſome inglorious e to treadd ,. 
Aud, agiting, n fake for Bread? (OL 

As to what is t0 r I on not — — it : 
on which Subject F have twenty fine Quotations at the 
End of my Pen; but I think it is better to oCn frankly 
to you, that, upon a Principle (which I have long eſtabliſſi- 
ed) that we are a great deal more mechanicab than our Va- 
nity will give us Leave to allow, I have familiarized — 
worſt: Proſpects to my Sight; and that, by — 
Solitude, Neglect, and the reſt of that ng 
F have diſarmed them of — Terrors. I have heard-of of 
ſomebody, who, whilſt he was in the Tower, uſed, every 
Morning, to lay down on che Block, and: — alt oven his 
ma Scene. DAL 

Nothing diſturbs me, ce the — of: m — 
tion, which the Zeal of a few: Friends, and che — 
of a great many Enemies entertain. The more prepared E 
am to paſs the Remainder of my Life in Exile, the more 
ſenfibly ſhall I feel the Pleaſure of returning to you, if his 
Majeſty's unconditional. Favour (the Offers of which pre- 
vented even my Wiſhes) proves at laſt effettual. IL cannot 
apply to myſelf, as you bid me do; Now tibi par bum 
ingenium, non incultum eſt, and what follows; and, if ever 
we live in the ſame Country together, you ſhalt not apply 
to me — Quo fi frigida curarum fomenta relinguers pus: 

I have writ you, before I was aware of it, a long Let- 
ter. The Pleaſure of breaking ſo long a Silence tranſports 
me; and your Sentiment is a ſufficient Excufe. It is not 
10 eaſy. to find one for talking ſo much about myſelf ; but 

I ſhall want none with you upon this vn Aaien. 8 


I 
„ 3 — L 
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, On Court Promiſes,| by Mr. Gay... MES 5 


I have been troubled with an Uneaſineſs of Spirit, 
and, at laſt, I have reſolved to get rid of it, and write to 
you. I do net deſerve you ſhouſd think ſo well of me a8 T 
really deſerve; for I have not proſeſſed to yon, that I love 
you as much as ever I did: But you are the only Perſon of 
my Acquaintance almoſt, that does not know it. Whoever 
] fee, that comes from Ireland, the firſt Queſtion I aſk: is 
after your Health; of which Lhad the Pleaſure to hear very 
lately from Mr. Berkeley. I think of you very. often: No- 
body wiſhes you better or longs more to ſee you. Duke 
Difney, who knows more News than any Man alive, told 
me: I ſhould certainly meet you at the Bath the laſt Seaſon : 
But I had one Comfort in being diſappointed, that you did 
not want it for your Health. I was there for near eleven 
Weeks for a Colic, that I have been often troubled with 
of late ; but have not found all the Benefit I expected. 

I lodge at preſent in Burlingion-Houyſe, and have received 
many Civilities from many-great Men, but very few real 
Benefits, They wonder at each other for not providing for 
me; and 1 wonder at them all. Experience 5 given me 
ſome Knowledge of them; ſo that I can ſay, that it is not 
in their Power to diſappoint me. You find I talk to you or 
myſelf; I wiſh you would reply to me in the ſame Manner. 
L hope, though yon have not heard of me ſo long, I have t 
loſt my Credit with you; but that you will think of me in 
the ſame Manner as when you eſpouſed my Cauſe ſo warm 
ly; which my Gratitude never can forget. I am, dear Sir, 
your moſt obliged and ſincere humble Servant. 


te e e Be ee I 2 
From à Brother to his Siſter, who- received the Viſits 0; 
der Lover at {l|-judged Times. 7 
Dear Siſter, | . 
OU think you are going to be married, and I think 

you are, but we may be miſtaken z and as you are 


conducting yourſelf, do not take it amiſs that I tell you — 


Ati every Poſt-day, for theſe eight or nine Years, 


* 


— 


— 
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the Conſequences, ſhould you be miſtaken, would be very 
EINE. | | As 
When Ileftyou laſt Night, I met Sir John in the Street ; 
he told me he was going to you, and he preſſed me to go 
back with him: This was near Ten, my Dear; an Hour 
by no Means proper for the Viſits of any Man to a fingle 
Lady. Do not take what I ſay amiſs; der [ ſuppoſe this 
is the Caſe frequently. You do not know what you are 
doing. I believe Sir John a Man of the ſtricteſt Honour 
and I believe his own Character and yours, and his Regar 
to me, would keep him from giving place to an unworthy 
Thought, while he is with you: But it is a bad Cuſtom ; 
and were Ia woman, with what Knowledge I now have of 
Mankind, I do aſſure you, I never would ſuffer a Man, of 
whom I thought ever ſo well, to fup with me alone. 

My Dear, take this as I mean it, friendly, and like a 
Brother. Vou may find ſomething diſagreeable enough to 
break the Match off; or ſomeching (though I do not think 
this at all likely, yet ic is poſſible) may break it off on his 
Part. Dear Siſter, if it ſhould be on yours, you. will be 


- "> + * 
2 2 = 
ns et. b 
— — , - 


PO — 


—— — 
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* — x —PU ——— — ne; 


| 

8 vexed that you ever allowed thoſe Viſits to a Man you find _ 
1 | it proper to diſcard: and if it ſhould be on his, thoſe very £ 
Wl | Viſits will make it neceffary for me to enquire into the 
I think J have ſet the Familiarity you allow him in a t 

Light in which you have not conſidered: I am furt i i nο Y 

w | © Other than a juſt and fair one; and I know I need not ute N 
2 any more about it. My dear Sifter, uſe your own Upder- ' 8 
4 ſtanding, and you will need no other Pirector. N 
| at Your moſt afſeQionate Brother. 3 
1 AWE os eee oY 5 
. From a Huſband in 4 remote Part af the Kingdom, to bis L 

| NH Wife in London. | | 
| | Have the Pleaſure, my Dear, to inform you every thing | 
] goes on proſperouſly in my Journey: I meet with great wi 
f ucceſs in the Buſineſs of it; and am treated with ſing u- Dr 
8 lar Reſpe& among the principal People of the ſeveral Places PH 
2'F here I come. Were it poſhble,for me to be happy When 1 1 
| was abſent from you, I mult be very much ſo at this Time : Fa 
But a Hulband may be believed where a Lover would be lie 


1 
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ſuſpedted. Indeed, nething gives mo a true Satis faction 
that yon do not ſhare with me ; nor have I the proper Tafts 
of any Succeſe, Which I cannot communicate to you in all 
its Particulars. 1 hope you are well and eafy.” I have told 
you that my Afflirs are moſt agreeably circumſtanced, and 
let me tell you alſo, for IKO thar will be almoſt of equal 
Concern to you, that inſtead of being fatigued I find my [1 
Journey a Diverſion. Pray take Care of your Health. Kiſs 1 
all the little Angels for me; and tell them it will not be | [1 
long before Farm, ina is at Home again. I thall be at 1 
Truro on Sunday, and ſhall ſtay a Day or two; fo write to | | 
me there. My Dear, farewel. Yours moſt affectionately. 1 


hy She woe PG 1+ 114 
| Mr. Prior to Dr. Swift. 


A —„— ¾ 
— 


1 1 4 14 
ry __ dh | Paris, 1713. = 

A 5 did not expect, my good Friend Jonathan, to have | 
N received a Letter from you at Dublin, ſo I am ſure 1. | 
id not intend to write one thither to you; but Mr. Ro/in- 1 
gra ve „ thinks it ma do him Service, in recommending ; 
him tg.yov...; If fo, I am very glad of it; for it can be of i! 
no other Uſe imaginable. I have writ Letters now above 
twepty-two Neats, I have taken Towns, deſtoxed Pleets, 'Y 

m; "Freatica, and ſpteled Commertee, in Leiters. And. 
What of all this? Why nothing; but that I have had ſome. 

+ SubzeRtq, write upon. But to write a Letter only becauſe 
Mr. Rafngra us has a Mind to carry one in his Pecket, ta 
tell you. that you are ſure of a Friendſhip, which can never 
do you Three-pence worth of Good, and to wiſh you well 

in Exgland very ſogng when I da not know when I am likely 

to be there myſelf. All this, I ſay, is very abſurd for 2 

F Letter, eſpecially when I have this Day written a ae 

* . Muc 


8 * Thomasy Rofiugrave, a celebrated Performer in Muſic. When he 

* artived in rein, he played à Voluntary at St. Patrick's Cathedral 

- Dr. Pratt, then Provoſt of Pu$/in Coltege, and the Dean being prefent. 

5 The Doctor, who barpenan to dine at the Deanory the fame Day, was 

1 extravagant in his Enconiums on Reoffngrave's Volentary, hat fove-+ 
ral of the Company ſatdthey withed they had heard it. De you? fait - 
Swift; then you ſhall bear ir ſtitt: And he'immediarety fung out fo 


e licely, and yet ſo ticliculous an Imitation of it tharafl the Compal 
T. were kept in continuat Eaughter, except ons old Gentfeman, who far 


wuh 
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much more to the Purpoſe. If I had ſeen your Manu- 
ſcript “; if Lhad received Dr. Parnel/'s Poem; if I had 
any News of Landen being taken, why well and good; but 
as I know no more than that the Dulce of Shretuſßbury de- 
figns for England within three Weeks; that 1 muſt ſtay here 
till ſomebody elſe comes; and that brings me neceſſarily to 
ſay, good Mr. Dean, that I am like the Fellow in the Re- 
Bearſal, who did not know if he was to be merry or ſerious, 
or in What Way or Mood to act his Part. One Thing only 


I am aſſured of, that I love you very well; and am, moſt 


ſincerely and faithfully, dear Sir, your Servant and Brother f. 
198 4 c f | 7 AMKG 3 M. Paten. 
ene nenn 

_ The Earl of Orrery t Dr. Swift. b 

Dear Sir, 1 44, 1. Corks, Mareh, 1736. 
Received your Commands, by Faultener, to write to you. 
But what can I ſay? The Scene of Corke is ever the 


fame; dull, infipid and void of all Amuſement. His 


Sacred Majeſty was not under greater Difficulty to ſind out 
Diverſions at Helvoerſuys, than 1am here. The Butchers 
are as greaſy, the Quakers as formal, andthe Preſbyterians 
as holy, and full of the Lord as ufuat: All be are in 
fatu quo; even the Hogs and Pigs gruntle in the ſame Ca- 
dence as of Yore. Unfurniſhed with Variety, and droog- 
ng under the natural Dulneſs of the Place, Materials fe 
a Letter are as hard to be found, as Money, Senſe, Ho- 
neſty, or Truth. But I will write on; Opilhy,, Blackmore, 
and my Lord Grimftone , have done the ſame before-me. 
I have not yet been upon the Change; but am told, that 


| you are the Idol of the Court of Aldermen. They have 


ſent you your Freedom. The moſt Learned having read a 
moſt dreadful Account, in Eittleton's Dictionary, of Pan- 
abra's gold Box, it was unanimouſly agreed, not to ven- 


with great Compoſure, and though he liſtned, yet neicher ſhewed Cu- 
riofity nor Approbation. After the Entertainment, he was aſked by 
ſome of the Company, How it happened, that he had been no more af- 
fected bythe Mufic* To which he anſwered, with great Gravity, that 
he heard Mr. Ro/irgrave play it himſelf before, 
Ot the Hiſtory of the Peace of. Utrecht. 
.+ He was one of the fixteen. | 2 r Þ 
$ The Author of a Play, called, Love in a Hollow Tree. 
A | edits 12 7 . ture 
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ture ſo valuable a Preſent in ſo dangerous a Metal. Had 
theſe ſage Counſellors con ſidered, that Pandora was a Wo⸗ 
man, (which, perhaps, Mr. Liteletos forgets to mention,) 
they would have ſeen, that the enſuing Evils aroſe from 
the Sex, and not from the Ore. But 1 ſhall ſpeak with 
more Certainty of theſe Affairs, when I habe taken my 
Seat among the Greybeards. 4 6 


My Letters from &ngl/and ſpeak of — Combuſtions 
there. Al ſalom continuds à Rebel to Royal Dave: The 
Architophels of the Age are numerous and high - ſpirited. 
The Influence of the Co e ſeems to have ſtrange Effects 
already. In the mean time, here live we, Drones of Corte, 
wrapped up in our own Filth, precul à Jove et procul a 


Fulmine. Heaven, and all good Stars protect you! For let 


the Thunder burſt where it will, ſo that you are ſafe and 
unſigned, who cares whether Pena ſubmits its Government 
to the renowned Noli Khan, or that beardleſs unexperien- 
ced Youth, the Sephi. At leaſt, the Vicar of Bray and 1 
ſhall certainly be cont ente. A 
dae „ e +441 
Lady Betty Germain t Dr. Swift. . 
ni e nin Tun evi, February, 1731. 


you uneaſy at my not writing; though I ſhall not often 
care to exert it, leſt you ſhould grow weary of me and my 


Correſpondence z but the Slownefs of my Anſwers does not 
come the Emptineſs of my Heart, but the Emptineſs 


of 'my' Head; and that you know is Nature's Fault, not 
mine. I I am not learned enough to know nen credo has been 
fo long in Faſhion; but every Day convinces me more of 


che Neceſſity of it; not but that I often wiſh againſt myſelf; 
as per Example, I would fain believe you are coming to 
England, becauſe moſt of your Acquaintance tell me ſo; 


and yet turn, and wind, and fift your Letters to find any 


thing like it being true; but inſtead of that, there I ind 
a Law Suit, which is a worſe Tie by the Leg than your 
Lameneſs. And pray what is this Hurt above my Heel?“ 


Have you had a Fellow- feeling with my Lord Lieutenant“, 
of the Gout, and call it a Sprain as he does? who has Jain 


* The Duke of Dorſet, - Re! 


1 This ſeems to be humourouſly made the Participle of lie, nentior. 


| fury to know my Power (if it is fo) "that I can make 


— — 


© 
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fo long and often to diſguiſe it, that I verily think he has 

not a new Story left. Does he do the ſame in Ireland; for 

there I hoped he would have given a better Kxample? 

I find you are grown a horrid: Flatterer, or elſe you could 

never have thought of any tung ſo much to my Taſte 

this Piece of Marble you fpetle of for my Siſter aua, 

which I defire may be at my Expence. I cannot be exact 

neither as to the Time, nor Vear, but ſhe died foon after 

we came there, and we did not tay quite two Vears, and 

were in Englund ſome Months before King Villiam died. 

I wiſt I had my Dame M aagær' e, or Mr. Ferrers's Memo- 

randum Head, that I might know whether it was at the 

Time + of Gooſeberies. egy ts + ky ks 

- Surely your riß Air is very bad for Darts; if Mrs. 

Kelly's are blunted already, make her croſs Father let her 

come over, and We will not uſe her fo in EF gland. If my 

Dutcheſs f ſees Company in a Morning, you need net 

grumble at the Hour ; it muſt be parely from great Com- 

plaiſance, for that never was her Taſte here; though ſhe 

is as early a Riſer as the Generality of Ladies are; and, I 

believe, there are not many Dreſſing Rooms in London, but 

mine, where the early Idle come... 
Adieu abruptly ; for I will have no more formal humble 1 
Servants, with your whole Name at the Bottom, as iFI'was 


* 


aking you your Catechiſm. 


* 


* Lady Penelope Berkeley died in Dubois, hilt her Father was in che te 
Government, and was interred in St. Andrew's Chureh under the Altar, 2 
No Monument was erected to her Memory till about this Time, when th 
Dr. Swift caufed a Plate of black Marble to be fixed on the Wall; over 
the Altar Piece, with this Infcription; e Ve 

. «© Undernemth Heth the Body of the Lady Penelope Jer teh, * 

ec Daughter of the Right Hondurable Chartes Earl of Bertele. cy 
She died September the 3d, 1699. N de; 
In che Petition cf Frarres Harrirto the Lords Juſtices, upon lofing we 


her Purſe, chere are theſe Verſes. 


Yes , ſays/te the Steward remember b I was at-mybadyShrewſbory's 5 Foi 
Such a Thing as this happeted juft. about the Time off Gooſeberrits, of 


This Steward, was Mr. Ferrert; and Dame Walgur, was theokt deaf the 
Houſekeeper in Lord Berkeley's Family, when he was one ofthe Lords ? 
Juftices of Ireland. Nds. 7 


+ The Dutcheſs of Dorſet. F lion; 


s "LETTER 
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L E TTR R XVI. 
A friendly chiding Epiſtle. * 


Was never paſſionately fond of the Country, but you 

have made me hate it. You know my Nature Jealous, 
and I cannot help conſidering Maideahball as: a beloved 
Rival, who-monopolizes all your Time; yet, like atrue 
Woman, I ſincerely long to ſee it, not to admire; buy da 
depreciate all its Charms ; though mach I fear there will 
be no room for Envy ſo to work, tor I am apt to think that 
whatever you defign and execute mult be perfect. 

J have a great Mind, if I thought it would vex you, 
not to write to you this Month, for your failing to aniwer 
my Tueſday's Letter; but I will believe you did not receive 
it Time enough, for I dare hope you would not fail me in 
a Matter of Buſineſs. You may ſee by this that my Spirits 
are much recovered ;. for, When they ane low, I am always 
humble and deſponding. _ 7 

You ſay that I never did, nor ever wilt do any thing you 
recommend to me, and I'am- piqued into a Principle of 
Contradiction, and refolved—nort to do any thing hence» 
forward, but what you deſire. In ſhort, you,vile Men have 
ſtrange Ways with us poor Women, and you want but 
Pawer to be moſt admirable Tyrants. | 
I muſt repeat what I have often told you, that I never 
took ill any Advice you gave me; for I could not be ſuch 
a Child as to miſinterpret the Kindneſs of your Deſign, 
though I might be feeble enough to reſent the Harſhneſs of 
your Diſcipline, I have, from my Infancy, been ated to 
a fatal Delicacy : Fatal indeed to me, as it has enervated 
every Faculty of my Soul, and ſuperadded a thouſand ten- 
der Weakneſſes to the weakeſt of the weaker Sex: You. 
were. yourſelf, my dear Harry, as the Lawyers term it, 
MAcceſſary after the Fact, and helped to augment this 
Foible in me, perhaps beyond a Cure. The Tenderneſs 
of your Manners, the-Fondneſs of your Expreſſions, and 
the Soſtneſs of your. Letters, joined to render my weak. 
Mind more delicate. It is true, that from the tranſitor 
State of ſublunary Things, I ought to know that our Pat- 
lions are as variable as the Moon, 


Which monthly changes in her circling Orb, _ 
| 2 
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and that we ſhould not depend on the Tempers or Affec- 
tions of Men, which can ebb” and flow as frequent as the 
Sea : N. | 


But bid Phyſicians preach our Veins to Temper, 
Aud with an Argument new ſet a Pulſe, &C. 


I acknowledge myſelf ny for the friendly Concern 

u expreſs at my Want of Health.—But, for Heaven's 

: Sake, why need you be ſo anxious to diveſt yourſelf of 
that little Tenderneſs which remains for me? At your 

Time of Life to ſet up for a Stoic is ſomething extraordi- 

nary indeed, and, without aſſuming that inſenſate Apathy 

which they pretend to, I cannot conceive what Glory you 

can find in an affected Inſenſibility for one, who feels the 

tendereſt Friendſhip and Eſteem for you. Adieu. 
4 | Janes MonTacvus. 


LET T E R xxxvm. 
| | On Love and Friendſhip. 
N | 


'F ALF angry, half pleaſed, with my dear Harry's 
H ſprightly Epiſtle,—I am quite divided, whether I 
ould make any Reply to it, or not; but I have ftill ſo 
much Regard left for you, as to wiſh to convince you that 
your Opinion is quite erroneous. Love, which is not 
founded on Eſteem, can neither be real, nor permanent; it 
is only the Effect of a wanton Caprice, and is more ny 
to terminate in Diſguſt than Friendſhip. Pure Love, li 
ure Gold, cannot ſubſiſt without an Alloy, which, . 
* 


it debaſes the ideal Value, enhances the true one, 

making them both (Love and Gold) more fixed, and fit for 
_ Uſe ; and I dare anſwer for it, that the Love which does 

not begin in Friendſhip will never end there. But Friend- 
| ſhip is independent, requires no Mixture, no Alloy; its 
1 Purity, contrary to the Nature of Gold, is its Strength and 
| Stability; nor is without its Elevations and Tranſports ; 
2 the mutual Contemplation of Truth, and the Communica- 
| tion of Knowledge, being higher Enjoyments than mortal 
| Senſe is capable of; and, as Young ſays, upon this Subject, 


True Friendſhip warms, it raiſes, it tranſports, 
Like Muſic, pure the Foy, without Alley; 


= _ "us 
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N hoſe very Rapture is Tranquility ; i radar 
But Lowe, like Wine, gives a tumultuous Bl 
Heighten'd indeed beyond all mortal Pleaſures, 
But mingles Pangs and Madneſs in the Bl. 


As Friendſhip, then, is independent of Love, and-ſelf-ſuf. 


ficient in its own Nature, why may it not ſubſiſt, from its 
own Purity, between Perſons of different Sexes ? tho* with 
the Advantage of more Delicacy on one Side, and more 
Reſpe& on the other, which is more likely to make Friend- 
ſhip laſting than that Freedom and Equality, which is ge- 
nerally between male Friends. This Platonic Love, which 
I am deſcribing, is of the Nature of that Affection, which 
ſubſiſts between Father and Daughter, Brother and Siſter, 
which conſiſts of ſuch a guardian Benevolence on one Side, 
and ſuch a Gratitude on the other, as makes the moſt 
charming Society in the World. | 

Recant, thou Prophane ! nor offend me again, by ſo 
much as hinting at that Love, which is independent of 
Friendſhip. Adieu. JANE MonTAGUE. 


L R T T NARA. 


Ducheſs of Queenſberry 1 Dr. Swift, on the Condult of 
4 1111+: Youth when entering the World. | 


Dear SIR, | London, March, 1733. 
F ever Lying was neceſſary, I FLAC Rs preſeat ; 
for no Truth can furniſh me with cient, Excuſe for 

not having writ long ago; therefore I have been ſtrongly 

tempted to diſown having received any Return to my Let- 
ters, which I wrote to you ſince my Return to theſe Parts; 
but upun more mature Deliberation, have convinced my- 
ſelf, that it is better rather to confeſs my Favlt, than to 
give 2g any Handle to ſuſpect my Truth for the future. 

wiſh. every Body was as timerous as myſelf, and then 

Tying and Deceit would never be ſo much ia the Faſhion, 

as it has and will be for many Ages paſt and to come. I 

remember you once told me, always to fit down to write 


When I was in good Health and good Humour; neither 


of them have been perfect for ſome Time. The fiyſt has 
been interrupted by perpetual Colds, and Pains in my Face 


and Teeth. My Temper, by theſe trying Trucks which 1 
R | © * 


[29 24 
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am about to tell you, viz. a Journey to Scorland, where 

we have been going every Weck, and every Day ſince 

Chriſtmas ; the Uncertainty of which, and being conſe- 

quently unſettled, is even worſe than the Thing itſelf. 

This is not all; by theſe Means 1 have been obliged to 
ſend a little Boy (Who has been my conftant Companion 

ever fince he was born, and who is not ſeven Years old till 
next 7uly,) to School, a full Year before it was neceſſary 

or proper. The doing this, I own, has damped my Spi- 

Tits more than was reaſonable, though it was by his own 

Defire ; and that I am perſuaded he is well taken Care of, 

both by the Maſter and his own Brother, who is fond of 
him; and ſo would you be, if you knew him; for he has 

more Senſe than above half the World. The other is a fine 
Boy, and grown very ſtrong and healthy. I am much 

obliged to you for reproving me, that I did not tell y ſo 
before. I am in great Hopes to live to ſee. them both 

Men; therefore pray adviſe me what to do with them after 
they have gone through the School; for I imagine that 

jult chen is the moſt difficult Part of their Education. Mr. 

Locke, with whom I cannot help differirg in ſome Things, 

makes a full Stop there; and I never heard of any other 
that ever mentioned, or at leaſt publiſhed any Helps for 
Children at that Time of Life, which I apprehend to be 
the moſt material. | 

There is a good deal of Impertinence in filling two 


Sides of Paper about me and mine; but 1 own, at preſent, 


my whole Thoughts are ſo much employed on the latter, 
that I involuntarily think and talk of little elſe. To-mor- 
row will be acted a new Play of our Friend Mr. Gay's “; 
we ſtay on Purpoſe now for that, and ſhall go on Thur/day 
for Edinburgh, where the greateſt Good I can expect, or 
hope for, is a Line from you. We ſhall depoſite our Gui- 
neas for Mrs. Barber with Mr. Pope, or my Brother. I 
wiſh you all Health aud Profperity. I will not wiſh you 
devoid of all Trouble and Vexation, becauſe I think a 
moderate Share is a great Encouragement to good Spirits; 


* Tr was intituled, Achilles, an Opera, and was repreſented at the 
Theatre in Drury-Lane, but without Succeſs. It was written in the 
Manner of the Beggar's Opera, and contained a ludicrous Repreſen- 
tation of the Diſcovery of Achilles by Ulyſſes, 
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but may you never meet with more than is abſolutely * 
ceſſary to be pleaſant. | | 


Adieu, Sir. If you will oblige me, you muſt do me the 
Juſtice to believe I am your moſt faithful Friend, c. 


LATE he. 
To a Friend againſt Waſte of Time. 


Dear S1R, \ | 
FRNRONVERSE often with yourſelf, and neither laviſh 
| your Time, nor ſuffer others to rob you of it. Many 
of our Hours are ſtolen from us, and others paſs inſenſibly 
away; but of both theſe Loſſes, the moſt ſhameful is that 
which happens through our own Neglect. If we take the 
Trouble to obſerve, we ſhall find that one conſiderable Part 
of our Life is ſpent in doing Evil, and the other in doing 


nothing, or in doing what we ſhould not do. We do not 


ſeem to know the Value of Time, nor how precious a Day 
is ; nor do we conſider, that every Moment brings us nearer 
to our End. Reflect upon this, I entreat you, and keep a 
ſtrict Account of Time; Procraſtination is the moſt dan- 
gerous Thing in Life. Nothing 1s properly ours but the 
Inſtant we breathe in, and, all theTeſt is nothing; it is the 
only Good we poſleſs ;. but then it is fleeting, and the firſt 
Comer robs us of it. Men are ſo weak, that they think 
they oblige by giving of Trifles, and yet reckon that Time 
as nothing, for which the moſt grateful Perſon in the World 
can never make Amends, I am, c. | 


LK 3:3 HS; Ab 


Frem à Lady to her Niece, on the Subje of Dreſs. 
Dear Fenny, TI | 
| Am much of your Opinion, that the Make of a Wo- 


man's Mind greatly contributes to the Ornament of her 
ody. Behold Lady Daw/on, ſhe has the largeft Share of 


Simplicity. of Manners perhaps in her whole Sex. This 


makes every thing look native about her; and her Cloaths 
are ſo exactly fitted that they appear as it were Part of her 
Perſon. Every one that ſees her takes her to be of Quali- 
ty; but her Diſtinction is owing to her Manner, and not 
to her Habit, Her Beauty 1s full of Attraction, but not of 
EL: e G 2 i  Allurement ; 


D a as 


Allorement: There is ſuch a Compoſure in her Looks, and 
FPrepriety in her Dreſs, that you would think it impoſſible 
ſhe ſhould change the Garb you one Day ſee her in, for 
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any thing ſo becoming, till you next Day ſee her in an- 
other. There is no Myſtery in this, but that, however 
ſhe is apparelled, ſhe is herſelf the ſame ; for there is ſo 
immediate a Relation between our Thoughts and Geſtures, 
that a Woman muſt think well to look well. This I have 
no Doubt of your endeavouring to do, my Dear ; which 
will give the utmoſt Satisfaction to 
Your affectionate Aunt, 


| ( 9 Her 
From a Father to bis Son, juft hrs the World. 


Dear Bill, 

S you are now beginning Life, as it were, and will 
probably have conſiderable Dealings in your Buſi- 
neſs, the frequent Occaſions you will have for Advice from 
others, will make you defirous of fingling out among your 
moſt intimate Acquaintance one or two, whom you would 

view in the Light of Friends. ; 
In the Choice cf theſe, your utmoſt Care and Caution 
will be neceſſary ; for, by a Miſtake here, you can ſcarcely 
conceive the fatal Effects you may hereafter experience. 


-Wherefore it will be proper for you to make a Judgement of 


thoſe who are fit to be your Adviſers by the Conduct they 
nave obſerved in their own Afairs, and the Reputation they 
bear in the World. For he who has by his own Indiſcre- 
tions undone himſelf, is much fitter to be ſet up as a Land- 
mark for a prudent Mariner to ſhun his Courſes, than an 
Example to follow. 


Old Age is generally flow and heavy, Youth head- 


ſtrong and precipitate ; but there are old Men who are 
fall of Vivacity, and young Men re 22 with Diſcretion; 
which make: me rather point out 


e Conduct, than the 
Age of the Perſons with whom you ſhould chuſe to aſſoci- 
ate; though, after all, it is a never-fajiling good Sign to 
me of Prudence and Virtue in a young Man, when his 
Seniors chuſe his Company, and he delights i in theirs. 
Let your Endeavours therefore be, at all Adventures, 
70 coniort yourſelf with Men of Sobriety, good Se ſe, 
1 and 


J. SOMERSET, _ 
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and Virtue ; for the Proverb is an unerring one, that 
ſays, I Man is known hy the Company he keeps. If ſuch 
Men you can fingle out, while you improve by their 
Converſation, you will benefit by their Advice ; and be 
ſure remember one Thing, that though you muſt be frank 
and unreſerved in delivering your Sentiments, when Oc- 
caſiens offer, yet that you de much readier to hear than 
ſpeak; for to this Purpoſe it has been ſignificantly ob- 
ſerved, That Nature has given a Man two Ears, and but 
one Tongue. Lay in therefore by Obſervation, and a modeſt. 
Silence, ſuch a Store of Ideas, that you may, at their 
Time of Life, make no worſe Figure than they do; and 
endeavour to benefit yourſelf rather by other People's Iils 
than your own. H muſt thoſe young Men expoſe them- 
ſelves to the Contechpt and Ridicule of their Seniors, who, 
having ſeen little or nothing of the World, are continually 
ſhatting out, by open Meuths and cloſed Ears, all Poſſibi- 
lity of Inſtruction, and making vain the principal End of 
Converſation, which is Improvement! A filent young Man, 
generally makes a wiſe old one, and never fails of being, 
reſpected by the beſt and moſt prudent Men. When there- 
fore you come among Strangers, hear every one ſpeak be- 
fore you deliver your own Sentiments; by this Means you 
will judge of the Merit and Capacities of your Company, 
and avoid, expoſing yourſelf, as I have known many do, 
by ſhootipg out haſty and inconſiderate Bolts, which they 
would have been glad to recall; when perhaps a filent 
Genius in Company, has burſt out upon them with ſuch 
Obſervations as have ſtruck Conſciouſneſs and Shame into 
the forward Speaker, if he has not been quite inſenſible of 
inward Reproach; | 48 * 

I hayethrown together, as they occurred, a few Thoughts, 
which may ſuffice for the preſent to ſhew my Care and 
Concern for your Welfare, I hope you will conſtantly, from 
Time to Time, communicate to me whatever you may 
think worthy of my Notice, or in which my Advice may 
be of Uſe to you; for I have no Pleafure in this Life 
equal to that which the Happineſs of my Children. gives 
me. And of this you may be aſſured; for I am, and ever 
mult be, your affectionate Father. 1 


+. END of the SECOND PART. 77 
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A. Hill, E/; to the Lady he afterwards married. 


WA SAYHAT ſhall I do, my lovelieft, deareſt, never 
; to be forgotten, never to be obtained“ * 
W 


What Language ſhall I find to repreſent the 
Situation of a Heart ſo fixed, yet ſo ane 
Reſpectful to your Will, even when it bids 
MN me be unhappy, 1 have tried the two Ex- F 
tremes, of Buſineſs, and of Solitude. But, ſtill I ſaw you, I 
in the Midſt of Crowds, where nothing in the leaſt reſem- 2 
bled you ;- ſtill met in Retirement, ſo cut off from the ſur- 
rounding World, that ſcarce an Object entered, but the 
Image of your Sweetneſs. 
In every Place you interpoſe the filent Influence of a j 
Form, that was not made to be forgotten : And it would 
be all in vain ; ſhould I retreat to the World's utmoſt Limits, 
you would be with me there, my Meditation and my Pro- 
ſpect. You only have engroſſed my Heart; you only mult 
engage my Senſes, | | 
I hear, at my Return, new Inſtances of your great 
Goodneſs, (who never meant to give a Pain, yet do it, 
While you Pity.) Why are you fo ſeverely Kind, to ſuffer 
me to think of ſeeing you? How can I bear the Trial of 
fo anxious a Delight? It will. be Tranſport mixed with 
Miſery, too touching to be wiſely covered, and 400 ferrous 
to be ſafely hazarded,—If Abſence cannot ſkreen me, how 
is it poſſible I ſhould ſuſtain the thouſand Dangers of your 
Converſe? When I myſt compare my Senſe of what ir 
| an 
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A young Mr. Lowervell, whoſe F ather, I anvſenſible, is . 
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and feel in your Society, with my Remembrance that it is 
a Bliſs, you have forbidden me the greateſt Claim to. ; 

And yet, what Eaſe, what Mitigation, can I hope in 
Diſtance ?—On one Side it is Deſpair, and on the other, 
Agony. I know not how I ought to act. I am unable to 
ſapport your Preſence, under a Senſe of the Reſtraint you 
bind me to. I am more unable to ſupport my Life, made 
taſteleſs to me by your Abſence. 

What was there, moſt deſirable, and moſt faultleſs, yet 
moſt cold * ** What could you apprehend in my Soli- 
citation, that deſerved a Prohibition of ſuch Conſequence 
to my Felicity My Paſſion was no light Effe& of Sud- 
denneſs, or Fancy: It had its Birth from your experienced 
Excellence; its Growth from my Reffection, and my Judge- 
ment. — I endeayoured to ſuppreſs it, long before you had 
the leaſt Idea of my feeling it; becauſe I feared I could 
not give you back that Happineſs I ſhould have owed you: 
1 mean, that ſympathetic, infelt Happineſs, the Happineſs 
of Minds; for Fortune cannot furniſh it. I therefore had 
no Thought of yours, unleſs to have enlarged it.—That 
would indeed have been my Study and my Pride; — for 
though I ſhun all Gaiety myſelf, I know you born for 
ſhining.—I made it my Entreaty, that you would, by pro- 
per previous Settlements, have cut off, from my Claim, 
all Right, but to your Mind, and Perſon. There only 
lay the Treaſure of my Hopes—there only, the Ambition 
of my Purpoſe. | | 

But I am in the wrong, perhaps, to dwell upon this 
Subject, fince you wiſh me to decline it.—Forgive me the 
reſiſtleſs Diſcompoſure—and, may you long live undiſturb- 
ed, and happy !—Permit me, only, to remember, and to- 
love Flite and to carry on, to Death, this dear, unaliera- 
ble Conſciouſneſs, of ſoft reſpectful Tenderneſs, fo due, 
from, Mapam, your everlaſting devoted Servant, _ 


| | A. HI LEs 
| TN : | 
From a young Lady to her Father, acquainting him with 


a Propoſal of Marriage made to ber. 
Honoured Si, S rg 


one of your intimate Acquaintance, has, during your 
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Abſence in the Country, made an open Declaration of his 
Paſhon for me, and preſt me cloſely to comply with his 
'Overtures of- Marriage, I thought it my Duty to decline 
311 Offers of that Nature, however advantigeous they 
might ſeem to be, till I had your Thoughts on ſo im- 
portant an Affair; and I am abſolutely determined either 
to diſcourage his Addreſſes, or keep him, at leaſt, in Suſ- +4 
pence, till your Return, as I ſhall be directed by your 
ſuperior Judgement. I beg Leave, however, with due Sub- 
miſſion, to acquaint you of the Idea I have entertained of 
him, and hope I am not too blind, or partial in his Favour, 
He ſeems to me to be perfectly honourable in his Inten- 
tions, and to be no ways inferior to any Gentleman of my 
Acquaintance hitherto, in Regard to good Senſe or good 
Manners.—t frankly own, Sir, I could admit of his Ad- 
dreſſes with Pleaſure, were they attended with your Con- 
ſent and Approbation: Be afſured, however, that I am not 
ſo far engaged, as to act with Precipitation, or comply 
with any Offers inconſiſtent with that filial Duty, which, 
in Gratitude to your paternal Indulgence, I ſhall ever owe 
you. Your ſpeedy Inſtruction, therefore, in fo momentous 
an Article, will prove the greateſt Satis faction imaginable to, 
Pong Hongared S1R, your moſt dutiful Daughter, 
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A young Lady's Anſioer io a Gentleman's Letter, whe 
profeſſes an Averjion to the tedious Forms of Courtſhip. 
GK. Ht 5 be | F- 

Am no more fond of the faſhionable Modes of Court- 
"ſhip than yourſelf. Plain Dealing, I own, is beſt; but 
methinks common Decency ſhould always be pre ſerved. 

There is ſomething ſo peculiar and whimſical in your 

Manner of Expreſſion, that I am abſolutely at a Loſs to 

determine whether you are really ſerious, or only write for 
your own Amuſement. * When you explain yourſelf in 

more intelligible Terms, I ſhall be better able to form a 
Judgement of your Paſſion, and more capable of returning, 
you a proper Anſwer. "What Influence your future Ad. 
dreſſes may have over me, 1 cannot fay; but, to be free 
with you, your firſt Attempt has made no . on 
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ALOE TCD AB Be ML {of 
The Lady's Reply to another Letter from 7 45 Gentle- 

5 


man, wherein he mare explicitly avows his Paſſion. © 


8 IR, : FL 
INCE neither of us, I perceive; is over fond of ſquan- 
dering our Time away in idle, unmeaning Compli- 
ments, I think proper to inform you, in direct "Terms, that 
the Diſpoſal of my Perſon is not altogether in my own 
Power ; and that notwithſtanding my Father and Mother 
are both deceaſed, yet I tranſact no ſingle Affair of any 
Moment, without conſulting Sir Or/ando Wiſeman, of Lin- 
coln's-Inn, who is my Council upon all Occaſions, and is a 
Gentleman, as I conceive, of the ſtricteſt Honour and Ho- 
neſty, and one on whoſe Judgement I can ſafely rely. Iwill 
be 15 fair and juſt to you, as freely to acknowledge, that 1 
have no Objection to your Perſon: If, therefore, you think 
proper to wait on him with your Propoſals, and I find that 


- he approves them, I ſhall act without any mental Reſerya- 


tion, and be very apt to encourage a Paſſion, that I imagine 


to be both honourable and fincere. 


Iam, Stra, your humble Servant. 
LETTER V. 
To diſſuade a Friend from living in Celibacy. 


: V OU have declared againſt Matrimony, and for no other 


Reaſon, as I can learn, than that you are unacquaiated 
with its Sweets, If you conſidered that there is no othes 
licit Means for peopling the World, and eſtabliſhing, 1 | 
Kind of Immaitality by the Production of a ſucceſive Race 
of Men, you would, perhaps, change your Opinion; but 
without confining CRETE to general RefieQions, Which 
affect leſs than thoſe of a more immediate Concern, let us 
ſee if you could not live more agreeabiy with a Woman, 
than in the ſingle State you are reſolved to make Choice of. 
For my Part, I hould think that, if you find yourſelf ca- 
pable of regulating a Family, of living upon good Terms 
with an honeſt Perſon, and of, giving. good Education to 
Children, you would find that there is nothiug.m «c com- 
fortable than to live with a Woman, who has made a 


G 5 Tender 
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Tender of herſelf to you; and who is willing to diſcharge 


all the Duties incumbent'on that Union. Aud indeed, if 


you examine every Thing that piſſes in a Family under 
proper Regulation, you will fee that a good Woman ſhares 
with her Huſband whatever may happen ; endeavouring to 
increaſe his Joy by her Satisfaction; and to alleviate his 
Pain and Sorrows by the Part ſhe bears in them. Though 
the firſt Tranſports of Love ſhould ſuffer ſome Abatement, 
yet the, virtuous Woman will till be her Huſband's. beft 
Friend. They concert together the Meaſures they judge 
conformable to what they defign to undertake and put in 
Execution, They never Act but by Agreement; their 
Thoughts and Sentiments reſt on the Foundation of mu- 
tual Confidence; and the good Underſtanding that ſubſiſts 
between them, adds unſpeakable Charms to their Union. 
A Huſband may poſſeſs himſelf in perfect Eaſe, by leavin 

the Care of his Family Concerns to a frugal and goc 

Houſewife. How ſweet muſt it be for him to have Children, 
who are the Effects of his Love, and who will be hereafter 
the Support of his old Age? But it is a much more ſen- 
ſible Joy, to ſee thattheſe Children grow up in Goodneſs, 
by the Education given them. Single Life, in Man, can 
no where find the real Conſolation and Aſſiſtance that are 
met with in the Society of a Woman: You know that it is 
in Quality of a Help-mate that God has given ſo amiable 
a Half to Man; and that, therefore, the Scripture ſays, 


I. is not good for Man to be alone. You might even have 


ſeen in Hiſtory, that the Romans expelled their City thoſe 
that perſiſted to live in the State of Celibacy, as being uſe- 


leſs to the Republic; and, for aught I know, it may be of 


Service to our Government to lay a Tax upon all Bachelors. 
But it would be better to lay upon yourſelf the Iajunction 
of engaging in Matrimony, which no doubt will be more 
agreeable than you have hitherto thought of. You will 


take, I hope, in good Part, the Advice I here preſume to 


give you, and believe that I am, with all Sincerity, Cc. 
„ T n N. 
8 Deſcription of the Paſſion of Love. 
Paſt d Part of the Winter in all the Pangs of Suſpenſe; 


| my Lord's Attention, his Aſſiduity redoubled 7 a m— 
. fan 
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ſand little Cares, which proceed from the Heart alone, 
and which the Heart alone knows how to fet a juſt Value 
on, all perfunded me that I was beloved; but he had never 
told me ſo: And that Doubt, inſeparable from true Paſ- 
flon, that Fear which raiſes Obſtacles to our Defires, and 
deſtroys our fondeſt Hopes, made me always diſtruſt thoſe 
? Proofs that I thought he gave me of his 'Tenderneſs. Whilt 
be was with me, the ſofteſt Tranquillity reigned in my 
Soul, my deareft Wiſhes ſeemed fulfilled; when' he was 
abſent; I felt all my Inquietudes revive, WT 
We were one Evening in Lady O/mond's Cloſet z every 
Body were at Cards, except my Lord O/ory and myſelf; 
I was ſtanding, leaning on Lady Dur/ey's Chair, and ob- 
} ſerving her Play. She called my Lord Oſory to aſk him a 
Queſtion ; as he ſtooped down to ſpeak to her, happening 
to move my Hand, it fell by mere Accident on my Lord's: 
1 withdrew it haſtily, but he, fixing on me the-moſt paſ- 
fionate Look, carried it to his Mouth, and kiſſed that 
Part of it which mine had touched. I was affected by this 
Action, it ſoftned me, it charmed me; and, during the 
1 Remainder of the Evening I could not keep myſelf from 
17 regarding him with a Look of Embarraſſment, which told 
| him too plainly what it endeavoured to conceal. : 
þ Pardon me, my Lord, if 1 am prolix in relating theſe 
9 little Particulars: This inhuman Paſſion has been ſo dear 
$ to me, all that relates to it is yet ſo recent in my Memory, 
14 that it is impoſſible for me to ſpeak on the Subject without 
4 recalling every . I's that led me to give myſelf 
] up to an Inelination wich has been the Source of all my 
þ Misfortunes. A 8 
5 FEarly in the Spring we returned to Hertford ; Lord Off6- 
Ti: 7 begged to be of our Party. I felt an extreme Joy at it; 
fy flattered myſelf it was on, my Account only; I was 
charmed that he preferred me to thoſe Amuſements which 
public Places offered him: Alas! I was but too grateful 
for ſo trifling a Sacrifice ! Leſginterrapted than in Town, 
we paſſed whole Hours in thoſ@ beautiful Gardens which 
Lord O/mond has adorned with every ch«rm of Art and 
Nature, My Lord improved me in the French Language, 
and I inſtructed him in the Spaniſh : Our Studies led us to 
Reflexions, of which our Sentiments wege always the 
Foundation, The Secret of our Souls ſeemed every Mo- 
8 --& 0: | ment 
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ment ready to eſcape us; our Eyes had already betrayed 
it; when one Day, reading an affecting Story of two ten- 
der Lovers, who had been cruelly torn. from each other, 
the Book fell from our Hands, our. Tears began to flow, 
and, ſeized with I know not what Kind of Fear, our Eyes 
were fixed ardently. on each other. He put one of his 
Arms round me, as if to detain me; I leaned towards 
him, and breaking Silence at the ſame, we exclaimed both 
together, Ah! how unhappy were theſe Lovers ! 

With what Fire did he then paint tome his Love ! How 
often did he ſwear, that his Happineſs, that his Life, de- 
pended on my returning his Pafhon ! How melting were 
his Looks! How ardent his Expreſſions! His Diſcourſe, 
the very Sound of his Voice, penetrated my Soul: His 
Words are engraven there in Characters never to be effaced. 

Ah! my Lord! what a Moment! The Conſeſſion of a 
Peſſion which one partakes, is like a ſudden Flaſh of Light, 
 whichcarries a new Day into one's Ideas. An unſpeakable 
Charm was diffuſed on every thing around me; every Ob- 
ject became more ſmiling, more amiable in my Eyes; all 
Nature ſeemed more adorned and lovely. That Garden, 
whore I had juſt learned I was beloved, appeared to me the 
Abode of ſome benevolent Being, who had withdrawn the 
Veil which had ſo long hid my Happineſs from me. 

Seized with Aſtoniſhment and Joy, how cculd I hide 
thoſe rapid Emotions; Emotions to which I had been then 
a Stranger! And why ſhould I have reſtrained them? TI 
ſuffered him to fee the Pleaſure his Confeſſion had carried 
into my Soul; he enjoyed it, and augmented .it by his 
Tranſports, and by the Gratitude with which he received 
the Vews I made, never to ceaſe loving him. 

From that Inſtant Lord Offry has engroſſed all the Ten- 
derneſs of my Soul, and I have only breathed to love him. 

Six Months paſſed in this agreeable Situation: Towards 
the Middle of Autumn Lord Ofery was obliged to return 
to London, to be prefent at the Marriage of Lord Newport 
with Lady Mortimer. He ſhewed an extreme Repugnance, 
to leaving us, and quitted me with an unaffected and lively 
Sorrow.” He wrote. to me two or three Times a Day; his 
Letter breathed the Soul of Tenderneſs; he ſpoke only of 
the ardent Defire he had to return, to fee me again, and of 
the Hopes he had of ſoon being united to me in thoſe 
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ſoft Bonds, he came from ſeeing tied. My Replies ex- 
preſſed the Grief his Abſence gave me; and which nothing 
was able to diſſipate. He returned, and the Joy of ſeeing 


him again effaced the Remembrance of thoſe tedious Hours 
I had paſſed without him. py 


OS n © FIR, 
Lord Offory to Lady Henrietta Belmont. 


4 OU write, lovely Henrietta, to Lady Catefby : Your 
Hand, your Arms, were known : But to whom were” 
they to give your Letter? Is there ſuch a Perſon in the 
World as Lady Carey? If there is, it is not, however, at 
Hertford you muſt ſeek her. If, inftead of that Friend, fo 
deſervedly dear to you, your Heart will admit a new Object 
of its Eſteem, Lady Ofery is ready to anſwer your tender 
Congratulations: She has opened your Letter, with a Free- 
dom which will, perhaps, ſurprize you: But what Rights 
has not-this.chz-ming Woman, this Juliet? —She is mine, 
f for ever mine: No longer Lady Carey, ſhe is my Wife, 
my Friend, my Miſtreſs; the good Genius, who has re- 
ſtored to me all thoſe Bleſſings, of which I have been fo 
long deprived. Permit me, Madam, to thank you for the 
generous Warmth with which you have always interceded 
Vith your lovely Friend for my Pardon: She has conde- 
ſcended to grant it, and has ſhewn, in this Ad of Good- 
| | neſs, all the Nobleneſs of Sentiment of which you know 
her capable. Yeſterday was the Day for ever happy.— 


| 2 bh Lady Osso Rx. | . 
bis impertinent Creature! He will leave me nothing 

to ſay to you, O, my dear Henrietta! they are all united 
againſt me: I wag only invited hither to be drawn into a 
Snare: My Couſin managed the Conſpiracy ; they did not 
give me Time to breathe. A repenting Lover at my Feet, 
Relations ſo dear to me, ſoliciting for him, a tender Heart, + 
the Miniſter preſent Upon my Word, they married me ſa 
haſtily, I do not believe the Marriage is valid. Lady 
O/mend 18 fo urgent ſo very abſolute— 


| Lady Os MOND. 
I come juſt in Time to vindicate myſelf; a Snare, a Con- 
Jtiracy, a Marriage which is not valid! What would yo 
think 


* 
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think of me, my dear Henrietta, if you were leſs acquainted 
with my Sentiments in Regard to our fair Friend? Yes, my 
Dear, I have married her to the moſt amiable Nobleman 
in England. The Marriage is valid, I aſſure you: None 
of the Parties concerned have the leaſt,Defire to break it. 
Juliet has certainly great Reaſon to complain of me: Her 
Happineſs has always been one of my moſt ardent Wiſnes: 
J believe it now perfect, and I expect your Compliments 
on this Occaſion. 


7 
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| Lady Os$S0Rvy, TO 
. You are expected here with Impatience. No Feaſts, no 
Balls, without my dear Henrietta; I ſhould have ſaid, no 
Happineſs, if the Perſon whoſe Eyes follow my Pen was 
not already a little jealous of my tender Friendſhip. 


LET TE R Vat. 
H. Mandeville 2 George Mordaunt, E½; 
ORD AUNT, the Die is caſt, and the whole Happi- 


neſs of my Life hangs on the preſent Moment. ter 
having kept the Letter, confeſling my Paſſion, two Days, 
without having Reſolution to deliver it, this Morning in 
the Garden, being a Moment alone with Lady Julia in a 
Summer-Honſe, the Company at ſome Diſtance, I aſſumed 
Courage to lay it on a Table whilſt ſhe was looking out at a 
Window which had a Proſpect that engaged all her Atten- 
tion : When I Iaid it down, I trembled ; a Chillneſs ſeized 
my whole Frame; my Heart died within me; I withdrew 
inſtantly, without even ſtaying to ſee whether ſhe took it 
up: I waited at a little Diſtance, hid in a cloſe Arbour of 
Woodbines, my Heart throbbing with Apprehenſion, and 
by the Time ſhe ſtard in the Summer- Houſe, had no Doubt 
of her having ſeen the Letter: When ſhe appeared, I was 
ſtill more convinced; the came out with a timid Air, and 
looked round as if fearful of Surprize: The lively Crim- 
ſon fluſhed her Cheek, and was ſucceeded by a dying Pale- 
neſs; I attemptrd to follow, but had not Courage to ap- 
proach her. I ſuffered her to pafs the Arbour where I was, 
and advance ſlowly towards the Houſe : When ſhe was out 
of Sight I went back to the Summer-Houſe, and found 
the Letter was gone, I have not ſeen her, I am called to 
„ | | Dinner: 
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Dinner: My Limbs will ſcarce ſupport me: How ſhall I 
bear the firſt Sight of Lady Julia ] how be able to meet her 
n | | 

Mg ſeen her, but my Fate is yet undetermined ; ſhe 
has avoided my Eyes, which I have ſcarce dared to raiſe 
from the Ground. I once looked at her when the did not 
obſerve me, and ſaw a Melancholy on her Countenance 
which ſtabbed me to the Soul. Lhave given Sorrow to the 
Heart of her, whom I would wiſh to be ever moſt Happy; 
and to whoſe Good I would ſacrifice the dearet Hope of my 
Soul. Yes, Mordaunt, let me be wretched, but let ever 
Bleſſing Heaven can beſlow, be the Portion of the lovelieſt 
of her Sex. 

Oft have 1, during the Sallies of Youth, laid Seige to 
Beauty, and pretended Love with no other Deſign than to 
ſatiate my own felfiſh Wiſhes, at the Expence of the Fair; 
but now, I think, Iam arrived at Years of Maturity, and 
view Things in a better Light. My Tenderneſs for Lady 
Julia is more warm, more animated, more violent, and has 


2 Delicacy of which thofe only who love like me can form 


any Idea: Independent of the Charms of her Perſon, itcan 
never Ceaſe but with Life; nor even then, if in another 
State we have any Senſe of what has paſſed in this ; it is 


eternal, and incorporated with the Soul; above every ſelfiſh 


Deſire, The firſt Object of my Thonghts and Wiſhes is her 
Happineſs, which I would die, or live wretched to ſecure: 
Every Action of my Life is directed to the ſole Purpoſe of 
pleaſing her: My nobleſt Ambition is to be worthy her 
Eſteem. My Dreams are full of her; and when I wake, 
the firſt Idea which riſes in my Mind is the Hope of ſeeing 
her, and of ſeeing her well and happy: My moſt ardent 
2 to the Supreme Giver of all Good is for her Wel- 
are. 

In true Love, my dear Mordaunt, there is a Pleaſure ab- 
ſtracted from all Hope of Return; and were I certain ſhe 
would never be mine, . nay, certain I ſhould: never behold 
her more, I would not, for all the Kingdoms of the World, 
give up the dear Delight of loving her. 

Thofe who never felt this enlivening Power, this Divi- 
nity of the Soul, may find a poor inſipid Pleaſure in Tran- 
quillity, or plunge into vicious Exceſſes to animate their 
tedious Hours; but thoſe who have, can never give up fo 

week 
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ſweet, ſo divine a Tranſport, but with their Exiſtence, or 
taſte any other Joy but in Subordination. | 
O Mordaunt ! when I behold her, read the ſoft Language 
of thoſe ſparkling Eyes, hear thoſe harmonious Sounds 
who that has a Soul can be inſenſible !—Yet there are Men 
dead to all Senſe of Perfection, who can regard that Angel 
Form without Rapture, can hear the Muſic of that Voice 
without Emotion! I have myſelf, with Aſtoniſhment, ſeen 
them, inanimate as the Trees around them, liſten coldly to 
thoſe melting Accents—There is a Sweetneſs in Ker Voice, 
Mordaunt, a melodious Softneſs, which Fancy cannot paint: 
The Enchantment of her Converſation is inexpreſlible. 


Four o Clock. 
I am the moſt wretched of Mankind, and wretched 
without the Right of complaining :- The Baſeneſs of my 
Attempt deſerves even the Pangs I ſuffer, I have attempted 
to ſeduce'the Heireſs of him on Earth to whom I am moſt 
obliged. O Meordaunt have we indeed two Souls? Can 
I ſee ſo ſtrongly what is right, yet want Power to act up 
to my own Sentiments ? The Torrent of Paſſion bears down 
all before it. Iabhor myſelf for this Weakneſs, I would 
give Worlds to recall that fatal Letter: Her Coldneſs, her 
Reſerve, are more than I can ſupport. My Madneſs has 
undone me.—My Aſſiduity is importunate, I might have 
preſerved her Friendſhip. I have thrown away the firſt 
Happineſs of my Life. Her Eyes averted, ſhun me as an 
Object of Hatred. I ſhall not long offend her by my Pre- 
ſence. I will leave her for ever. 1 am eager to be gone, 
that I may carry far from her—O Mordaunt ! who could 
have thought that Cruelty dwelt” in ſuch a Form? She 
hates me, and all my Hopes are deſtroyed for ever. 


ans 


Kd dee; Monday Evening. 
This Day, the firſt of my Life; what a Change has this 
Day produced! Theſe few flying Hours have raiſed me 
above Mortality. Yes, I am moſt happy; ſhe loves me, 
Mordaunt : Her conſcious Bluſhes, her downcaſtEyes, her 
heaving Boſom, her ſweet Confeſſion, have told me what 
her Tongue could not utter : She loves me, and all elſe 
is below my Care: She loves me, and I will purſue her. 


What are the mean Conſiderations of Fortune to the tender ] 
Union of Hearts? Can Wealth or Titles deſerve her? | 
41s fas { | * 


— 
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No, Mordaunt, Love.alone.—She is mine by the ſtrongeſt 
Ties, by the ſacred Bond of Affection. The Delicacy of 
her Soul is my certain Pledge of Happineſs : I can leave 
her without Fear; ſhe cannot now be another's. oy 

I told you my Deſpair this Morning; my Lord propoſe 
an Airing ; Chance placed me in Lady Julia's Chaile. 
entered it with a bleating Heart: A tender Fear of having 
= offended, inſeparable from rea! Love, kept me ſome Time 
to ſilent; at length, with ſome Heſitation, I Deggec her to 
o KW pardon the Effect of Paſſion and Deſpair, vewed I would 
2 rather die than diſpleaſe her; that 1 did not hope for her 
5 Love, but could not ſupport her Hate. 

I then ventured to look up to the lovelieſt of Women; 


K. her Cheeks were ſuffuſed with the deepeit Bluſn; her Eyes, 
ed in which was the moſt dying Langour, were caſt timidly on 
ny the Ground; her whole Frame trembled, and with a Voice 
ed broken and interrupted, ſhe exclaimed, Hate you, Mr. 
alt „Mandeville, O Heaven!“ She could ſay no more; nor 
an did ſhe need, the dear Truth broke like a ſudden Flaſh of 
up Light on my Soul. | | 

mn © Yet think not I will take Advantage of this dear Pre- 
Id JR poſſeſſion in my Favour, to ſeduce her from her Duty to 
ier the beſt of Parents; from Lord Belmont only will I receive 
nas her: I will propoſe no Engagements contrary to the Rights 
ve of an indulgent Father, to whom ſhe is bonnd by every 
oſt . Tie of Gratitude and filial Tenderneſs: I will purſue my 
an Purpoſe, and leave the Event to Heaven, to that Heaven 


re- . which knows the Integrity, the diſintereſted Purity of my 
= Intentions: I will evince the Reality. of my Paſſion, by 
= endeavouring to be worthy of her. The Love of ſuch a 
he | Woman, is the Love of Virtue itſelf : It raiſes, it.refines, - 
it ennobles every Sentiment of the Heart; how different 
8 from that Fever of ſelfiſh Deſire I felt for the amiable 
. Counteſs ! 
O Mordaunt ! had you beheld thoſe Bluſhes of reluctant 


— 
— 
. 


Hy Senſibility, ſeen thoſe charming Eyes ſoftened with a 
ver Tenderneſs as refined as that of Angels—She loves me 


let me repeat the dear Saunds.—She loves me, and I am 


L . 1 ; iy © f 
e happier ws a God ! Adieu. 
pol 4 All the Time is thrown away 


That is not ſpent in Lowe, | 
Fra | LETTER 
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5 e 10. 
Lord Oſſory to Lady Henrietta Belmont. 


E are now, my dear Henrietta, at a moſt delightful 
| Seat; during two Months, Gaiety has preſided here: 
It belongs to a Widow, ſcarce Twenty. Enchanted with 
her new State, ſhe comes to paſs the Year df her Mourning 
here, only to meditate in Peace on her future Choice, when 
Decency will permit her to make herſelf Amends for what 
ſhe ſuffered with an old Huſband, whom ſhe hated with all 
her Heart. She has the moſt beautiful Face you can con- 
ceive, a fine Height, an Air of Dignity, and a moſt en- 
gaging Sincerity. In giving an Account of her Sufferings, 
the can ſcarce ſmother her Laughter. The old Lord was 
Jealous, and ſhe could hawe over-reached him; fhe could 
This agreeably filly Creature has juſt as much Senſe as is 
neceſſary to amuſe herſelf, and to pleaſe. 


M.iſs Annabelta, her Siſter, is a very different Creature: 


Was never out of this magnificent Seat, where ſhe has al- 


ways lived with her Father only. Her Figure is noble and 


Intereiling ; her Air is ſweet and delicate; ſhe has a great 
deal of Breeding and more Sentiment. She wants nothing, 
in ſhort, but Knowledge of the World ; but if ſhe has not 
all the Graces which that beſtows, ſhe is free from the 
Vices to which it leads; Vices, which it is ſo difficult to 
avoid in polite Circles, where they kave found the con- 
temptible Art of forgiving mutually every Defect of the 
Heart. I am always enraged, when I hear this criminal 
Indulgence honoured with the Name of Softneſs of Man- 
ners, Knowledge of Human Nature, and a Condeſcenſion 
indiſpenſable in Society. O! this Sir Harry; he is infup- 
portable; every Thing diſpleaſes him.—1 thought him of 
a more equal Temper : People muſt be very amiable to ap- 
pear ſo to thoſe who ſee them every Day ; I am out of Pa- 
tience with him : He adviſes me to throw away a Nolegay 
that Sir James has gathered himſelf, and has juſt given me; 
Sir Harry has not breathed ſince I have had it; he brings 
me twenty Examples of Illneſs, occaſioned by the too 
ſtrong Perfume of Jonquils ; he aſſures me they are very 
bad for the Head. As I ſee his impertinent Jealouſy, I ſhall 
keep the Noſegay; I would keep it, if it gave me a Oo: 
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fand Head-achs. I ſhall be at Finchefer To-morrow'; I 
ſhall find your Letters there ; it is the only Pleaſure I pro- 
miſe * Adieu! My tendereſt Reſpects to my Lord 
Caſtle- ary. e 


e e e eee 
From a Gentleman to his Daughter on Marriage. 


OU are now, Sophy, grown up to Woman's Eſtate, 

and you are not to remain always fingle. Your Mo- 

ther and-I would have you happy, becauſe our Happineſs 

depends on yours. The Happineſs of a virtuous young 

Woman is to make an honeſt Man happy; we muſt there- 

fore think of marrying you. We muſt think of this be- 

times; for your Fate through Life depends on your Mar- 
riage ; and we cannot think too much on it. 

Nothing, perhaps, is more difficult than the Choice of a 

good Huſband, except perhaps the chooſing of a good Wite, 


You, Sophy, will be this rare Woman; you will be the 


Pride of our Lives, and our Happineſs in old Age. But 
however great Merit you may have, there are Men who 


have ftill more. There is no Man who ought not to think 


it an Honour to obtain you; there are many whom it 
would do you Honour to obtain. Among this Number, 
the Buſineſs is to find one ſuitable to you, to get acquainted 
with him, and to make him acquainted with you. | 
The greateſt Happineſs of Marriage depends on fo many 
Points of Agreement, that it would be a Folly to think to 
find them all. The moſt important muſt be made ſure of 
preferably to the reſt; if the others can be procured too, 
ſo much the better; if they cannot, they muſt be over- 
looked. Perfe& Happineſs is not to be found in this 
World; but the greateſt of Misfortunes, and that which may 
always be avoided, is to be unhappy by one's own Fault. 

There is a Suitableneſs which may be called natural; 
there is alſo a Suitableneſs ariſing from the Inſtitutions of 
Men, and a Suitableneſs that depends wholly on Opinion? 


Of the two laſt, Parents are the proper Judges: Of the firſt, 


the Children alone can judge. In Marriages made by the 

Authority of Parents, thoſe Suitableneſſes that ariſe from 

civil Inſtitutions and Opinion are alone minded: The 

Matches are not between the Perſons, but their Rank and 
| | Fortunes: 
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Fortunes: But both cheſe are ſubject to change: The Per- 
ſons alone remain the ſame in all Places, and at all Times: 
The Happineſs or Unhappineſs of the Marriage State de- 
pends, in ſpite of Fortune, on perſonal Suitabhleneſs. 
Your Mother was a Woman of Family; I had a large 
Fortune: Theſe were the ſole Conſiderations that influenced 
our Parents to join us together. I have loſt my Fortune; 


| ſhe has loſt her Rank: Forgot by her Family, what doth it 


ſignify to her that ſhe was born a Lady? In the midſt of 
our Diſtreſs, che Union of our Hearts made up for every 
thing: The Conformity of our Taſte made us chuſe this 
Retirement: We live happy in our Poverty; each is to the 


other inſtead of all. Spy is our common Treaſure; We 


thank the Almighty-for giving her, and taking away every 
thing elſe. You ſee, Child, whither Providence hath 
brought us. 'Thoſe Conſiderations which occaſioned our 


Marriage are vaniſhed, and that which was counted as 


nothing, makes all our Happineſs. ; 

It is for Man-and Wife to ſuit themſelves. Mutual 
Inclination onght to be their firſt Tye ; their Eyes, their 
Hearts, cught to be their firſt Guides; For as their pri- 
mary Duty, after they are joined together, is to love one 
another; and as to love, or not to love, doth not depend 
on us, this Duty neceſſarily. implies. another, namely, to 
begin with loving one another before Marriage : This is a 
Law of Nature, which cannot be abrogated ; Thoſe who 
have reſtricted it by many Civil Laws, have had more 


Regard to the Appearance of Order, than to the Happi- 


neſs or the Morals of the People. You ſee, my Dear, that 
the Morality we preach to you, is not difficult: It tends 
only to make you your own Miſtreſs, and. to make us refer 


ourſelves entirely to you for the Choice of your Huſband, 


After giving you our Reaſons for leaving you at full 
Liberty to make your own Choice, it is proper to men- 


tion thoſe which ought to induce you to uſe it with Pru- 


dence. Sophy, you have Good Nature and Gocd Senfſe,;. 
much Integrity, and Piety; and thoſe Qualifications which 


a Woman ought to have; and you are not diſagreeable : 
But you have no Fortune: You have the beſt Riches, in- 


deed ; but you want thoſe which are moſt valued by the, 
World. Do not aſpire, therefore, to what you cannot. ate, 
tain to; and regulate your Ambition, not by your own. 
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Judgement, or by your Mother's and mine, but by the 
Opinion of Men. If nothing were to be conſidered but 
Merit equal to your own, I know not where I ſhould ſet 
Limits to Hopes: But never raiſe them above your For- 
tune, which you are to remember is very ſmall. Vou never 
ſaw our Proſperity ; you were born after we failed in the 
World: You have made our Poverty pleaſing to us, and 
you have ſhared in it without Pain. Never, Child, ſeek for 
that Wealth which we thank Heaven for taking from us : 
We never taſted Happineſs till we loſt our Riches. | 
Lou are ioo agreeable, Sophy, not to pleaſe Somebody; 
and you are not fo poor as to render you a Burden to an 
honeſt Man. You will be courted, and-perhaps by Perſons 
who are not worthy of you. If they fhew themſelves what 
they really are, you will form a juſt Eftimate of them : 
Their Outſide will not impoſe on you long: But though 
you have a good Judgement, and can diſcern Men, you 
want Experience, and know not how far Men can diſſemble, 
An artful Cheat may ſtudy your Taſte, in order to ſeduce 
you, and counterfeit before you, the Virtues to which he 
is an abſolute Stranger. Such a one, Child, would ruin 
you before you perceived it, and you would not ſee your 
Error till it was paſt Recovery.. The moft dangerous of all 
Snares, and the only one from which Reaſon cannot re- 


ſtrain you, is that into which the Paſſions hurry one: If 


ever you have the Misfortune to fall into it, you will ſee 
nothing but Illufions and Chimæras; your Eyes will be 
faſcinated, your Judgement will be confuſed, your Mind 
will be carrupted, you will cheriſh your very Error; and 
when you come to ſee it, will have no Deſire to leave it. 


It is to Sophy's Reaſon, not to the Bias of her Heart, that 


we commit her: While Paſſion hath no Aſcendency over 
you, judge for yourſelf: But whenever you fall in Love, 
commit the Care of yourſelf to your Mother. 

This Argument which I propoſe to you, ſhews our 


| Eſteem for you, and reftores the natural Order. It is uſual 


for Parents to. chooſe a Huſband for their Daughters, and 


to conſult her only for Form's ſake. We ſhall do juſt the 


contrary: You ſhall chooſe, and we ſhall be conſulted. 


Make uſe of this Right, Sephy, freely and wiſely. The 


Huſband that, is ſuitable for you ought to be your on 
Choice, and not ours; but it is we muſt judge whether yo 
. 5 are 
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are not miſtaken in his Suitableneſs for yon, and whether 
you are not doing, without knowing it, what you have no 
Mind to. Birth, Fortune, Rank, or Opinion of the World, 

will. have no Weight with us. Take an honeſt Man, whoſe 
Perſon you like, and whoſe Temper is ſuitable to you; 
whatever he be in other Reſpects, we ſhall receive him for 
our Son- in-law. His Income willalways be large enough, 
if he hath Hands, and good Morals, and loves his Family; 
His Rank will always be high, if he ennobles it by Virtue, 
It every Body ſhould blame us, what doth it ſignify ? We 
feek nott he 3 of the Public: Your n, 
ſuffices to us. 


rn 


From a young Perſon in B neſs to a Gentleman, de firs fring 
Leave to wait on his Dangbter.. 


SI R, 

Hope the Juſtneſs of my Intentions will excuſe the 
Freedom of this Letter, whereby I am to acquaint'you 

of the Affection and Efteem I have for your Daughter. I 
would not, Sir, offer at any indirect Addreſs, that ſhould 
have the leaſt Appearance of Inconſiſteney with her Duty 
to you, and my honourable Views to her; chooſing, by 
your Influence, if I may approve myſelf to you worthy 
of that Honour, to commend myſelf to her Approbation. 
You are not inſenſible, Sir, by the Credit I have hitherto 
preſerved in the World, of my Ability, by God's Bleſſing, 
to make her happy and this the rather emboldens me to 
requeſt the Favour of an Evening's Converſation'with you, 
at your firſt Convenience, when Iwill more fully explain 
_ myſelf, as I earneſtly hope, to your Satisfaction, ard take 
my Encouragement, or Diſcouragement, from your own 
Mouth. Lam, Sir, in the mean Time, with great Reſpect, 
Your moſt obedient humble Servant. 


o | 
Froma Gentleman toa Lady, whom he accuſes of Inconſtandy. 
MADAM, 7 
% OU muſt not be ſurprized at a Letter in the Place of 
a Viſit, from one who cannot but have Reaſon to 


believe it may eafily be as welcome as his Company. 
| You 
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You ſhould not ſuppoſe, if Lovers have loſt their Sight, 
that their Senſes are all bamiſhed:: And if I rofuſe to believe 
my Eyes, when they ſhew me your Inconſtancy, you muſt 


not wonder that I cannot ſtop my Ears againft the Accounts 


of it. Pray let us underſtand one another properly; for I 
am afraid we are deceiving ourſelves all this while : Am I 
a Perſon whom you eſteem, whoſe Fortune you do not de- 
ſpiſe, and whoſe Pretenſions you encourage; or am 1 a 
troubleſome Coxcomb, who fancies myſelf particularly. re- 
ceived by. a Woman who only laughs at me? If I am the 
latter, you treat me as I deferve ; and I ought to join with 
you jn ſaying I deſerve it : But if it be otherwiſe, and you 
receive me, as I think you do, as a Perfon you intend to 
marty, fer it is beſt to be plain on theſe Oceaſions, for 
Heaven's Sake, what is the Meaning of that. univerſal 
Coquetry in public, where every Fool flatters you, and; 
er pleaſed with the meaneſt of them? And what can 

the Meaning that I am told, you laſt Night in particu- 
lar was an Hour with Mr. Marlow ; and are fo wherever 
you meet him, if I am not in Company? Both of us, Ma- 
dam, you cannot think of; and I ſhould be ſorry to ima« 
gine, that when I had given you my Heart ſo entirely, I 
ſhared yours with any Body, | | 2 

I have ſaid a great deal too much to you, and yet I am 
tempted to ſay more; but I ſhall be filent. I beg you will 
anſwer this, and; I think, I have a Right to expect that 
you do it generouſly and fairly. Do not miſtake what is 
the Effect of the Diſtraction of my Heart, for Want of 
Reſpect to you. While I write this, 1 doat upon you, but 
I cannot bear to be deceived where all my Happineſs is 
centered. Your moſt unhappy, 

go Es ene oh on Ss 


From a Lady to her Loven, who ſuſpected her of receiving 
the Addreſſes of another. In anſwer to the above. 


Sy 1R, 
F I did not make all the Allowances you deſire in the 
End of your Letter, I ſhould not anſwer you at all, 
But although I am really unhappy to find you are fo, and 
the more to-find myſelf to be the Occaſion, I can hardly 
impute the Unkindneſs and Incivility of your Letter to 
the fingle Cauſe you would have me. However, as I would 


not 
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not be ſuſpected of anything that ſhould juſtify ſuch Treat. 
ment from you, I think it neceſſary to inform you, that 
what you have heard has no more Foundation than what 
ou have ſeen : However I wonder that other Eyes ſhould 
be as eaſily alarmed as yours; for, inftead of being blind, 
believe me, Sir, you ſee more than there is. Perhaps, 
however, their,Sight may be as much ſharpened by unpre- 
voked Malice, as yours by undeſerved Suſpicion, 
Whatever may be the End of this Diſpute, for I do not 
think ſo lightly of Lovers Quarrels as many do, I think it 
proper to inform you, that I never have thought favoura- 
bly of any one but yourſelf; and I ſhall add, that if the 
Fault of your Temper, which I once little ſuſpected, ſhould 
make me fear you too much to marry, you will not ſee me 
in that State with any other; nor courted by any Man in 
the World. | 
I did not know that the Gaiety of my Temper gave you 
Uneaſineſs ; and you ought to have told me of it with leſs 
Severity. If Iam particular in it, I am afraid it is a Fault 
in my natural Diſpoſition ; but I would have taken ſome 
- Pains to get the better of that, if I had known it was diſ- 
agreeable to yov.. I ought to reſent this Treatment more 
than I do, but do not inſult my Weakneſs on that Head ; 
for a Fault of that Kind would want the Excuſe this has 
for my Pardon, and might not be ſo eaſily overlooked, 
though I ſhould wiſh to do it. I ſhould ſay; 1 will not ſee 
you Fo- day, but you have an Advocate that pleads for you 
much better than you do for yourſelf, I deſire you will 
\ . firſt look carefully over this Letter, for my whole Heart is 
in it, and then come to me. 8 Yours,. Oc. 


F 

From a young Tradeſman to a Lady he had ſeen in public. 

\Mapan, | 
ERHAPS yon will not be ſurprized to receive a Let- 
ter from a Perſon who is unknown to you, when you 
reflect how likely ſo charming a Face may be to create 
v , Impertinence; and I perſuade myſelf that when you re- 
member where you ſat laſt Night at the Playhouſe, you 


will not need to be told this comes from the Perſon who 
was juſt before you, 
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In the firſt Place, Madam, I aſk Pardon: for the Liberty 
I then took in looking at you, and for the greater Liberty 
I now take in writing to you: But, after this, I beg leave 
to ſay that my Thoughts are honourable, and to inform 
you who I am; I ſhall not pretend to be any better. I keep 
a Shop, Madam, in Hexrietta-frzet, and though but two 
Years in Trade, I have tolerable Cuſtom, I do not doubt 
but it will increaſe, and I ſhall be able to do ſomething for 
a Family, If your Inclinations are not engaged, I ſhould 
be very proud of the Honour of waiting on you; and in 
the mean Time, if you pleaſe to defire any Friend to afk 
my Character in the Neighbourhood, I believe it will not 
Prejudice you againſt, 
| Madam, your moſt humble Servant. 


LET TEES NW | 
A madeft Lover deſiring an Aunt's Favour to him for her 


VWiece. 
Good Ma DAM, 
Have ſeveral Times, when J have been happy in the 
Company of your good Niece, thought to have ſpoken 
my Mind, and to declare to her the true Value and Aﬀec- 
tion I have for her: But juſt as I have been about to ſpeak, 
my Fears have vanquiſhed my Hopes, and I have been 
obliged to ſuſpend my Deſign. I have thrown out ſeveral - 
Hints, that I thought would have led the Way to a fuller 
diſcloſing of the Secret that is too big for my Breaſt ; and 
et, when I am near her, it is too important for” Utterance. 
ill you be ſo good, Madam, to break Way for me, if I 
am not wholly difapproved of by you, and prepare her for 
a Declaration that I muſt make, and yet know not how to 
begin. My Fortune and ExpeQations make me hope that 


lic. I may not, on thoſe Accounts, be deemed unworthy: And 
could I, by half a Line from your Hand, be informed that 
[SY there is no other Bar, I ſhould be enabled to build on ſo 
you | deſirable a Foundation, and to let your Niece know h 
gate much my Happineſs depends upon her Favour, Excuſe, 
2 7 good Madam, this Trouble, from a Sn 
you | Your obliged humble Servant. 
who | & 511 
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LETTER AVI. 
| The Aunt's Anſwer. 

| 3 4. OTE my . 
1 Cannot ſay I have any Diſlike, as to my own Part, ts 
| your Propoſal, or your Manner of making it, whatever 
my Niece may have; becauſe Diffidence is generally the 
Companion of Merit, and a Token of Reſpect. She is a 
Perſon of Prudence, and all her Friends are ſo thoroughly 
convinced of it, that her Choice will have the Weight it 
deſerves with us all: So I cannot ſay what will be the 
Event of your Declaration to her. Yet ſo far as I may 
take upon myſelf to do, I will not deny your Requeſt; but 
on her Return To-morrow will break the Ice, as you de- 
fire, not doubting your Honour, and the Sincerity of your 
Profeſſions; and I ſhall tell her moreover what I think 
of the Advances you make. I believe ſhe has had the Pru- 


would otherwiſe have told me; and is not ſo mean-ſpi- 
rited as to be able to return Tyranny and Inſult for true 
Value, when ſhe is properly convinced of it. Whoever 
has the Happineſs (permit me, though her Relation, to call 
it ſo) to meet with her Favour, will find this her Character; 
and that it is not owing to the fond Partiality of, Sir, 

| Your Friend and Servant. 


UTTER XN, 
From q reſpeftful Lover to his Miſtreſs. 


Dear Mapan, 
Have long ſtruggled with the moſt honourable and re- 
1 ſpectful Paſſion that ever filled the Heart of Man; 1 
ave often tried to reveal it perſonally, as often in this 
Way; but never till now could prevail upon my Fears and 
Doubts, I can no longer ſtruggle with a Secret that has 
given me ſo much Torture to keep, and yet hitherto more 
when I have endeavoured to reveal it. I never entertain the 
Hope to ſee you without Rapture; but when I have that 
Pleaſure, inſtead of being animated, as I * I am utterly 
confounded. What can this be owing to, but a Diffidence 


in myſelf, and an exalted Opinion of your. Worthineſs? 
And is not this a ſtrong Token of ardent Lyve? Yet if it 


dence to keep her Heart entirely diſengaged, becauſe ſhe W 
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be, how various is the tormenting Paſſion in its Operations? 


Since ſome it inſpires with Courage, while others it deprives 
I can only aſſure you, Ma- 
dam, that the Heart of Man never conceived a ſtronger 
or ſincerer Paſſion than mine for you. If my Reverence 


for you is my Crime, I am ſure it has been my ſufficient 


Puniſhment. I need not to fay my Deſigns and Motives 
are honourable: Who dare approach ſo much virtuous Ex- 
cellence, with a Suppoſition, that ſuch an Aſſurance is ne- 
ceſſary? What my Fortune is, is well known, and I am 
ready to ſtand the Teſt of the ſtricteſt Enquiry. Conde- 
ſcend, Madam, to embolden my reſpectful Paſſion by one 
favourable Line, that if what I here profeſs, and hope 
further to have an Opportunity to aſſure you of, be found 
to be unqueſtionably true, then, Thope, my humble Addreſs 
will not be quite unacceptable to you: and thus you will 
for ever oblige, dear Madam, * | 
Your affectionate Admirer, and devoted Servant. 


3 
LETT EN Nu. 
The Anſwer, | 


SIR, ks 

F Modeſty be the greateſt Glory in our Sex, ſurely it 
I cannot be blameworthy in yours. For my own Part, 

muſt think it the moſt amiable Quality either Man or 
Woman can poſſeſs. Nor can there be, in my Opinion; 2 
true Reſpect where there is not a Diffidence of one's own 
Merit, and an high Opinion of the Perſon's we Eſteem, 

To ſay more on this Occafion, would little become me: 
To ſay leſs, would look as if I knew not how to pay that 
Regard to modeſt Merit, which modeſt Merit only deſerves. 

You, Sir, beft know your own Heart; and if you are 
fincere and generous, will receive, as you ought, this 
Frankneſs from, Sir, your humble Servant. 


1 
To CLEOR A, 


e it is but a few Hours ſince I parted from 
my Cleora, yet I have already, you ſee, taken up my 


Pen to write to her, You muſt not expect, however, in 


XIX. 


| this, or in any of my future Letters, that 1 lay fine Things 
k H 
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to you, ſince I only intend to tell you true ones. My 
Jeart is too full to be regular, and too ſincere to be cere- 
monious. I have changed the Manner, not the Style, of 

| my former Converſations ; and I write to you as I uſed to 
T2318 talk to you, without Form or Art. Tell me then, with 
i it the ſame undiſſembled Sincerity, what Effe& this Abſence 


haas upon your uſual Chearfulneſs? As I will honeſtly con- 
1 feſs, on my own Part, that I am too intereſted to wiſh a Cir- 

10 cumſtance, ſo little conſiſtent with my own Repoſe, ſhould 
= be altogether reconcileable. to yours. I have attempted, 
13 however, to purſue your Advice, and divert myſelf by the 
1 Subject you recommend to my 2 But it is impoſ- 
10 > ſible, I perceive, to turn off the Mind at once from an Ob- 
N ll 11 ject, which it has long dwelt upon with Pleaſure. My 
10 Heart, like a poor Bird which is hunted from her Neſt, is 
| 1 ſtill returning to the Place of its Affections; and, after 
$18 


ſome vain Efforts to fly off, ſettles again where alLits Cares 
and all its Tenderneſs are centered. Adieu. | 

| Ain rn 
it Mr. Otway's Love Epiſtle. 


| it - INCE you are going to quit the World, I think my- 
| if . 8 ſelf obliged, as a Member of the World, to uſe the 


beſt of my Endeavours to divert you from fo ill-natured an 

Inclination : Therefore, by reaſon your Viſits will take 
q; up fo much of this Day, I have debarred myſelf the Op- 
/} - _ portunity of waiting on you this Afternoon, that I may 
i take a Time you are more Miſtreſs of, and when you ſhall 
| have more Leiſure to hear, if it be poſſible for any Argu- 
ments of mine to take Place in a Heart, I am afraid, too 
4 much hardened aþainſt me; I muſt confeſs it may look a 
if | | little extraordinary, for one, under my Circumſtances, to 

| | endeavour the confirming your good Opinion of the World, 
3 when it kad been much better for me if one of us had never 
. = ſeen it. For Nature diſpoſed me from my Creation to 
N Love, and my ill Fortune has condemned me to doat on 
| one, who certainly could never have been deaf fo long to 
ö ſo faithful a Paſſion, had Nature diſpoſed her, from her 
Creation, to hate any thing but me. I beg you to forgive 
this Trifling, for I have ſo many Thoughts of this Nature, 
that it is impoſſible for me to take Pen and Ink 7 my 
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Hand, and keep them quiet, eſpecially when I have the 


leaſt Pretence to let you know, you are the Cauſe ef the 
ſevereſt Diſquiets that ever touched the Heart of OrWAx. 


rr nn . 


Another of Mr. Otway's. 


OULD I ſee you without Paſſion, or be abfent from 

you without Pain, I need not beg your Pardon for 

this renewing my Vows, that I love you more than Health, 
or any Happineſs here, or hereafter. Every thing you do 


is a new Charm to me; and though I have languiſhed for 


ſeven long tedious Years of Defire, jealouſly deſpairing ; 
yet every Minute I ſee you, I ſtill diſcover ſomething more 
new and bewitching. Conſider how I love you; what 
would not I renounce, or ente;p"ize-for you? I muſt have 
you mine, or J am miſerable; and nothing but knowing 
which ſhall be the happy Hour, can make the reſt of my 
Life that is to come tolerable. Give me a Word or wo of 
Comfort, or reſolve never to look with common Goodneſs 
on me more, for I cannot bear a kind Look, and after it a 
eruel Denial. This Minute my Heart achs for you: And, 
if I eannot have a-Right in yours, I wiſh it would ach till 
I could complain to you no longer. 

Remember poor OTWAY. 


L E T T E R XXII. 
* A comical Letter, by the famaus Monſ. Collitier. 


Mapan, 


TY? you ever ſee an Almanack in your Life? You will 
ſay this is an odd Queſtion, I will give the Reaſon, 
then, why Iaſk it: There is an odd Sort of a Fellow nſu- 
ally pictured in it, Madam, with the Devil knows how 
many Darts in his Body. And what of him? cry you. 
Why, Madam, he is only a Type of your humble Servant; 
for that Son of a Whore, Cupid, has pinked me all over 
with his confounded Arrows, that, by my Troth, I look 
like—let me think, —like what? like your Ladyſhip's 
Pincuſhion. But this is not all: Your Eyes had like to 
have proved more fatal to me than Cupid and all his 
Roguery : For, Madam, while I was Star-gazing the other 

| H 3 Night 


* 
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Night at your Window, full of Fire and Flame (as w# 
Lovers uſe to be) I dropt plump into your Fiſh-pond ; by 
the ſame Token, that I hiſſed like a red hot Horſe-ſhoe 
flung into a Smith's 'Trough, it was a hundred Pound to 
a Penny but I had been drowned; for thoſe that came to 
my Aſſiſtance, left me to ſhift for myſelf, while they ſcram- 
bled for boiled Fifh that were as plenty as Herrings at Rot- 
rerdam. Some of my Fellow-ſufferers I caught, of which I 
intend to make an Offering to your Ladyſhip, as well as of, 

Madam, your moſt devoted Slave, ColIITIEI. 


r 


The Hiſtory of Love. 


OU deſire to know what Progreſs our Friend Damon 

has made in the AﬀeCtions of his Miſtreſs, whom he 
hath ſo long beſieged, and I am ſorry I cannot ſend you 
ſo good News as I could wiſh, He threw himſelf down at 
her Feet; and, in the common Strain of Lovers, Will you 
not, ſays he, take Compaſſion on my Youth ? Will you 
not pity one that dies every Moment for you? Shew at 
leaſt ſome 'Tenderneſs to the Man, who never was con- 
quered by any Beauty but yours? But ſhe returned him a 
Compliment, as cold as if it had come out of the midſt of 
Tariary : Leave perſecuting me, ſays ſhe, with idle Stories 
of your Paſſion, with your pretended Dayts, and your ro- 
mantic Flames, for yon do but loſe your. Time and La- 
bour. The Youth was reduced to the laſt Deſpair, when 
he found himſelf thus ſighted ; and as Anger, on theſe 
Occaſions, generally ſucceeds to Love, he ſaid the moſt re- 
proachful bitter Things againſt her, that his Indignation 
could inſpire him with. When his Fury had ſpent itſelf, 
looking upon him with a ſcornful Air, I know, ſays ſhe, 
how to puniſh the Infolence of your Tongue: All your Sex 
ure perſidious and falſe : You devour us, nay, you devour 
one another : The ſavage Beaſts in the Woods, unleſs 
compelled by Hunger, ſeldom attack Travellers ; but 
when they are taken by you, and have been debauched 
with a domeſtic Education, they prove arranter Brutes than 
any in the Foreſt ; to be ſhort with you, your Perjury and 
Inconftancy teach us to lay aſide all Pity, and treat you as 
you deſerve: For, in the firſt Ardors of your Love, you x 
PX 2.” S 
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'#* ue all Night at our Threſholds on the bare Ground ; you 
can ſay the moſt ſublime Things in the World; you can 
JE whine and cry, make Goddeſſes of us; you have Oaths 
o IF perpetually at Command, and with thoſe Counters you de- 
to | ceive us: But no ſooner have we granted the laſt Favours 
to you, but you grow inſolent and haughty ; you make us 
the Subject of your ill-mannered Mirth, and you diſdain- 
5 fally reje& her, whom the Hour before you adored like a 
f, Divinity. You are all Atheiſts as to Love, and pretend that 
i 3H TFupiter has other Buſineſs on his Hands, than to trouble 


himſelf with the Oaths of Lovers. | | 
Thus the Lady diſcarded the- unfortunate Damon; and, 
as partial as I am to my Friend, I cannot-but on there is a 
= feat Deal of Truth in her Invective. 


2 

= LI FT" 0: INE; 

au 

at A Rhapſody, by Mr. Otway. 

u Dear Mapa u, 

u O T believe that I love you! You cannot pretend to 
at be ſo incredulous. If you donut believe my Tongue, 
i- &# conſult my Eyes, conſult your own. You will find by 
a RX yours, that they have Charms; by mine, that I have a 
of | Heart which feels them. Recall to Mind what happened 
es laſt Night: That at leaſt was a Lover's Kiſs. Its Eager- 
-  nefs, its Fierceneſs, its Warmth, expreſſed the God its Pa- 
i- rent. But oh! its Sweetneſs, and its melting Softneſs, ex- 
n preſſed him more. With trembling in my Limbs, and Fe- 
le vers in my Soul, I raviſhed it: Convulſions, Pantings, 
e- Murmurings, ſhewed the mighty Diſorder within me: The 
n mighty Diſorder encreaſed by it. For thoſe dear Lips ſhot 
f, through my Heart, and through my bleeding Vitals, deli- 
* cious Poiſon, and an avoidleſs, but yet a charming Ruin. 
* What cannot a Day produce? The Night before, I thought- 
Ir myſelf a happy Man. In want of nothing, and in faireſt 
ſs Expectation of Fortune; approved of by Men of Wit, and. 
at applauded by others; pleaſed, nay, charmed with my 
d Friends, my then deareſt Friends; ſenſible of every deli- 
in = cate Pleaſure, and in their Turns poſſeſſing all. But Love, 
d = almighty Love; ſeems, in a Moment, to have removed me 
a8 do a prodigions Diſtance ſrom every Object but you alone: 
mn | In the Midſt of Crowds I remain in Solitude. Nothing but 
1e = 


H 4 you 
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you can lay hold of my Mind, and that can lay hold of 

11/8 nothing but you. I appear tranſported to ſome foreign 

118% Deſart with you, (oh that I were really thus tranſported !) 

ny | where, abundantly ſupplied with every thing in thee, I 

0 might live out an Age of uninterrupted Extaſy. The 

li Scene of the World's great Stage ſeems ſaddenly and ſad- 
' 


ly changed. Unlovely Objects are all around me, except- 
ing thee. The Charms of all the World appear to be tran- 
ated to thee. Thus, in this ſad, but, oh! too pleaſing 


| 
| State] my Soul can fix upon nothing but thee : Thee it 
1:81 contemplates, admires, adores, nay, depends on; truſts 
1 in you alone. If you and Hope forſake it, Deſpair and 
| endlefs Miſery attend it. 


r > 
Another of Mr. Otway's Love Tales. ; 


Dear Mapan, 

MIV Friend's Stratagem gave me an Opportunity of 

-ſeeing you, by finding Fault with you. It muſt pro- 
ceed from Deſign, or Madneis, if J find Fault with thee: 
| . . Thy lovely Face is the very ſame that ſet all my Blood in a 
Flame; and I am ſure my: Heart can never be altered. 
How it trembled in my Breaſt when I ſaw you laſt,” and by 
its Trouble confeſſed its Conqueror! How it has burnt ever 
fince with redoubled Fury! When I ſhall be free from this 
Flame, Heaven only knows; forthe Hour of my Death, 
Heaven only knows. It is a Flame that has incorporated 
| with that of: my Life, and both will go out together. In 
| vain I invoke my Reaſon to reſiſt my Senſes. y Reaſon 
| finds you more lovely than my Eyes did before ; ſhews me 
| 
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all the Graces of thy beauteous Mind, and grows pleaſed 
i and prides itſelf in its own Captivity : You accuſe me, they 
hi ſay, of ſome extraordinary Crime: A Crime againſt whom? 
j Againſt you whom I loved! Againſt you for whom I could 
iT die! Sirange Accuſation ! Yet, at the ſame Time you re- | 
fuſe to ſee me, you refuſe to receive my Letters? And muſt 
I be condemned unheard ? Robbers are allowed to ſpeak 
before they are ſentenced ; Murderers have the Privilege to 
plead for their Lives; and ſhall the tendereſt Love be de- 
| nied the Privilege which is granted to the blackeſt Malice? 
"y I have been guilty of nothing but too much Love, if 7: 
ji mu 


—— 
— —— 
— 


—— — — —— > 


* 


The Complete Art of Writing Letters. 153 


much Love be a Fault. Why have you given Credit to my 
Enemies, before you have heard me? I may indeed be 
convinced of an Error, but I can never be convicted of a 
Crime againſt you. The Man muſt be mad, nay, deſpe- 
rately mad, who can deſign to injure kimſelf ; and thou art. 
by much, the better, the dearer Part of me. Give me 
Leave to ſee you once more before I depart: Let me ſee, 
once more, that Face which has undone me, yet charms me 
even in Ruin :. 


O Face, induftrioufly contriv d by Heaw'n, 
To fix my Eyes, and captivate my Soul / 


Nay, I will fee you, if it be but to upbraid you with your 
barbarous Wiſh. If at the Time that you made it, you 
had ſtruck a Dagger in my Heart, you had given ita gentler 
Wound, | 

The only Wiſh that T have to make, is to be happy in 


thee ; if that ſucceeds not, I have another, and that is, to 
He at Reſt in my Grave. | 


EF NT 


From à young Gentleman to a Lady of ſuperior Fortune. 
Mavpa M, | 
ONE, ſurely, can labour under greater Diſadvantages 
| than he who preſumes to write to a Lady to whom he 
is entirely unknown : But a Man who has been ſo long con- 
demned to Silence as F have, has ſome Plea for taking a Li- 
berty to write, that would be otherwiſe unpardonaÞBle! 
This, Madam, I beg you would ſee as my Apology for 
giving you this Trouble, and for preſuming to aſk, whe- 
ther the Perſon who had the Happineſs of fitting by you 
at the Opera laſt Night, and who-has, in vain; long waited 
for an Opportunity of ſpeaking to you, might, if all Things 
were favourable to his Wiſhes, be admitted to the Honour 
of your Acquaintance. Another Favour, Madam, Fhum- 
bly requeſt : It is, that you will find a Way, (for I proteſt 
I know of none) by which I may be honoured” with your 
Determinations, 
I am ſenſible; Madam, that I have gone too far in pre- 
ſuming to take this Liberty; butTbeg to be forgiven. No 
Words can deſcribe what | feel, 9 this to you, 


55 and 
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and which I ſhall continue to ſuffer, at leaſt'till 4 have the 


Happineſs of receiving your Anſwer, I am, Mavany 
your molt obedient, and moſt humble Servant. 


L E TT E'R XXVI. 
The Anſwer, by a Friend of the Lady. 


SIR, 


1 Am, perhaps, taking as ſtrange a Liberty as you took 
1 Veſterday; but if you hope Br Pardon 1 one Wo- 
man, you muſt be ready to grant it to another. I have ſeen 
your Letter to Miſs Trenchard, and as I think it impoſſible 
for that Lady to anſwer it, my Regard for her makes me 
„take the Taſk upon myſelf, I, am ſurprized, Sir, and 
doubtleſs ſhe is more ſo, that an abſolute Stranger ſhould 
take the Liberty to write to her, eſpecially as Mig Tren- 
chard has ſo univerſal an Acquaintance, that I cannot think 
it very difficult for a Man of Faſhion to get himſelf intro- 
duced to her, without his taking this extraordinary Me- 
thod ; however, you muſt permit me to ſay, that there are 
few People, to whom Miſs Trenchard would wiſh to be 
known as an Acquaintance, beyond the Number of thoſe 
who have at preſent that Honour. We are not more igno- 
rant of you than we are of your Meaning; but if you have 
any further Thoughts, I do aſſure you there will require a 
great deal to ſupport ſuch an Application. I am ſincerely 
the Lady's Friend, and in this Inftance þ am perſuaded 
that I am acting the Part of a Friend to y6u. I have only 
obſerved what I think you ought to have done, and in what 
Manner, and I leave the reſt to your Diſcretion. 


I am, Sir, your humble Servant, ELI z. MopsLy. 


L E TT E R XXVII. 
To Mrs. Arabella Fermor on her Marriage. 


J7 OU are by this Time ſatisfied how much the 'Tender- 
neſs of one Man of Merit is40 be preferred to the 
Addreſſes of a theuſand. And by this Time the Gentle- 
man you have made Choice of is ſenſible, how great is the 
joy of having all thoſe Charms and good Qualities, which 
ave pleaſed ſo many, now applied to pleaſe one only. It 
was but juſt, that the ſame Virtues which gave you Repu- 


tation, 
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tation, ſhould give you Happineſs; and I can wiſh you no 


greater, than that you may receive in as high a Degree your- 


ſelf, as ſo much good Humour muft infallibly give it to 
your Huſband, {pt 
It may be expected, perhaps, that one who has the Title 
of Poet ſhould ſay ſomething more polite on this -Occa-' 
fion : But 1 am really more a Well-wiſher to your Feli- 
city, than a Celebrater of your Beauty. Beſides, you are 
now a married Woman, andin a Way to be a great many 


better Things than a fine Lady; ſuch as, an excellent 


Wife, a faithful Friend, a tender Parent, and, at laſt, as the 
Conſequence of them all, a Saint in Heaven; You ought 


now to hear nothing but that, which was all you ever de- 


fired to hear (whatever others may have ſpoken to you) [ 
mean Truth: And it is with the utmoſt that I aſſure you, 
no Friend you have can more rejoice in any good that 
befalls you, is more ſincerely delighted. with the Proſpect 
of your future Happineſs, or more unfeignedly defires a 
long Continuance of it. | 


I hope * will think it but juſt, that a Man who will 


certainly ſpoken of as your Admirer, after he is dead, 
may have the Happineſs to be eſteemed, while he is living, 
Yours Sc. 
| N 
EAI e XXIX. 


A Facetious young Lady to her Aunt, ridiculing her ſerious 
, oder. | Io, 

Dear Aunt, oa at 

Am much obliged to you for the Kindneſs you intended 
me, in recommending Mr. Richards to me for a Huſ- 

and: But I muſt be ſo free to tell you he is a Man no 

Ways ſuited to my Inclination. I deſpiſe, it is true, the 


idle Rants of Romance; but I am inclinable to think there 


may be an Extreme on the other Side of the Queſtion, 
The firſt Time the honeſt Man came to ſee me, in the 
Way you was pleaſed to put into his Head, was one Sunday 
after Sermon Time. He began with telling me, what 1 
found at my Fingers Ends, that it was very cold ; and po- 
litely blowed upon his. I immediately perceived that his 
Paſſion for me could not keep him warm; and in Com- 


- = 3 to your Recommendation, conducted him to the 


ire Side. After he had pretty well rubbed Heat into his 
| H 6 Hands, 
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Hands, he ſtood up with his Back to the Fire, and, with 
his Hands behind him, held up his Coat, that he might be 
warm all over; and looking about him, aſked, wich the 
Tranquillity of a Man a Twelvemonth married; and juſt 
come off a Journey, how all Friends did in the Country ? 
I ſaid, 1 boped very well; but would be glad to warm my 

Fingers. Cry Mercy, Madam !—And then he ſhuffled a 
little further from the Fire ; and after two or three Hems, 
and a long Pauſe | 

I have heard, ſays he, a moſt excellent Sermon juſt now + 
Dr. Themas 1s a fine Man, truly : Did you ever hear him, 
Madam? No, Sir, I generally go to my own Pariſh-- 
Church. That is right, Madam, to be ſure > What was 
your Subject To-day ? The Phariſee and the Publican, Sir. 
A very good one, truly: Dr. Thomas would have made fine 
Work upon that Subject. His Text To-day was, Evil 
Communications. corrupt good Manners. A good Subject, Sir, 
doubt not but the Doctor made a fine Diſcourſe upon it. 
O, ay, Madam, he cannot make a bad one upon any Sub- 
jet. Irung for the Tea-Kettle; for, thought I, we ſhall 
have all the Heads of the Sermon immediately. ' 

At Tea he gave me an Account of all the Religious 80 
cieties — ; and how many Boys they had put out 
Apprentices, and Girls they had taught to krift and ſing 
Pſalms. To. all which I gave a Nod of Approbation, and 
was juſt able to ſay, (for I began to be moſt horribly in the 
Vapours) It was a very excellent Charity. O, ay, Madam, 
aid he again, (for that is his Word, I find) a very excellent 
ope, truly; it is ſnatching ſo many Brands out of the Fire. 

Vou are a Contributor, Sir, I doubt not. O, ay, Madam, 
to be ſure, every good Man would contribute to ſuch a 
worthy Charity to be ſure. No Doubt, Sir, a Bleſſing 
attends upon all who promote ſo worthy a Deſign. O, ay, 
Madam, no Doubt as you ſay : I am ſure I have found it; 
bleſſed be God ! And then he twanged his Naſe, and- lifted 
up his Eyes, as if in an Ejaculation. 8 
- ©, my good Aunt, what a. Man is here for a Huſband + 
At laſt came the happy Moment of his taking Leave; for 
-I would not aſk him to ſtay Supper: And, moreover, he 
talked of going to a Lecture at St. Helen's. And then, 
(though 1 had an Opportunity of ſaying little more than 
Yes, or No, all the Time; for he took the Vapours he had: 
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put me into, for Devotion, or Gravity; at leaſt, I believe 
ſo) he preſſed my Hand, looked frightfully kind, and gave 
me to underſtand, as a Mark of his Favour, that if, upon 
further Converſation, and Enquiry into my Character, he 
ſhould happen to like me a; well as he did from my Beha- 
viour and Perſon, why, truly, I need not fear, in Time, 
being bleſſed with him for my Huſband ! | 

This, my good Aunt, may be a mighty ſafe Way of tra- 
velling towards the Land of Matrimony, as far as I know; 

but I cannot help wiſhing for a little more Entertainment 
on our Journey. I am willing to believe Mr. Richards an 
honeſt Man; but am, at the ſame Time, afraid his religi- 

givus Turn of Temper, however in itſelf commendable, 
would better ſuit with a Woman who centers all Deſert in 
a ſolemn Appearance, than with, 


Dear Aunt, your greatly obliged Kinfwoman. 


L. TTT | 
Her Aunt s Anſwer, rebuking her ludicrous Turn of Minds. 


Couſin Jenny, | 
Am ſorry you think Mr. Richards ſo unſuitable a Lover. 
He is a ſerious, ſober, good Man: And ſurely when 
Seriouſneſs and Sobriety make aaneceſſary Part efthe Duty 
of a good Huſband, a good Father, and a good Maſter of 
a Family, thoſe Characters ſhould not be the Subject of 
Ridicule, in Perſons of our Sex eſpecially, who would reap- 
the Advantages from them. . But he talks of. the Weather 
when he firſt ſees you, it ſeems ;- and you would have had: 
him directly fall upon the Subject of Love the Moment he 
beheld you ? | | 
He viſited you juſt after the Sermon on a Sunday; and 
was it ſo unſuitable for him to let you ſee, that the Duty of 
the Day had made proper Impreſſions upon him: 
His Turn for promoting the religions Societies, which 
you ſpeak fo ſlightly of, Kberves 3 from every 
good Perſon; for that ſame Turn is a Kind of Security to 


he a Woman, that he who had a benevolent and religious 
en, Heart, could not make a bad Man, or a bad Huſband, To 
han = out poor Boys to *Prentice, to teach Girls to ſing 
had: Pſalms, would be with very few a Subject of Ridicule ; 


for 
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for he that was ſo willing to provide for the Children of 
others, would take ſtill greater Care of his own. 

He gave you to underſtand, that if he liked your Cha- 
racter on Enquiry, as well as your Perſon and Behaviour, 
he ſhould think himſelf very happy in ſuch a Wife; for 
that, I dare ſay, was more like his Language, than what 

ou put in his Mouth: And, let me tell you, it would have 
has a much ſtranger Speech, had ſo cautious and ſerious * 
a Man ſaid, without a thorgugh Knowledge of your Cha- 
racer, that, at the firſt Sight, he was over Head and Ears 1 
in Love with you. 

I think, allowing for the ridiculous Turn your airy Wit 
gives to this firſt Viſit, that, by your own Account, he 
acted like a prudent, ſerious, and warthy Man, as he is, 
and like one who thought flaſhy Compliments beneath. | 
him in ſo ſerious an Affair as this, 
| I think, Couſin Jenny, this is not only a mighty ſafe Way, 
as you call it, of travelling towards the Land of Matri- 
mony, but to the Land of Happineſs, with Reſpect as well 
to the next World as this. And it is to be hoped, that. 
the better Entertainment you ſo much wiſh for on your 3 
Journey, may not lead you too much out of your Way, 
and divert your Mind from the principal View which you 
ought to have at your Journey's End. A 

In ſhort, I ſhould rather have wiſhed that you could bring 
your Mind nearer to his Standard, than that he ſhould-bring 
down his to your Level. And you would have found more 
Satisfaction in it than you imagine, could you have brought 
yourſelf to a little more of that ſolemn Appearance, which 
you treat ſo lightly, and which, I think, in him is much 
more than mere Appearance. | | 

Upon the whole, Couſin Jenny, I am ſorry, that a Wo- 
man of Virtue and Morals, as you are, ſhould treat ſo 
Judicrouſly, a ſerious and pious Frame of Mind, in an Age 
wherein good Examples are ſo rare, and ſo much wanted 
though, at the ſame Time, I am far from offering to pre- 
ſcribe to you in ſo arduous an Affair as a Huſband ; and 
wiſh you and Mr. Richards too, ſince you are ſo differently 
diſpoſed, matched more ſuitable to each other's Mind than 


you are likely to be together: For I am your truly affec- 
tionate Aunt, 
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. E T F l | 
A Sailer to his Sweetheart. 


| My dear Peggy, 
17 F you think of me half ſo often as I do of you, it will be 
[5 I every Hour ; for you are never out of my Thoughts ; 
and when I am aſleep, I conſtantly dream of my dear 
Peggy. I wear my Half-bit of Gold always at my Heart 
tied to a blue Ribbon round my Neck; for true Blue, my 
deareſt Love, is a Colour of Colours to me. Where, my 
Deareſt, do you put yours? I hope you are careful of it: 
For it would be a bad Omen to loſe it. F 
I hope you hold in the ſame Mind ſtill, my deareſt Dear: 
For God will never bleſs you if you break the Vows you 
have made to me. As to your ever faithful William, I 
would ſooner have my Heart torn from my Breaſt, than it 
ſhould harbour a Wiſh for any other Woman beſides my 
Peggy. O, my deareſt Love! you are the Joy of my Life ! 
my 'Thoughts are all of you ; you are with me in all I do; 
and my Hopes and my Withes are only to be yours. God 
ſend it may be fo! | 
Our Captain talks of ſailing ſoon for Exgland; and then, 
and then, my deareſt Begg y /—O, how I rejoice, how my 
Heart beats with Delight that makes me I cannot tell how, 
when 1 7 of arriving in England, and joining Hands 
with my Peggy, as we have our Hearts before, I hope! I 
am ſure I ſpeak for one. 0 
John Arthur, in the good Ship Elizabeth, Captain Win? 
zterton, which is returning to Exgland, as I hope we ſhall 
ſoon, promiſes to deliver this into your own dear Hand; 
and he will bring you too, fix Bottles of Citron Water, as 
a Token of my EET It is fit for the fineſt Lady's Taſte, 


it is ſo good ; and is, what they ſay, Ladies drink, when 
they can get it, 


pre- Jobn ſays, he will have one ſweet” Kiſs of my deareſt 

and Peggy for his Care and Pains. So let him, my beſt Love, 

ntly for I am not of a jealous Temper. I have a better Opinion 
han of my deareſt than ſo- But oh! that I was in his Place 
ec- 


One Kiſs ſhould not ſerve my Turn, though I hope it may 
his !—Yet if he takes two, I will forgive him; one for me 
and one for himſelf, For I love John dearly ; and fo you 

; may 
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touch my Heart but yours. 
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may well think. Well what ſhall I ſay more ?—or rather 


what ſhall I fay next? For I have an hundred Things 
crowding in upon. me, when L, write to my deareſt ; and 


alas! one has ſo few Opportunities ! but yet I muſt leave 


off; for I have written to the Bottom of my Paper. Love 
then to all Friends, and Duty to both our Mothers, con» 
clude me, your faithful Lover till Death. 


LE TT ER - XXXIL 
Her Anſwer. 


Dear William, 
OR ſo I may call you now we are ſure ; and ſo my 
F Mother ſays: This is to let you know, that nothing 
all prevail upon me to alter my Promiſe made to you when 
we parted : With heavy Hearts enough, that's true: And 
yet 1 had a little Inkling given me, that Mr.- Alford's Son, 
the Carpenter, would be glad to make Love to me: But, 
do you think I would fuffer it? No, indeed l For I doubt 
not your Loyalty to me ; and do you think I will not be as 
loyal to you ?—To be ſure Iwill. Theſe Sailors run ſuch 
fad Chances, ſaid one that both you and I know. They 
may return, and they may not. Well, I will truſt in God 
for that, who has returned ſafe to his. Friends, their dear 
Billy ſo many a Time, and often. They will have a Miſ- 
treſs in every Land they come to, ſaid they. All are not 
ſuch naughty Men, faid 1; and Iwill truſt Billy. Qliver all 
the World over. For why cannot Men be as faithful as 
Women, tro'? And for me, I am ſure no Love ſhall ever 
| God ſends us a happy Meeting! Let who will ſpeak 
againſt Sailors, they are the Glory and the Safeguard of the 
Land. And what would become of Old England long ago 
but for them ? Lam fure the lazy,. good-for-nothing Land- 
lubbers would never have protected us from our cruel Foes. 
So Sailors are, and ever ſhall be, eſteemed by me: And of 
all Sailors, my dear Billy Oliver. Believe this Truth from 
your faithful, Te. 
P. S. Thad this Letter writ in Readineſs to fend you as 
Thad Opportunity. And the Captain's Lady undertakes 
to ſend it with her's.. That's very kind and condeſcending : 


I it not 
LETTER 
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1 1. 8 1 T. 2 N Hm. 
d RF 2 Jenkins to her Friend, inviting her to be preſent af 
e her Marriage. 
1 7 Dear Mabau, | pin 
4 OUR Abſence, and your long Friendſhip, have 
4 obliged me to trouble you with this Epiſtle. 'You 
know that for ſome Time I have permitted the Addreſſe of 
Mr. Town/end, a Gentleman of Merit, who has my Father's 
Approbation. As I am but young, I ſhould be glad to 
continue ſingle a little longer; but as I can have no Ob- 
7 jection to the Gentleman, for whom I have the higheſt. 
ag Eſteem, this will not be allowed; and next Tue/day is the 
en Day when he is to enter into a nearer Relation to us. O 
ad Madam ! I dread the aweful Ceremony that is to produce 
n, ſo great a Change; that muſt render my Happineſs depen- 
it. dent on another's; and my now free Actions cenſurable by 
bt another's Judgement; and though I ſhall be ſurrounded with 
a8 the neareſt Relations, who are very dear to me, cannot 
ich help wiſhing for the Preſence of a much- loved Friend, who 
ey has ſo lately entered into that important State, and whoſe 
od Looks and preſent Happineſs, I imagine will remove my 
ear Diffidence, and inſpire me with Courage. I will not in- 
li jure your Friendſhip ſo muchas to make an Apology for 
not my defiring this Favour, fince it is what Friendſhip hes 
all ſurely a Right to aſk. Come, then, and let me ſee you. 
ho Mr, Turner will be an agreeable Gueſt to my Father; and 
wer my Mamma has told me, that his and your Company will 
be a Favour which ſhe will always gratefully acknowledge. 
ealc Preſent my Service to him, and believe that no Situation in 
the Life will ever prevent my being moſt ſincerely yours. 


L R. 
Lady Stanhope to a Lady newly married, 
My dear Sophia, * 
F thou art ſhe, but oh, how fallen, how changed, what 
an Apoſtate ! How loſt to all that's gay and agreeable! 
To be married, 1 find is to be buried alive ; I cannot con- 
ceive it more diſmal to be ſhut up in a Vault to converſe. 
with the Shades of my Anceſtors, than to be carried down: 
| | ta 


7 
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to an old Manor-houſe in the Country, and confined to the 


| Converſation of a ſober Huſband and an/aukward Chamber- 
| maid, For Variety, I ſuppoſe you may entertain yourſelf 
with Madam in the Grogram Gown, the Spouſe of your 
: 
| 


Pariſh Vicar, who has by this Time, I am ſure, well fur- 

Wl niſhed you with Receipts for making Salves and Poſſets, 

| W | _ diſtilling cordial Waters, making Syrups, and applying 

ſ Poultices. 

11 Bleſt Solitude! I wiſh thee Joy, my Dear, of thy loved 

1 W | Retirement, which indeed you would perſuade me 1s very 
| | if agreeable, and different enough from what I have here de- 


— 
LS. 

—— — - 
Co 
2 


ſeribed: But, Child, I am afraid thy Brains are a little diſ- 


ö 
=_ ordered with Romances and Novels. After fix Months 
= ny | Marriage to hear thee talk of Love, and paint the Country 
| | 1 Scenes ſo ſoftly, is a little extravagant; one would thin 
1 Jou lived the Lives of the Sylvan Deities, or roved among 
the Walks of Paradiſe, like the firſt happy Pair. But Pri- 
ö | thee leave theſe Whimſies and come to 'Town, in orderto 
* i | live and talk like other Mortals. However, as I am ex- 
100 tremely intereſted in your Reputation, I would willingly 
'' give you a little good Advice at your firſt Appearance un- 
| der the Character of a married Woman: It is a little inſo- 
| lent in me, perhaps, to adviſe a Matron ; but J am ſo afraid 
you will 4 ſo filly a F igure as a fond Wife, that I can- 
not help warning you not to appear in any public Place with 
Four Haſband, and never to ſaunter about Sz. James's Park 
together. If you preſume to enter the Ring at Hyde- Park 
together, you are ruined for ever; nor muſt you take the 
leaſt Notice of one another at the Play-houſe, or Opera, 
unleſs you would be laughed at as a very loving Couple, 
moſt happily paired in the Yoke of Wedlock. I would re- 
commend the Example of an Acquaintance of ours to your 
Imitation ; ſhe is the moſt negligent and faſhionable Wife 
in the World ; ſhe is hardly ever ſeen in the ſame Place 
| 4," with her Huſband, and if they happen to meet, you would 
| + think them perfect Strangers. She never was heard to name 
him in his Abſence, and takes Care he ſhall not be the Sub- 
N ject of any Diſcourſe that ſhe has a Share in. I hope you 
will propoſe this Lady as a Pattern, though I am very 
much afraid you will be ſo filly to think Porcia, Sabine, &c. 
Roman Wives, much brighter Examples. I with it may 
never come into your Head to imitate thoſe antiquated 
- Creatures 
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Creatures ſo far, as to come into Public in the Habit, as 
well as Air, of a Roman Matron. You make already the 

Entertainment at Mrs. Modi/ſh's Tea-Table ; ſhe ſays, the 
r always thought you a diſcreet Perſon, and qualified to ma- 
F WM nage a Family with admirable Prudence. She dies to ſee 


5 | what demure and ſerious Airs Wedlock has given to you; 


S bat the ſays ſhe ſhall never forgive your Choice of ſo 585 
1 lant a Man as Bellmour, to transform him to a mere ſober 

d =X Huſband ; it was unpardonable : You ſee, my Dear, we 

Y all ewyy your Happineſs, and no Perſon more than your 

yy humble Servant, STANHOPE, 

{- | 

hs LPT RE *NERVC 

T7 | The Anſwer from the Bride. 

ng My Lap, 

ri- Would not have you in Pain for my Appearance in 

to 1 Town ; I ſhall frequent no public Places, nor make any 

ex- Viſits where the Character of a modeſt Wife is ridiculous. 

ply As for your wild Raillery on Matrimony, it is all Hypo- 

un- criſy; you, and all the handſome young Women of your 

ſo- Acquaintance, ſhew themſelves to no other Purpoſe, than 

aid to gain a Conqueſt over ſome Man of Worth, in order to 

an- 


beſtow your Charms and Fortune on him. There is no 
vith Indecency in the Confeſſion, the Deſign is modeſt and 
2 honourable, and all your Affectation cannot difguife it. 

Park Jam married, and have no other Concern but to pleaſe 
the the Man J love; he is the End of every Care I have; if I 


era, dreſs, it is for him”; if I read a Poem or a Play, it 1s to 
ple, qualify myſel a Converfation agreeable to his Taſte * 
| re- He is al the End of my Devotion: Half my Prayers 
your are for his Happineſs—1 love to talk of him, and never 
Wife 


ear him named but with Pleaſure and Emotion. I am 
our Friend, and wiſh your Happineſs ; but am ſorry to 

fee, by the Air of your Letter, that there is a Sett of Women 
vho are got into the Common- place Raillery of every thing 
hat is ſober, decent, and proper. Matrimony and the 


Place 
1ould 
name 

Sub- 


e you Clergy, are the Topics of People of little Wit, and no 

very nderſtanding. I own to you, I have learned of the Vicar's 
2, &c. ife all you tax me with: She is à diſcreet, ingenious, 
may aaa. pious Woman; I wiſh ſhe' had the handling of 
nated YOu and 


Mrs. Modifs ; you would find, if you were too free 


atures with 
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with her, ſhe would make you bluſh as much as if you had 
never been fine Ladies. The Vicar, Madam, is ſo kind as 
to viſit my Huſband, and his agreeable Converſation has 
brought him. to enjoy many ſober happy Hours when eyen 
I am ſhut out, and my dear Huſband is entertained only 
with his own Thoughts. Theſe Things, dear Madam, will 
be laſting Satisfactions, when the fine Ladies and the Cox- [| 
combs, by whom they form themſelves, are irreparably | 
ridiculous, ridieulous even in old Age. ; 
I am, Mapan, your moſt humble Servant, 3 

SopHia WaTsoN. i 


L738 TT T7 3 R NEVE 
The Poet Waller's entertaining Letter to Lady Sidney. 


Map AM, EA | 2 
N the common Joy at Penſpurſt I know none to whom i 
1 Compliments may come leſs unſeaſonable than to your 

Ladyſhip ;- the Loſs of a Bedfellow being almoſt equal to | 


- »,4< . 


— — —— : 
—— M 


as much, and have the like Paſſion for this young Lord, 

whom ſhe has preferred to the reſt of Mankind, as others 
have had for her: And may this Love, before the Year bl 
goes about, make her taſte of the firſt Curſe impoſed: on 
Womankind, the Pains of becoming a Mother! May her 

Firſt- born be none of her own Sex Nor ſo like her, but 

that he may reſemble her Lord as much as herſelf! 2 

May ſhe, that always affected Silence and Retiredneſs, il 

have the Houſe filed with the Noiſe and Number of her bl 
Children; and hereafter of her Grandchildren ! And then 

may ſhe arrive at that great Curſe, ſo much declined by 

fair Ladies, — Old Age! May ſhe live to be very old, and 

yet ſeem young; be told ſo by her Glaſs, and have no 

Achs to inform her of the Truth! And when ſhe ſhall ap- b5 

pear to be mortal, may her Lord not mourn for her, but 

go Hand in Hand with her to that Place, where, we are 

told, there is neither marrying, nor giving in Marriage 
that being there divorced, we may have all an equal In- 
toreſt in her again! My Revenge being immortal, 1 wy I 


1 that of a Miſtreſs; and, therefore, you ought, at leaſt, to 
| 1 q pardon, if you conſent not to the Imprecations of the de- 
| | Wo! ſerted; which juſt Heaven, no Doubt, will hear! L 
| 1 May my Lady Dorethy, (if we may yet call her ſo) ſuffer il 
| 
| 
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all this may alſo befal their Poſterity to the World's End, 
and afterwards ! S | | 
To you, Madam, I wiſh all good Things ; and that this 
Loſs may, in good Time, be happily ſupplied with a more 
conſtant Bedfellow of the other Sex. | f 
Madam, I humbly kifs your Hand, and beg Pardon for 
this Trouble, from your Ladyſhip's moſt humble, 

| EpmunD WALLEX. 
L. II Tr . 
From a young Lady, ts congratulatea Friend on her Marriage, 
Dear MAD AM, | 
HOUGH from your laſt, I had Reaſon to think you 
approached the indiſſoluble Bond, I could not appre- 
bend the Change would have been ſo ſudden. I pleaſed 
| myſelf with the Thought of being your Companion and 


and Ribbons ; and imagined, that my being conſulted on 
Affairs of ſuch Importance, by ſo fine a young Lady, would 
have made me appear in a more favourable Light to the 


my being a Girl juſt come from School ; but you have 
diſconcerted all my Schemes. However, as I have no 
Doubt of your Happineſs, I fincerely rejoice in the Event. 
May your Felicity be long, and uninterrupted, and every 
thing conſpire to render it complete. My Papa gives Mr, 
Turner juſt ſuch a Character, as I wiſh the Man may de- 
ſerve, who ſhall make a Wife of my Siſter Fenny; and may 
I not add, fince it is to my deareſt Friend, that ſhall] make 
a Wife of my Siſter's Siſter ? May he live long, and always 
deſerve ſo fair a Character, and ſo deſerving a Bride; and 
may that Bride live long, to reward his Merit, and delight 
her Friends, And to conclude, in oge Word, may you be 
the happieſt Pair in England. 

I am, dear Mabau, yours, Ce. 


L232 TT 2 Ea | 
Deſcription of an Italian Wedding, by S. Sharp, Eq; 
S1R, Pienice, Sept. 1765. 


W E have this Day ſeen a Wedding, at La Madana 
della Peſta, of two of the greateſt Families in Venice e 
2 | 
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Confident in the agreeable Taſk of choofing Silks, Laces, 


Companions of my Siſter Jenny, than I could expect from 


I ſay 


— A 


_ 
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I ſay Families; for all Matches are rather Alliances of Fa- 


milies, than Attachments of the Parties married. Theſe 
Marriages are generally public, and the Relations are de- 
firous to have as many Aſſiſtants and Witnelles at Church] 
as they can collect: It is uſual upon this Occaſion to ſend 
an Invitation to Foreigners. All the Women who are ad- 
mitted, have likewiſe a formal Invitation ; but no Gentle- 
man is denied Entrance. The Ladies who are the Ac- 
quaintance of the Parties, appear as gaudy as their ſump- 
tuary Laws will ſuffer them ; but theſe Laws oblige them 


to wear black, ſo that their laced Ruffles and Head-dreſs, 


with their Diamonds, are the chief Ornament; and, to 
ſay the Truth, though their Diamonds be numerous, they 
appear to great W by being ill ſet in a large 
Quantity of Silver. The Number of the well-dreſſed La- 
dies was only Fifteen; the reſt of the Women in the 
Church were of low Rank. The Bride alone was dreſſed I 
in white, with a long Train; the Bridegroom, in the | 
uſual black Dreſs of a Venetian Noble, not unlike one of 
our Counſellors in England, with a Judge's Wig. She was 
led up to the Altar by a Venetian Noble, where ſhe kneel- 
ed, with her Huſband on her Right Hand. They both 
continued on their Knees till the Ceremony was finiſhed, 
which, with the Maſs, was above half an Hour. She 


. was then handed out of the Church by the ſame Noble, 


and, as is the Cuſtom, ſhe curtſied and paid her Compli- 


_ ments, in her Return, to all her's and her Huſband's 


Friends. Upon this Occaſion there are Epithalamiums 
printed, and made Preſents of to certain Spectators and 
Acquaintance, I ſhould ſuppoſe that the Poems I received, 
were of a Size to ſell for eight or nine Shillings in England. 
It muſt happen, now and then, that a rich Venetian has no 
Son; in which Caſe, a Daughter may be a great Fortune; 
but, in general, a young Lady with ſix or ſeven Thouſand 
Pounds, 1s eſteemed a good Fortune ; for the Ambition of 


the noble Families is to unite, as much as poſſible, their 


Riches with their Name. The Ladies here, as alſo at 
Turin and Milan, are generally very fair : 'The Men are 


not ſo handſome, but, I think, remarkably tall. Look at 


any Claſs' amongſt them which cannot be ſelected, the 
Nobles for Example, and you will find very few ſhort Men 
amongſt them, 1 am, Sir, Sc. S8. SHARP. 
; LETTER 
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Unhappy Conſequences from Italian Matches. 


8 | Naples, Now. 17656. 
OU tell me, two or three Huſbands. are lately ſepa- 
rated from their Wives, and bemoan the Degeneracy 
of the Age in theſe Inſtances. You ſuppoſe the Manners 
of our People corrupted, becauſe two or three married 
Couple, either on the Account of Gallantry or Averſion, 
= have parted : With us here, it is an Argument of national 
= Virtue, We read with Aſtoniſhment that the Examples 
are only two er. three in ſo large a Kingdom. Were 
= 1talians to ſeparate either on the Account of Indifference 
I 5 or Gallantry, there would be almoſt as many Divorces as 
= Marriages. It appears to us, that, becauſe ſome ſeparate 
== where there is no Affection, others may remain together, 
1 becauſe there is Affection; a Paſſion in a Manner almoſt 
unknown betwixt Huſbands and Wives in this Climate. 
When I paſs ſo ſevere a Cenſure on the State of Matri- 
== mony in theſe Kingdoms, do not believe that I ſpeak from 
= a Spirit of Detraction, or without good Grounds : I be- 
& lieve I can much more ſatisfactorily ſolve this Phznome- 
non, than the ingenious Monze/quieu does that of the dif- 
== ferent Characters of different Nations, from the various 
Laatitudes in which they are fituated, &c. How is it pro- 
& bable that Huſbands and Wives ſhould have any Eſteem, 
much leſs Love, for each other, when they are always 
brought together without the leaſt Participation of their 
= own? The Fathers never conſult the Liking of the young 
People, but look forwards to the Endowments of the next 
37 Generation, which are comprized in two Words, Fortune 
and Family. All that 1 h»ve here ſaid is ſo literally true, 
that it very ſeldom happens the Parties know one another 
before the Marriage Articles are drawing up, and, per- 
haps, do not viſit twice before the Day of Conſummatlon ; 
W the, to that Moment, is locked up in a Convent. 
1 Bad as the above Syſtem is, it would not be ſufficient 
to diffuſe univerſal Happineſs through the Domains of 
nen: Chance and good Senſe would now and then 
render this Sort of Union agreeable, and even friendly; 
but that abominable and infernal Faſhion of taking a 


Cicelbeo © 


— Eton + 
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Ciceſbeo ſo ſoon after they have quitted the Altar, is 4 
never failing Meaſure to eſtrange whatever Affection might 
otherwiſe have ſprung up. Many People in England ima» 
gine the Majority of Ciceſbeos to be an innocent Kind of 
"dangling Fribble; but they are utterly miftaken in the 
Character; nor do I find that it is underſtood here that the 
Ladies live in greater Purity with their Ciceſbeos than with 
their Huſbands; and, generally ſpeaking, with much lefs: 
If only one Half of the Ladies practiſed this Cuſtom, the 
other Half would deſpiſe them; but, in Fact, very few have 
any Pretence to upbraid the reſt with bad Conduct, either 
From having no Ciceſbeo, or living inuocently with him : 
If there be any of the latter Sort, their Reward muſt be in 
Heaven, or Virtue muſt be its own Reward ; as nobody 
gives them the leaſt Credit here for their Continence, or 
ſuppoſes it practicable; nay, perhaps, they may laugh 
at it as ridiculous; ſo pardonable, and ſo polite do they 
eſteem this Species of Immorality ; and, to ſay the Truth, [ 
myſelf have ſeen Princeſſes, Ducheſſes, and their Ciceſbeos, 
viſiting with the ſame Unconcernedneſs, as an honeſt Ci- 
tizen and his Wife do; nor, after a little Habit and Uſe, 
do they afford me more Matter of Speculation, To give 
vou an Idea in one Word, how much the Mode of Inſepa- 
rablenefs betwixt them is eſtabliſhed, ſuffice it to ſay, that 
if you invite five Ladies to Dinner, you, of Courſe, lay ten 
Plates, as each for a Certainty brings her Ciceſbeo with 
her. You are not to imagine, when I ſpeak of an Invitation 
of Ladies, that a fingle Woman is ever thought of; that 
Charm in Society, that Innocence and Sprightlineſs at- 
tendant upon Youth, and the Ignorance of à deceitfal 
World, is utterly unknown in 7taly, nor are there more 
than two unmarried Ladies in this Metropolis, who viſit ; 
all the others are locked up in Monaſteries. 

Children here have very little Tendency to ſupport the 
Friendſhip and Harmony of the married State; with us, 
the joint Intereſt of both Father and Mother in their little 
Ones, with, perhaps, the blended Features they each 

diſcover in their Progeny, do not contribute in a- ſmall 
Degree, to heal any accidental Breaches, or at leaſt, to 

make them live ſeemingly on geod Terms, for the Sake of 

their Poſterity. In Tay, a certain Knowledge of every 

Wife's Attachment to a Lover, extinguiſhes all ſocial 

: | . Affection, 
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Affection, and all Fondnefs for the Offspring; and it is 
only the eldeſt born, which the Huſband is ſare belongs to 
him; and for that Security, it is generally requiſite, the 
Birth ſhould take Place the firſt Vear, as the Women ſel- 
dom hold out longer without a Ciceſbeo; indeed, how 
mould they? For a Huſband will not wait on his Wife to 
a public Place, and it 1s not the Faſhion for Women to go, 
as in England, without Men, I have been tola, by a grave 
Neapolitan old Gentleman, the Fault is entirely on the Side 
of the Huſbands, who are fickle from the Nature of the 
Climate, and cannot continue conſtant to their Wives many 
Months, ſo that the poor Women are driven into this 
Meaſure; but, whether the Practice ariſes from Levity or 
Compulſion, the Conſequence is dreadful to Society, if 
there be any real Delight, and Charms in Virtue and mu- 


- tual Love. 


ER age Yak 98 ade 
From a Lady newly married, te an Intimate. 


Dear Bid, N 

O not ſtare at a ſtrange Name at the Bottom of this 

Letter. It was Miſs Nezvel/ that writes to you, but 
the barbarous Man has overturned all that. What cannot 
theſe Men do when they perſuade us out of our very 
Names? My Servant brings you a Dozen of French Gloves; 
you will remember that you, and the poor Girl I have juſt. 
been talking of, entered into a Bargain, that which ever 
married firſt, ſhould ſend this Prefent to the other : Tf you 
are married too, ſend it back again; if not, take a Friend's 
Advice, dear Biddy, and marry as foon as you can. I be- 
lieve you will find it has not taken away my Spirits yet ; 
and by what I ſee of it, I do- not think it ever will, One 
may have occaſion to be grave ſometimes, but I do not ſes 
that bat need maks one unhappy. My Dear, you will ex- 
cuſe me for not writing you a longer Letter: Von will 
gueſs that a Woman, who has not been married above 
twelve Hours, has enough to do with herſelf, I have only 
told Mr. Villiam, I muſt have a Moment to write to the 
Perſon in the World J love next himſelf. My Dear, good 
b'ye. I ſuppoſe 1 ſhall ſee you. Your moſt affectionate 
humble Servant. Sa 


I LETTER 
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W ins TDD RO; NEE. 
To a new-married Lady; in Anſwer. 


My dear Charlotte, | 4 | 
12 is not one among all your Acquaintance that 
[ congratulates with you, with more Pleaſure or Since-. 
rity, than I do on the preſent Occaſion, I hope you will 
write to me twenty Years hence to confirm all your happy 
Expectations; for I ſhall preſerve your Letter to compare 
with it. My Dear, God ſend you may be long as happy 
as you ſeem to be this Moment. But take a Friend's Ad- 
vice: Do not ſay ſo much about it to any body elſe.” Your 
Friends will banter you about it; and thoſe who are not ſo, 
will compare it with your Gravity by-and-by ; and ſuſpect, 
that becauſe you do not laugh ſo much, you are not ſo hap- 
Py ; for depend upon it, though you may be much happier 
a Twelvemoanth hence, you will not be ſo merry. 

I expected the Gloves, ſo your new Name did not ſur- 
prize me. You could not imagine all the People in Town 
did not know of your Match. The Day alone was a Secret. 
I thank you for your friendly Advice; but, my Dear, I 
ſhall ſtay and hear what you ſay of the married Life when 
you are a little better acquainted with it, before I am at all 
in the more Haſte to enter upon it for your Recommenda- 
tion: But I do not doubt you will always continue in the 
ſame Opinion. That you may be ſo as long as you live, is, 
my dear Charlotte, the molt ſincere Wiſh of your very.faith- 
ful Servant. 


4, 4-.K-.0. THE 


From a Gentleman of ſome Fortune, who had ſeen a Lady 
5 in public, to her Mother. 
MA DAM, | | 

Shall be very. happy if you are not altogether unac- 
1 quainted with the Name which is at the Bottom of this 
Letter, ſince that will prevent me the Neceſſity of ſaying 
ſome Things concerning myſelf, which had better be heard 
from others. Hoping that it may be ſo, I ſhall not trouble 
you on that Head; but only ſay, that I have the Honour 
to be of a Family not mean, and not wholly without For- 
tune. | 


2 | I was 
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I was Yeſterday, Madam, at the Rehearſal at St. Paul's, 
and have been informed, that a Lady, who commanded my 
Attention there, has the Happineſs to be your Daughter. 
It is on Account of that Lady that I now write to you; but 
I am aware you will ſay this is a r.ſh, and an idle Manner 
of attempting an Acquaintance. _ I. have always been of 
Opinion, that nothing deſerves Cenſure which 1s honoura- 
ble and undiſguiſed. I take the Freedom co tell you, Ma- 
dam, that I believe your Daughter worthy a much better 
Offer; but I am aſſured my Happineſs will, depend upon 
her accepting or refuſing this. In the firſt Place, I requeſt 
to know whether the Lady be engaged, for I am an entire 
Stranger ; and, if ſhe be not, I beg, that after you have 
informed yourſelf who it is that requeſts the Honour of be- 
ing introduced to her, you will do me the ſingular Favour 
of letting me be anſwered. I am very much an Enemy, 


Madam, to the uſual Nonſenſe upon theſe Occaſions ; but 


it would be Irjuſtice to myſelf to conclude, without ſaying, 
that my Mind will be very little at Eaſe until I know how 
this Addreſs is received. I have the Honour to be, with 
the greateſt Reſpet, Mapam, your molt obedient humble 


Servant. | 
LE, To.) BR m. 
To a young Lady who aſked Advice in a Matrimomal A fair. 
My dear Friend. | 


Time, anſwer yours, leſt you ſhould blame me for fol- 
lowing your late Example. It gives me no ſmall Pleaſure to 
find that your Health is reſtored ;. and that you may be 
happy in that, and every other Bleſſing this World affords, 
is the earneſt Wiſh of your preſent Correſpondent z and to 
give you a Proof of it, I begin, to chat..about a certain 


Londoner, who I hope is poſſeſſed of all the Merit a Friend 


of mine deſerves, and then I ſhall expect a deal of Satis- 
faction in his Acquaintance. And now I muſt take the 
Liberty, in a free but friendly Manner, to anſwer your 
Letter, and this chiefly out of Regard to yourſelf ; and if 


the Gentleman be a Man of Honour, he will readily for- 


give your well-meaning humble Servant. As to his Perſon, 
you. are the only Judge to be conſulted, for the fineſt Face 


looks plain by being often viewed, and the moſt indif- 


1 2 ferent 
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Was uneaſy at your long Silence, and, without Loſs of 
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ferent Perſon appears well by being much acquainted ; 
but, my Dear, is he a Man well grounded in the Principles 
of our Religion, and of a good and agreeable Temper ? 
For without Good-humour on the Man's Side, how muſt 
Woman bear the many Hardſhips that attend our Sex in 
the married State? We then give ourſelves, our Fortunes, 
and every thing dear to us, to the Man we give our Hand 
to; therefore our Happineſs, after the Knot is tied, muſt 
depend upon the Perſon we engage with. It is a Contract 
for Life, which makes me again repeat, that he ſhould be 
gocd-humoured, and of a ſound and clear Judgement ; the 
Jait he has given ſome Proof of, by deſiring the Hand of 


the moſt agreeable Miſs Fack/on. But, my Dear, tho' 1 am 


ſo old faſhioned, as to eſteem it the meaneſt of Motives to 
marry for Money, and put it the laſt Article; yet Fortune 
15a neceſſary Ingredient, and the yearly Income that will 


genteelly keep a fingle Perſon, will but ſmally contribute 


towards the Expences of a Family. Now, your Fortune 


is above Two Thouſand Pounds, and the Tradeſman's 


Eſtate 1s only Fifty Pounds a Year; and Eftates never 
bring in ſo much as they are given in at; and are you 
ſure he has no Debts upon that Eſtate? You ſay he is a 
London Tradeſman, but I hope his Eſtate is not there, as 
Lenden is a vaſt Way off Nottingham ; but I flatter myſelf 
you know fome Perſons of Honour and Integrity, who 
have a thorongh Knowledge of our Gentleman, his Eſtate, 
and his Stock in Trade ; for, though I have a great Opi- 
nion of your Judgement, I fear it may be biaſſed and pre- 
judiced in the Caſe before us, and Lovers Tales: are not 
always to be depended on. I beg quickly to hear from 
you, for at preſent I ſhall ſtop my Pen, le& you ſhould 
have given your Conſent before this comes to Hand. 


- IP "Yours ever, 
L. EB T TN . 
From a Lady, accuſing her Admirer of Indifference towards 
4 Her. 
1 Parted from you with a Heart filled at once with the 
1 warmeſt Reſentment, and moſt tender Regret; cruel 
entiments to lodge in one Breaſt together, for the ſame 
Objed ! Yet were they, for the Time, of mutual Service 
to me, by keeping each other within Bounds. My Pride 
Ar 2 by moderated 
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moderated my Concern for having left you, and was, at the 
ſame Time, reſtrained by the Sorrow I felt, at being ſe- 
parated from you. e | {2 
Poſſeſſed with Thoughts ſo injurious to my Repoſe, my 
Mind has been the Seat of Anarchy and Confuſion. At 
length, the Rebel Pride was forced to yield; as he but 
furniſhed new Strength. to his more powerful Rival; for T 
found, upon Examination, that my chief Cauſe of Reſent- 
ment, was owing to your Want of Tenderneſs towards me; 
which had, at firſt, piqued my Spirit, but was now ſoft- 
ened into a Mortification of another Kind, for not having 
been able to inſpire you with it. I no longer accuſed you 
J only pitied myſelf. I lamented our having ever met, and 
wiſhed earneftly for the inſtant Diſſolution of that Being, 
which had loſt its Value with your Love. gs 


But Death | 
Comes not at Call, nor mends its ſloweſt Pace 
For Plaints, or Cries. ; 


- 


In this Situation I arrived in Town, where I found a 
Letter from you, which had come to my Lodgings guſt 
after 1 had left them. How am | to reconcile the Warmth 
of your Expreſſions, with the Coolneſs of. your Manners 


towards me! Is it poſſible you can think of me as you 


ſpeak, and yet treat me with Iadifference? Do you, in- 
deed, love me, and yet take Pains to make me think you 
do not? Can you approve that Converſe, in Abſence, 
which, when preſent, you ſeem to diſregard? What am 1 
to conclude from ſuch apparent Contradictions? I cannot, 
will not, doubt your Sincerity—No, let me rather think, 
that the Extravagance of my Love has too haſtily accuſed 
the Oeconomy of yours; and that, notwithſtanding all my 
Faults and Foibles, you ſtill love me for the only Merit, 


which your own renders ſcarce one, I ever as poſſeſſed of, 
that of eſteeming and admiring you. 


I have now 85 you an exact Deſcription, both of the 
Sentiments and Senſations of my Heart. Do not cruelly 


charge 1t with Caprice, but remember that it is your own | 


equivocal Behaviour which has induced my Suſpicions. 
Adieu! | | | 


FRANCES, 


1 3 LETTER 
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L. A Tr > NEV: 
A frank Declaration of Love. : 


HE kind Concern my dear Harry expreſſed in his laſt 
Letter for my Health, would, I think, render me 
unpardonable, if 1 did not feel as much Pleaſure in ac- 
quainting him with my Recovery, as, I flatter myſelf, he 
will receive from the Account. I am indeed much bet- 
ter, Thanks to my Regard for you; for, were I not per- 
ſuaded that my Life is of Moment to your Happineſs, 
how earneſtly ſhould I wiſh to abandon it! The Love of 
Life, which is, I believe, implanted in the Heart of every 
Creature; renders Death formidable to us while we are in 
perfect Health; but when the animal Spirits are weak- 
enced by Pain, when we only live to Miſery, our Senti- 
ments are wholly changed, and we wiſh for Death, as a 
Relief from Torment. Think then, if my every Thought, 
Hope, and Wiſh, were not centered in you, how ear- 
- . neſtly ſhould I have deſired a Deliverance from Pain! But 
perhaps I deceive myſelf ; perhaps, in Contradiction to 
-what I have ſaid, the Voice of Nature, more powerful 
than even that of Love, made me wiſh to live—perhaps, 
my Life is of no Conſequence to you“ I will, how- 
% ever endeavour to baniſh the cruel Reaſon, that would 
«« inform me; and preſerve my Illuſion, that I may pre- 
* ſerve my Life. | | 
As my firſt Wiſh is to be beloved by you, my ſecond js 
to be approved ; let me then, my dear Harry, giving full 
Force to your Proteſtations, account for what you unjuſtly 
| call Caprice. I own, I love you enough to be guilty of 
the very Folly you charge me with; imbittering the pre- 
| ſent Happineſs, by the Fear of loſing it. But it is not 
from this Motive that I have mentioned our parting. _ I 
know and feel that my Affection and Friendſhip for you 
increaſe daily; therefore cannot ſuſpect that yours for me 
are leſſened; but whenever I dare venture to aſk myſelf, 
what will be the End of our mu.ual Attachment, I tremble 
at the Reply my Reaſon makes, and almoſt with we hated 
one another. For the preſent, my Regard for you ren- 
ders every Pleaſure in Life infipid to me z and every Ac- 
cident indifferent, that has not ſome Relation to you; 
my whole Time and Thoughts are devoted to 45 i 2 
| Buſineſs, 


. 

1 

by N 

| 
5 

q 


Buſineſs, or Pleaſure, are alike. hateful-to me. 
Indifference to the Objects that ſurround, me, I think my- 
ſelf amply-rewarded, by the Pleaſure I receive from your 


Love and Tenderneſs, but a Continuation of your's. 
tell me, my deareſt Harry, what will this end in? The 


the ſevereſt Manner, on your Account. 
my Heart's dear Harry, with Truth and Juſtice, for Rea- 
ſon prompts the Queſtion, and Honour will not dally 
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For this 


Letters; and wiſh for no other Recompence for all my 


But 


little Circle of my Acquaintance ſpeak of my Attach- 
ment to you with ſeeming Pigy, from a Belief, that you 
have none to me. The World, in general, treat me in 
Anſwer me now, 


longer; can you indeed lay your Hand on that dear Breaſt, 
where Fanny's Heart inhabits, and tell me you have Love, 
Honour, and Conſtancy enough, to repay all her paſt, 
preſent, and future Sufferings, by ſeriouily intendeng, 
whenever it is in your Power, to make her your Wife? 
Conſider well this Point, for it is of the higheſt Moment 
to us both; and on your Anſwer entirely depends, my 
continuing thoſe pleaſing Ideas, which have hitherto. ſup- 
ported me, through the various Scenes of Diſtreſs I have 
ſuffered for you; or, by a proper Reſolution, eraſing 
them, and you, for ever from my Heart. Let not a falſe 
Delicacy to yqurſelf, or aa affected Tenderneſs for me, 


- prevent your ſpeaking your: Sentiments with that Frank- 


neſs, which, 1 think, I ever merited from you; and be 


aſſured, your ſpeaking candidly, ſhould it even acquariie- 


me with the moſt unwelcome Truths, will raiſe you higher 
in my Eſteem, than your attempting to amuſe me with un- 
meaning Expreſſions of Regard. I do not indeed ſuſpect, 
that you have hitherto ſaid any thing to me, which you did 
not think; but, as the Matter in Queſtion is of the niceſt 
Nature, I would guard againſt every thing, which could 


_pothibly aggravate the Mis fortune I am taught to apprehend. 


Vour reproaching me with Want of Tenderneſs 1 can 


. readily forgive: Firſt, as my Heart is armed ſo ſtrong with 


Truth, that it repels the Dart, nor ſuffers it to wound your 
Image, which is lodged in its inmoſt Receſſes;— next, as 
my ſo often mentioning our parting, without having Cou- 
rage to . the Cauſe, might well warrant your ſeeming 
Suſpicion of my Affection; though T dare venture to affirm, 
you never yet injured me ſo far, as in Reality to doubt it. 
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Let me now, my dear and beſt loved Harry, conjure yon 
by all the Love and Tenderneſs you ever vowed to me, to 
reſt aſſured, that the Words which I have wrote, on the 
melancholy Subject of our parting, have been ſo many 
Daggers to my Heart ; and that no light Suſpicion of your 
Love, or idle Caprice of my own, has occaſioned my re- 
ducing you to an Explanation, which I would part with a 
Limb to avoid; for though 1 cannot, will not doubt your 
Love, I tremble- at the Trial.— No, my own Heart bears 
Witneſs to your Truth; it is filled with you, and you alone; 
why then ſhould I not, in Contradiction to the World, be- 
lieve this faithful Evidence ?—Alas'! I fear, it is too much 
your Friend. ee | 

Deliver me, I intreat you, my Heart's dear Harry, from 
the painful Situation I am in: . Raiſe me, at once, to a 
higher Senſe of Happineſs than I have yet known, or 
_ plunge me into ſuch a State of Miſery, as can only be re- 
Beved by the ſad Cure of all our Is, 2 - 

You have commanded me not to apologize for my Wri- 
ing—I obey—though conſcious that, as all my Letters are 
wrote from the Heart, they have nothing to atone for their 
Folly, but their Sincerity; which will ever impel me, 
through every Seaſon, Change, and Chance of Life, to 


- 


ſubſcribe myſelf, yours, and only yours, / FRANCES. 
| Henry received the foregoing Letter, and anſwered it in 
Perſon, on which enſued a Marriage. eee. 
þ Dir ' 8 
To a Lady on the Choice of a Huſband. = 
. Mapam, 3 ' bs 
. OU do me great Honour in your Application to me 


on this important Occaſion; 1 ſhall therefore talk to 

you with the Tenderneſs of a Father, in Gratitude for 
. your giving me the Authority of one. You do not ſeem to 
make any great Diſtinction between your two Lovers, as 

to their Perſons; the whole Queſtion lies upon their Cir- 
cumſtances and Behaviour: If the one is leſs reſpectful 
becaufe he is rich, and the other more obſequious becauſe il 
he is not ſo, they are in that Point moved by the ſame 

Principle, the Conſideration of Fortune; and you mutt 

ll place them in each other's Circumſtances, before you can 
1 Judge of their Inclination. To avoid Confuſion in diſ- 
AE ; cuſſing 
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cuſſing this Point, 1 will call the richer Man Strepbon, and 
the other Florio, If you believe Florio with © Strephon's 
Eftate would behave himſelf as he does now, Florio is 
certainly your Man: But if you think Strephon, were he 
in Florio's Condition, would be as obſequious as Florio 
by is now, you ought for your own Sake to chuſe Strephon; 


for where the Men are equal, there is no doubt ' Riches 
ought to be a Reaſon for Preference. After this Mannner, 
I would have you abſtract chem from their Circumſtances ; 
for you are to take it for granted, that he who is very hum- 
ble only becauſe he is poor, is the very ſame Man in Na 
tute with him who is haughty becauſe he is rich. | 
When you have gone thus far, as to conſider the Figure 
they make towards you; you will pleaſe, Madam, next to 
conſider the Appearance you make towards them. If they 
are Men ef Diſcernment, they can obſerve the Motives of 
| | your Heart; and Florio can ſee when he is diſregarded only 
upon Account of Fortune, which makes you, to him a 
i. mercenary Creature: And you are ſtill the ſame Thing to 
Strepbon, in taking him for his Wealth only: You are 
WE therefore to conſider whether you had rather confer than 
receive an Obligation. RY 
The Marriage Life is always an inſipid, a vexatious, 
s. or an happy Condition. The firſt is, when two People of 
in no Genius or Taſte for themſelves, meet together, upon 
i RE ſuch a Settlement as has been thought reaſonable by Parents 
and Conveyancers, from an exact Valuation of the Land 
: RX and Caſh of both Parties: In this Caſe the young Lady's 
IK Perſon is no more regarded than the Houſe and Improv- 
XX meats in Purchaſe of an Eſtate; but ſhe goes with her 
me 4 Fortune, rather than her Fortune with her. Theſe make up 


V7 


to | : the Crowd or Vulgar of the Rich, and fill up the Lumber 


ny ur 
— 


for of human Race, without Beneſicence to thoſe below them, 
to or Reſpect towards thoſe above them; and lead a deſpica- 
as ble, independent, and uſeleſs Life, without Senſe of the 
Zir- Laws of Kindneſs, Good- nature, mutual Offices, and the 
(ful elegant Satisfactions which flow from Reaſon and Virtus. 
aſe } Tue vexatious Life ariſes from a Conjun&ion of two Peo- 
ame ple of e Paſte and Reſentment, put together for Rea- 
nuſt 5 ſons well known to their Friends, in which eſpecial Cars 


can * taken to avoid (What they think the Chief of Evils) 
diſ- Poverty, and enſure to them Riches, with every Evil be- 
ing A 0 | L $3 NS tides, 


| * 
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fides. Theſe good People live in a conſtant Reſtraint be- 
fore Company, and too great Familiarity alone: When 
they are within Obſervation they fret at each other's Car- 
riage and Behaviour; when alone they revile each other's 
Perſon and Conduct: In Company they are in a Purgatory, 
when only together in a Hell. pi 
The happy Marriage is where two Perſons meet and vo- 
luntarily make Choice of each other, without principally 
regarding or neglecting the Circumſtances of Fortune or 
Beauty. 'Theſe may ſtill love in Spite of Adverſity or Sick- 
neſs ; the former we may in ſome Meaſure defend ourſelves 
from ; the other is the Pcrtion of our very Make. When 
you have a true Notion of this Sort of Paſſion, your Hu- 
mour of living great will vaniſh out of your Imagination, 
and you will find Love has nothing to do with State. Soli- 
tude, with the Perſon beloved, has a Pleaſure beyond Show 
or Pomp. You are therefore to* conſider which of your. 
Lovers will lixe you beſt undreſſed, which wilt bear with 
you moſt when out of Humour; and your Way to this is 
to aſk yourſelf, which you value moſt for his own Sake; 
and by that judge which gives the greater Inſtances of his 
valuing you for yourſelf only. * 
After you have expreſſed ſome Senſe of the humble Ap- 
proach of Florio, and a little Diſdain at Strepbon's Aſ- 
ſurance in his Addreſs, you cry out, What an unexcep- 
& tionable Huſband could I make out of both! It would 
therefore, methinks, be a good Way to determine your- 
ſelf: Take him in whom what you like is not transfer- 
able to another; for if you chooſe otherwiſe, there is no 
Hopes your Huſband will ever have what- you liked. in his 
Rival: But intrinſic Qualities in one Man may very pro- 
bably purchaſe every thing that is adventitious in another. 
In plainer Terms: He whom you take for his perſonal Per- 
fections, will ſooner arrive at the Gifts of Fortune, than he 
whom you take for the Sake of his Fortune attain to perſonal 
Perfections. If Strephon is not as accompliſhed and agree- 
able as Florio, Marriage to you will never make him ſo; 
but Marriage to you may make Floris as rich as Strepbon - 
Therefore, to make a ſure Purchaſe, employ Fortune upon 
Certainties, but do not ſacrifice Certainties to Fortune. 
I am your moſt obedient humble Servant. 


END of the THIRD PART. 
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Hiſtorical LRT TENS to: improve the STYLE, and 


entertain the Mid p. 


r 
Biiſbop Atterbury to Mr. Pope, about two Months before 
| his Baniſbment. 


Dear Six, - Fhe Tower, April, 1723. 
bank you for all the Initances of your Friend- 
F% ſhip, both before, and ſince my Misfortunes, 

"hes i A little Time will complete them, and ſepa- 

| rate you and me for ever. But in what Part 
„ of the World ſcever Il am, I will live mind- 
N ful of your fincere Kindneſs to me; and will 
pleaſe myſelf with the Thought, that I ſhll live in your 
Eſteem and Affection, as much as ever [ did; and that no 
Accidents” of Life, no Diſtance of Time, or Place, will 
alter you.in that Reſpect. It never can me, who have 
loved and valued you ever ſince I knew you, and ſhall not 
fail to do it when I am not allowed to tell you ſo; as the 
Caſe will ſoon be. Give my faithful Services to Dr. Ar- 


Buihnot, and Thanks for whit he ſent me, which was muck 


to the Purpoſe, if any thing can be ſaid to be to the Pur- 
poſe, in a Caſe that is already determined. Let him know 
my- Defence will be ſuch, that neither my. Friends need 
bluſh for me, nor will my Enemies have great Occaſton of 
Triumph, though ſure of the Victory. I ſhall Want his 
Advice before I go abroad, in many Things. But I que- 
ſton whether I ſhall be permftted to ſee him, or any Body, 

| I 6 but 
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but ſuch as are abſolutely neceſſary towards the Diſpatch 
of my private Affairs. If ſo, God bleſs you both! and 
may no Part of the ill Fortune which attends me, ever 
purſue either of you ! I know not but I may call upon you 
at my Hearing, to ſay ſomewhat about my Way of ſpend- 
ing my Time at the Deanry, which did not ſeem calcu- 
lattd towards managing Plots and Conſpiracies. But of 
that I ſhall confider—You and I have ſpent many Hours 
together upon much pleaſanter Subjects; and that I may 
preſerve the old Cuſtom, I ſhall not part with you now till 
I have cloſed this Letter with three Lines of Milton, which 
you will, I know, readily, and not without ſome. Degree 
of Concern, apply to your eyer affectionate, Tc. 


Some natural Tears he dropt, but wip'd them ſoon 5 - -- 
T he World was all before him, where to chuſe 
His Place of Reft, and Providence his Guide. 


LET T E R II. 
The Anſwer. 


: | April 20, 1723. 
1 I is not poſſible to expreſs what I think, and what 1 

fee]; only this, that I have thought and felt for no- 
thing but you, for ſome Time paſt; and ſhall think of no- 
thing ſo long for the Time to come. The greateſt Com- 
fort | had, was an Intention (which I would have made 
practicable) to have attended you in your Journey, to which 
1 had brought that Perſon to conſent, who only could have 
hindered me, by a Tie which, though it may be more 
tender, I do not think more ſtrong than that of Friend- 
ſhip. But I fear there will be no Way left me }o tell you 
this great Truth, that I remember you, thatT love you, 


that I am grateful to you, that I entirely e and value 
you; no Way but that one, which needs . War- 
rant to authorize it, nor ſecret Conveyance dd ſecure it; 
which no Bills can preclude, and no Kühe prevent; a 
Way that can reach to any Part of the World where you 
may be, where the very Whiſper, or even the Wiſh of a 
Friend, muſt not be heard, or even ſuſpeted By this 
Way, I dare tell my Eſteem and Affection of you, to your 

25 | Encmies 


ST , = . 4 1 

OL N no 2 * _ N : b N 4 2 TY * A ba) = - - 1 by © 14 2 | 8 9 * Ip ; _ 

r ALE RRRERRE WC dS; _ ae "#3 2 
77) c SOS"; 


„„ £6 1 ww 


The Complete Art of Writing Letters: 181 


Enemies in the Gates; and you, and they, and their Sons, 
may hear of it. | 5 1 . 
Lou prove yourſelf, my Lord, to know me for the Friend 
Jam; in judging that the Manner of your Defence, and 
your Reputation Hy it, is a Point of the higheſt Concern 
to me; and aſſuring me it ſhall, be ſuch, that none of 
your Friends ſhall bluſh for you. Let. me further Prompt 
you to do yourſelf the beſt and moſt laſting J uſtice; the 
Inſtruments of your Fame to Poſterity will be in your 
own Hands. May it not be, that Providence has ap- 
pointed you to ſome great and uſeful Work, and calls you 
to it this ſevere Way? Vou may more eminently and more 
effectually ſerve the Public even now, than in the Stations 
you have ſo honourably filled. Think of Tully, Bacon, 
and Clarendon ; is it not the latter, the diſgraced Part of 
their Lives, which you molt envy, and which you would 
chuſe to have lived ? 

I am tenderly ſenſible of the Wiſh you expreſs, that no 


Part df your Misfortune may purſue me. But God knows 


I am every Day leſs and leſs fond of my native Country, (ſo 


torn as it is by Party-Rage) and begin to conſider the Friend 


in Exile, as a Friend in Death ; one gone before, where I 
am not unwilling nor unprepared to follow after; and 
where (hewever various or uncertain the Roads and Voy- 
ages of another World may be) I cannot but entertain a 

pleaſing Hope that we may meet again. "$1123 
J faithfully aſſure you, that in the mean Time, there 
is no one, living or dead, pf whom I ſhall think oftener 
or better than of you. I ſhall look upon you as in a State 
between both, in which you will have from me- all the 
Paſhons and warm Wiſhes that can attend the Living, and 
all the Reſpect and tender Senſe of Loſs, that we feel for 
the Dead, And I ſhall ever depend upon your Conſtant 

Friendſhip, kind Memory and good Offices, though 1 
were ! fee or hear the Effects of them; like the 
1ruſt we * in benevolent Spirits, who, though we 
never {ce gar them, we think are conſtantly ſerving us 
and prayioFar ts. . | | 
Whenever I am wiſhing to write to you, I ſhall conclude 

you ate intentionally doing fo to me. And every Time 
that I think of you, I will believe you are thinking of 
ae. ITnever ſhall ſuffer to be forgotten (nay to be but. 
| | | faintly 


* 
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faintly remembered) the Honour, the Pleaſure, the Pride I 
muſt ever have, in reflecting how frequently you have de- 
lighted me, how kindly you have diſtinguiſned me, how 
cordially you have adviſed me! In Converſation, in Study 
I ſhall always want you, and 'with for yeu: In my moſt 
lively, and in my moſt thoughtful Hours, I ſhall equally 
bear about me, the Impreſſions of you: And perhaps xt 
will not be in this Life only, that I ſhall have Cauſe to re- 
member and acknowledge the Friendihip of the Biſhop of 
Koc heſter. IJ am, &c, 

LR. LCL DER 1. ed 


By Mr. Gay, giving an Account of two Lovers who 
were ſtruck dead by the fame Flaſh of Laghtning. 


| Stanton-Harcourt, Aug. 9, 1718. 
HE only News that you can expect from me here, is 
| News from Heaven, for l am quite out of the World; 
and there is ſcarce any Thing that can reach me, except the 
Noiſe of Thunder, which undoubtedly you have heard 
too. We have read, in old Authors, of high Towers le- 
velled by it to the Ground, while the humble Valleys have 
eſcaped : The only thing that is Proof againſt it is the 
Laurel, which however I take to be no great Security to 
the Brains of modern Authors. But to let you ſee that the 
contrary to this often happens, I muſt acquaint you, that 
the higheſt and moſt extravagant Heap of Towers in the 
Univerſe, which is in this Neighbourhood, ſtand ſtill unde- © 
faced, while a Cock of Barley in our next Field has been 
conſumed to Aſhes. Would to God that this Heap of Bar- 
ley had been al! that had periſhed ! for unhappily beneath 
this little Shelter ſat two, much more conſtant Lovers than 
ever were found in Romance, under the Shade of a Beech 
Tree. John Hewit was a well ſet Man, of about five-and- 
twenty ; Sarah Drew might be rather called comely than 
beautiful, and was about the ſame Age. They had paſſed 
through the various Labours of the Year together, with the 
greateſt Satisfaction. If ſhe milked, it was his Morning 
and Evening Care to bring the Cows to her Hand, It was 
but laſt Fair that he bought her a Preſent of green Silk for 
her Straw Hat, and the Poſy on her Silver Ring was of his 
chuſing, Their Love was the Talk of the whole Neigh- 
bourhood ; for Scandal never affirmed, that he had- oy 
| Other 
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other Views than the lawful Poſſeſſion of her in Marriage. 
It was that very Morning that he had obt.ined the Conſent 
of her Parents, and it was but till the next Week that they 
were to wait to be happy: Perhaps in the Intervals of 
their Work they were now talking of their Wedding- 
Cloaths, and Jobn was ſuiting ſeveral Sorts of Poppies and 
Field Flowers to her Complexion, to chuſe her a Knot for 
her Wedding day. While they were thus buſied, (it was 
on the laſt cf July, between two and three in the Afternoon) 
the Clouds giew black, and ſuch a Storm of Lightning and 
Thunder enſued, that all the Labourers made the beſt 
of their Way to what Shelter the Trees and Hedges 'af- 
forded. | ea 
Sarab was frighted, and fell down' in a Sweon. on a 
Heap of Barley. Job, avho never ſeparated from her, fat 
down by her Side, baving raked together two or three 
Heaps, the better to ſecure her from the Storm. Imme- 
diately there was heard ſo loud a Crack, as if Heaven had 
ſplit aſunder; every one was now ſolicitous for the Safety 
of his Neighbour, and called for one another throughout 
the Field: No Anſwer being returned to thoſe who called 
to our Lovers, they ſtept to the Place where they lay; they 
perceived the Barley all in a Smoke, and ſpied this faith- 
ful Pair, John with one Arm about Sarab's Neck, and the 
other held over, as to ſcreen her from the Lightning. They 
were ſtruck dead, and ſtiffened in this tender Poſture. Sa- 
rab's left Eye-brow- was ſinged, and there appeared a 
black Spot on her Breaſt : Her Lover was all over black, 


P:] but not the leaſt Signs of Life were found in either. At- 
== tended by their melancholy Companions, they were con- 


veyed to the 'Town, and the next Day were interred in 
Stanton-Harcourt Church-yard. My Lord Harcourt, at Mr. 
Pope's and my requeſt, has caufed a Stone to be placed 
over them,” upon Condition that we, furniſh the Epitaph, 
which 1s as follows - | 


When Eaftern Lowers feed the fun ral Fire, 

On the ſame Pile the faithful Pair. expire: 

Here pitying Heaven that Virtue mutual found, 

And blaſted both, that it might neither wound. 
Hearts fo fintere th Almighty ſaw awell pleas d, 

Sent his own Lightning, and the Victims feized. . 
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Zut my Lord is apprehenſive that the Country People 


will not underſtand this; and Mr. Pope ſays he will make 


one with ſomething of Scripture in it, and with as little 
of Poetry as Hopkins and Sternbeld“. _ Yours, Cc. 


L. B. T. T NM IVa & 
Upon the Subject of the ar ene relative to the two un- 


Jortunate Lovers, John Hewet and Sarah Drew. B 
Lady Wortley Montague. To Mr. Pope. 


| Dower, New. 1718, 
Have' this Minute received a Letter of yours ſent me 
from Paris. I believe and hope I ſhall very ſoon ſee 
both you and Mr. Congreve; but as I am here in an Inn, 
where we ftay to regulate our March to London, Bag and 
Baggage, I ſhall employ ſome of my leiſure Time in an- 
ſwering that Part of yours that ſeems to require an An- 
ſwer. f - | 
I muft applaud your Good-nature in ſuppoſing that your 
Paſtoral Lovers (vulgarly called Hay-makers) would have 
lived in everlaſting Joy and Harmony, if the Lightning 
had not interrupted their Scheme of Happineſs. I ſee no 
Reaſon to imagine that John Hewet and Sarah Drew were 
either wiſer or more virtuous than their Neighhours;' That 
a well-ſet Man of twenty-five ſhould have a Fancy.to marry 


Tie Epitaph was this: 
Near this Place lie the Bodies of 
Joun HWET and Max y DxEw, 
an induſtrious young Man | 
and virtuous Maiden of this Pariſh ; 
who, being at Harveſt work, 
(with ſeveral. others,) 
were, in one Inſtant, killed by Lightning, 
the laſt Day of Fuly, 1518, 


Think not, by rig'rous Judgement ſeiz'd,. 
A. Pair ſo faithful could expire; 
Victims ſo pure Heav'n ſaw well pleas'd, 
And ſnatch'd them in celeftial Fire. 
Lise well, and fear no ſudden Fate; 
- When God calls Virtue to the Grave, 
Alike 'tis Juſtice, ſoon or late, 
Mercy alike to kill or ſave. 
Virtue, unmov'd, can hear the Call, 
And face the Flaſh that Melts the Ball. 


* 


N 
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2 brown Woman of eighteen, is nothing marvellous ; 
and I cannot help thinking, that had they married, their 
Lives would have paſſed in the common Track with their 
Fellow-Pariſhioners. His endeavouring to ſhield her from 
a Storm, was a natural Action, and what he would have 
certainly done for his Horſe, if he had been in the fame 
Situation. Neither am I of Opinion that their ſudden 
Death was a Reward of their mutual Virtue, You know 
the Jews were reproved for thinking a Village deſtroyed 
by Fire, more wicked than thoſe that had eſcaped the 
Thunder, Time and Chance happen to all Men. Since 
you defire me to try my Skill in an Epitaph, I think-the 
following Lines perhaps more juſt, though not ſo poetical 
as yours. | 


Here lie John Hewet and Sarah Drew ; 
Perhaps you'll ſay, What's that to you ? 
Believe me, Friend, much may be ſaid 
On that poor Cauple that are dead. 
On Sunday next they ſhould Jave married; 
But ſee how oddly Things are carried! 
Oz Thurſday laft it rain'd and iighten'd : 
. Theſe tender Lovers, ſadly frigbten d, 
. Shelter'd beneath the cocking Hay A : 
In hopes to paſs the Time away. | 
But the bold Thunder found them. out, 
( Commiſſioned for that End no Doubt) 
And ſeizing on their trembling Breath, 
Confign'd them to the Shades of Death. . 
Who knows if tauas not kindly done & 
For had they ſeen the next Year's Sun, 
A beaten Wife and cuckold Swain _ 
Had jeintly curs d the Marriage Chain: 
New they are happy in their Doom, 
Fer—Pope has wrote upon. their Tomb. 


I confeſs, theſe Sentiments are not altogether ſo heroic as 
yours; but I hope you will forgive them in Favour of the 
two laſt Lines. You ſee how much I eſteem the Honour 
you have done them, though I am not very impatient to 
have the ſame, and had rather continue to be your ſtupid, 
living, humble Servant, than be celebrated by all the 


Pens in Europe. 5 
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L. E T T K N 5 


Pliny to Tacitus, giving him an Account of the great 


Eruption of Mount Veſuvius. 


OUR Requeſt, that I would ſend you an Account of 

my Uncle's Death, in order to tranſmit a more exact 
Relation of it to Poſterity, deſerves my Acknowledements; 
for if this' Accident ſhould be celebrated by your Pen, the 

Glory of it, I am well aſſured, will be rendered for ever 


illuſtrious. And notwithſtanding he periſhed by a Misfor- 
tune, which, as it involved at the ſame Time a moſt beau- 


tiful Country in Ruins, and deſtroyed ſo many populous 
Cities, ſeems to promiſe him an everlaſting Remembrance; 
and although he has himſelf compoſed many and laſting 
Works, yet, I am perſuaded, the mentioning him in your 
immortal Writings, will greatly contribute to eternize his 
Name. Happy I efteem thoſe to be, whom Providence-has 
diſtinguiſhed with the Abilities either of doing ſuch Actions 
as are worthy of being related, or relating them in a 
Manner worthy of being read ; but doubly happy are thoſe 
who are bleſt with both theſe uncommon Talents; in the 
Number of which my Uncle, as his own Writings and your 
Hiſtory will evidently prove, may be juſtly ranked. It is 
with extreme Willingneſs, therefore, I execute your Com- 
mands ; and ſhould indeed have claimed the Taſk, if you 
had not enjoined it. He was at that Time with'the Fleet 
under his Command at Miſenum. On the 23d of Auguſt, 


about one in the Afternoon, my Mother deſired him to 


obſerve a Cloud, which appeared of a very unuſual Size 
and Shape: He had juſt returned from taking the Benefit 
of the Sun, and after bathing himſelf in cold Water, and 
taking a light Repaſt, was retired to his Study: He imme- 


diately aroſe and went out upon an Eminence, from whence 


he might more dictinctly view this uncommon Appearance. 
It was not at that Diftanee, diſcernable from what Mountain 


this Cloud ifflued ; but it was found afterwards to aſcend 


from Mount Peſuvius, I cannot give yov a more exact 
Deſcription, of its Figure, than by reſembling it to that of 
a Pine-Tree, for it ſhot up a great Height in the Form of 
a Trunk, whick extended itfelf at the Top into a Sort of 
Branches ; 3 -occalloned, I imagine, either by a ſudden To 
| | o 
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of Air that impelled it, the Force of which decreaſed as it 
advanced upwards; or the Cloud itſelf, being preſſed back 
again by its own Weight, expanded in this Manner. It 
appeared ſometimes bright, and ſometimes dark and ſpot- 
ted, as it was more or leſs impregnated with Earth and 
Cinders. This extraordinary Phenomenon excited my 
_ Uncle's-philoſophical Curieſity to take a nearer View of it. 
He ordered a light Veſſel to be got ready, and gave me 
the Liberty, if I thought proper, to attend him. rather 
choſe to continue my Studies; for as it happened, he had 
given me an Employment of that Kind. As he was com- 
ing out of the Houſe, he received a Note from Re&ina, the 
Wife of Baſſus, who was in the uttermoſt Alarm, at the 
imminent Danger which threatened her; for her Villa be- 
ing ſituated at the Foot of Mount Veſuwius, there wat no 
Way to eſcape but by Sea; ſhe earneſtly intreated him, 
: therefore, to come to her Affiſtance. He accordingly 
changed his firſt Deſign; and what he began with a philo- 
ſophical, he purſued with an heroical Turn of Mind. He 
ordered the Gallies to put to Sea, and went himſelf on 
board with an Intention of aſſiſting, not only Rectina, but 
ſeveral other, (for the Villas ſtand extremely thick upon that 
beautiful Coaſt ;) when haſtening to the Place from whenee 
others fled with the utmoſt Terror, he ſteered his direct Courſe 
to the Point of Danger, and with ſo much Calmneſs and 
Preſence of Mind, as to be able to make and dictate his 
Obſervations upon the Motio and Figure of that dreadful 
== Scene. He was now ſo near the Mountain, that the Cia- 
ders, which grew thicker and hotter the nearer he approack- 
ad, fell into the Ships, together. with Pumice Stones and 
black Pieces of burning Rock: They were likewiſe in 
Danger not only of being aground by the ſudden Retreat 
of the Sea, but alſo from the vaſt Fragments which rolled 
down from the Mountain, and obſtructed all the Shore. 
Here he ſtopped to conſider whether he ſhould return Back 
again, to which the Pilot adviſed him: „ Fortune, ſays he, 
Ws befriends the Brave; carry me to Pomponianus.”” Pompon- 
aut was then at Stabiæ, ſeparated by a Gulph, which the 
SGea, after ſeveral inſenſible Windings, forms upon that 
= Shore. He had already ſent his Baggage on board; for 
* though he was not at that Time in actual Danger, yet be- 
ig within the View of it, and indeed extremely near, if 
— it 
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it ſhould. in the leaſt increaſe, he was determined to put to 


Places with much Vielence, which the Darkneſs of the 
Night contributed to render ſtill more viſible and dreadful. 


was ſo little diſcompoſed as to fall into a deep Sleep; for, 


if he had continued there any Time longer, it would have 
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Sea as ſoon as the Wind ſhould change, It was favourable, 
however, for carrying my Uncle to Pompenianus, whom he 
found in the greateſt Conſternation. He. embraced: him 
with Tenderneſs, encouraging and exhorting him to keep 
up his Spirits; and, the more to diſſipate his Fears, he 
ordered, with an Air of Unconcern, the Baths to be got 
ready; when, after having bathed, he fat down to Supper 
with great Chearfulneſs, or at leaſt (what is equally heroic) 
with all the Appearance of it. In the mean while, the 
Eruption from Mount Veſuvius flamed! out from ſeveral 


But my Uncle, in order to ſoothe the Apprehenſions of his 
Friend, aſſured him it was only the Burning of the Villages, 
which the Country People had abandoned to the Flames. 
After this he retired to Reſt; and, it is moſt certain, he 


being pretty fat, and breathing hard, thoſe, who attended 
The Court which led 
to his Apartment being now almoſt full of Stones and Aſhes, 


been impoſſible for him to have made his Way out; it was 
thought proper therefore to awaken him. He got up, and 


went to Pomponianus and the reſt of his Company, who were li 
not unconcerned enough to think of going to Bed. They 


conſulted together, whether it would be-moſt prudent to 
truſt to their Houſes, which now ſhook from Side to Side 
with frequent and violent Concuſſions, or flee to the open 
Fields, where the calcined Stones and Cinders, though 
light indeed, yet fell im large Showers, and threatened Pe- 

ſtruction. In this Diſtreſs they reſolved for the Fields, as 
the leſs dangerous Situation of the two: A Reſolution, WM 
which, while the reſt of the Company were hurried in, by 
their, Fears, my Uncle embraced upon cool and deliberate 
Conſiderations. - They went out, then, having Pillows tied 
upon their Heads with Napkins ; and this was their whole 
Defence againſt the Storm of Stones that fell round them. iſ 
Though it was now Day every where elſe, with them 'it 
was darker than the moſt-»bſcure Night, excepting only 
what Light proceeded from the Fire and Flames. They 
thought proper to go down farther upon the Shore, 4 ob- 
ſervo YG 
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0 ſerve if they might ſafely put out to Sea, but they found 
e, the Waves {till run extremely high and boifterous, There 


ae my Uncle, having drank a Draught of cold Water, threw A 
| himſelf down upon a Cloth which was ſpread for him; 


bo when immediately the Flames, and a ftrong Smell of 

ne Sulphur, which was the Forerunner of them, diſperſed the 
ot [IE reſt of the Company, and obliged him to ariſe. He raiſed 

er himſelf up, with the Aſſiſtance of two of his Servants, and 

c) inſtantly fell down dead; ſuffocated, as I conjeRare, by 

he ſome groſs and noxious Vapour, having always had weak 

ral Lungs, and frequently ſubje& to a Difficulty of Breathing.” 

the As ſoon as it was light agam, which was not till the third 

ul. D ay after the melancholy: Accident, his Body was found | 
his entire, and without any Marks of Violence upon it, exactly | 
es, in the ſame Poſture that he fell, and looking more like a 
les. Man aſleep than dead. During all this Time my Mother 

he and I were at Miſenum. But as this has no Connexion ; 
for, with your Hiſtory, ſo your Enquiry went no farther' than | 
led concerning my Uncle's Death; with that therefore I will | 
leg put an End to my Letter. Suffer me only to add, that I ; 
nes, have faithfully related to you what I was either an Eye- | 
ave witgeſs of myſelf, or received immediately after the Acci- | 
was dent happened, and before there was Time to vary from | 
and the Truth. You will chuſe, out of this Narrative, ſuch 

vere Circumſtances as ſhall be moſt ſuitable to your Purpoſe; 

hey or there is a great Difference between what is proper for 

t to Letter and an Hiſtory, between writing to a Friend, and 

Side riting to the Public, Farewell. | 

pen I 74 2 — Y 
dug Lic Mon Thc iD 14 Moy Mee VI. | #13 

De- RE 2wcen Ann Boleyn's 44% Letter to King Henry VIII. 

> [as en 0 

wu enn, | ADL Hes: "oy 
„ by J OUR Grace's Diſpleaſure and my Impriſonment are 
eratc a Things ſo ſtrange upto me, as what to write, or what 

s tied e excuſe, I am altogether ignorant: Whereas you ſend 
hole te me (willing me to confeſs a Truth, and ſo obtain your 
hem. ayour) by ſuck a one, whom you know to be mine ancient 
m -it pr ofeiled enemy, I no ſooner received this Meſſage by him, 

only ban | righily conceived your Meaning; and if, a3 you 


, contefling a Truth indeed may procure my Safety, I 
2 all, with ail W illingneſs and Duty, perform — e 
1 | mand⸗ 
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mand. But let not your Grace ever imagine, that your 
peor Wife will ever be brought to acknowledge a Fault, 
where not ſo much as a Thought thereof proceeded. And 
to ſpeak a Truth, never Prince had Wife more loyal in all 
Duty, and in all true Affection, than you have ever found 
in Ann Boleyn; with which Name and Place I could wil- 
lingly have contented myſelf, if God and your Grace's 
Pleaſure had been ſo pleaſed. Neither did I at any Time 
Jo far forget myſelf in my Exiltation, or received Queen- 
ſhip, but that I always looked for ſuch an Alteration as I 
new find; for the Ground of my Preferment being on no 
ſurer Foundation than your Grace's Fancy, the leaſt Altera- 
tion, I knew, was fit and ſufficient to draw that Fancy to 
ſome other Object. You have choſen me, from a low Eſtate, 
to be your Queen and Comparion, far beyond my Deſert 
or Defire. If then you found me worthy of ſuch Honour, 
good your Grace, let notany light Fancy, or bad Counſel of 
mine Enemies, withdraw your princely Favour from me ; 
neither let that Stain, that unworthy Stain, of a diſſoyal 
Heart towards your good Grace, ever caſt ſo foul a Blot on 
your moſt dutiful Wife, and the infant Princeſs your Daugh- 
ter. Try me, good King, but let me have a lawful Trial, 
for my Truth ſhall fear no open Shame; then ſhall you ſee 
either mine Innocence cleared, your Suſpicion and Con- 
ſcience ſatisfied, the Ignominy and Slander of the World 


ſtopped, or my Guilt openly declared. So that whatſoever | 


God or you may determine of me, your Grace may be freed 
from an open Cenſure, and mine Offences being ſo lawfully 
proved, your Grace is at Liberty, both before God and 


Man, not only to execute worthy Puniſhment on me as an 1 
unlawful Wife, but to follow your Affection, already ſettled 


on that Party, for whoſe Sake J am now as I am ; whoſe 

Name I could, ſome good while fince, have pointed unto, 

your Grace not being ignorant of my Suſpiciqn therein. 
But if you have already determined of me, and that not 


only my Death, but an infamous Slander, muſt bring you | 
the enjoying of your deſired Happineſs ; then I deſire of 


God, that he will pardon your great Sin therein, aud like- 
wiſe mine Enemies, the Inſtruments thereof; and that he 


will not call you to a ſtrict Account for your unprincely 


and cruel Uſage of me, at his general Judgement-ſeat, 
where both you and myſelf muſt ſhortly zppear, * ” 
| whole 
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whoſe Judgement I doubt not, (whatſoever the World may 
think of me) mine Innocence {hall be openly known, and. 
ſutkciently cleared. I ine 

My laſt and only Requeſt ſhall be, that myſelf may only 
© bear the Burthen of your Grace's Diſpleaſure, and that it 
may not touch the innocent Souls of theſe poor Gentlemen, 
ho (as I underſtand) are likewiſe in ſtrait Impriſonment 


e's 

me far my Sake, If ever I have found, Favour in your Sight, 
en- iſ ever the Name of Ann Boleyn hath been pleaſing in your 
8 1 Ears, then let me obtain this Requeſt: And I will ſo leave 


to trouble your Grace any farther, with mine earneſt Prayers 


ra- to the Trinity to have your Grace in his good Keeping, 
to and to direct you in all your Adions. f 
te, From my doleful Priſon Yeur loyal, and 

ſert in the Tower, this 6th ever faithful Wife, 
ur, of May. | ANN BOLEYN, 
1 of 4 Fer | 25 
ne; L © r 4 WEE. 


wal 8 Marquis De Monteſquieu, t a young Gentleman, on 
. ; reading Hiſtory. 

1al, 8 1 R, 7 . 

| ſee Have learnt, with much Pleaſure, that you have re- 
on- ſolved to exerciſe a regular Courſe of Study in the 
orld Country, and to continue it even at Paris, and with the 


Army, in Proportion as you ſhall have Time. But you do 
reed ne too much Honour to conſult me about the Reading you 


ally hall make Choice of, being ſo capable of making that 
and Choice yourſelf, - Nevertheleſs, ſince you abſolutely re- 
s an RE uire that I'ſhould explain myſelf thereupon, I ſhall not 
ttled MP clitate to tell you, that I ſhould prefer Reading of Hiftory 
hoſe o all other, It is an Opinion of which I have given a pub- 
into, ic Teſtimony, and that I ſhall never change. Inſtead of 
in. auoting the Paſſage where I ſpeak advantageouſly of Hiſ- 
t not ory," 1 had rather write it in this Letter, for your Eaſe and 
- you ny own: You will not have the Trouble to look for the 
re of ook, and I ſhall not have that of. recollecting the Argu- 
like-nents I then advanced. That Hiſtory inſtructs us in an 
at he Hengaging and agreeable Manner; that the greater Part of 
acely ie other Sciences give Precepts which our Mind uſually 
ſeat, lights, becauſe it loves Freedom, and becauſe it takes 
14 in Pleaſure in oppoſing every thing that ſavours of Command. 
vhoſe I added, 
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I added, that inſtead of thoſe imperious Maxims, Hiſtory 
gives us only Reflections to make upon the Events that ſhe 
diſplays before our Eyes, and that thoſe Events are ſo many 
Examples which we have to follow or avoid. She makes 
us attend the Councils of Sovereigns, enables us to diſtin- 
guiſh Flattery from good Advice. She deſcribes Sieges and 
| Battles to us, and makes us take Notice of the Faults or 
good Conduct of the Generals, In a Word, ſhe gives us, 
in a few Years, an Experience that many Years cannot give 
without her. Aſſiſtance. Will you permit me, Sir, to im- 
oy upon what I have ſaid, and to take from a better 
*und than my own? A moſt eloquent Prelate will ſupply 
me with two or three Periods which you will be very glad 
to know. He ſpeaks of a great and ingenious Princeſs 
which we have juſt loſt, and ſays, That the Reſolution of 
«©. proſecuting the Study of Wiſdom, kept her engaged to 
Reading of which we ſpeak. That Hiſtory is rightly 
called the wiſe Counſellor of Princes. It is there, con- 
* tinued he, the greateſt Kings have no more Rank than 
« by their Virtues ; and that degraded for ever, by. the 
«© Hands of Death, they undergo, without Court and with- 
** out Retinue, the Judgement of all People and of all 
4 Apes. It is there we diſcover, that the Glofs: of Flat- 
, tery is ſuperficial, and that falſe Colours will not laſt, | 
26 how ingeniouſly ſoever they be laid on. There our ad- 
% mirable Princes ſtudied the Duties of thoſe whoſe Lives 
«© compoſe Hiſtory,” c. You ſee, Sir, that I have kept 
my Word; what TI have borrowed is better than what is my 
own; and that I have thought of nothing but ſatisfying 
you, without conſidering that I was going to deltroy the 
good Opinion you might have of my Writings. I will 
even tell you what Hiſtorian I ſhould prefer for Pleaſure 
and for Inpſtruction. It is Plutarch, whom the too ſevere 
Critics will hardly acknowledge to be an Hiſtorian. 1 muſt 
allow, indeed, that he has not made any Body of Hiſtory, 
and that he has left none but particular and unconnected 
Lives. But what Hiſtories can be found which pleaſe and 
inſtruct like theſe Lives? At leaſt, what Perſon can read 
them without reliſhing a thouſand Beauties, and remarking, 
every Moment, Maxims of Morality and Politics? Plutarch 


introduces them naturally; he. gathers none but Flowers 


that grow under his Feet, and does not go out of his Way 
N | 2911 to 


The Complete Art of Writing Letters. 193 
to gather others. He paints the Man whoſe Life he re- 


14 lates: he makes him known ſuch as he was at the Head of 
y the Armies, in the Government of the People, in his own 
= Family, and in his Pleaſures. In fine, Sir, I ſhould be of 
1 the Opinion of an Author, who ſaid, ** That if he was 
ud « conſtrained to fling all the Books of the Ancients into 
* « the Sea, Plutarch ſhould be the laſt drowned.” We will 
4 ſay more of this when we go to **** with the M. of 1. 
0 If you would entertain your Friends with leſs Ceremony 4 
4 we ſhould already have made you this Viſit; but you treat 
28 at your Houſe as ſumptuouſly as if the Superintendency 
ly was ſtill in your Family. I am moſt abſolutely, Sir, 

ad Your moſt humble, and moſt obedient Servant. 
eſs | | B47 ag 

of EFS 

42 Dean Berkeley to Mr. Pope, deſcribing Italy. 

Utly b 244 

$ 3 . | Na ler, Oc. . 

= * Have long had it in my Thoughts to Ciba you Akte 
the Letter, but was diſcouraged for want of ſomething that 
. could think worth ſending fifteen hundred Miles. Haly is 
£7 ſuch an exhauſted Subject, that I dare ſay you would eaſily 
Ut. forgive my gay ing nothing of it ; and the Imigination of a 
at, Poet is a Thing ſo nice and delicate, that it is no eaſy Mat- 
. ter to find out Images capable of giving Pleaſure to one of 
:.. the few who (in any Age) have come up to that Character. 
= 8 I am, nevertheleſs, lately returned from an Iſland, where 
_ I paſſed three or four Months; which, were it ſet out in its 
> 194 . deg Colours, might, methinks, amuſe you agreeably enough 

che r Minute or two, The Iſland Iaarime is an Epitome 
11 of the whole Earth, containing, within the Compaſs of 
901 1 p pen Miles, Aa wonderful Variety of Hills, Vales, rag- 
m_ 3 Rocks, fruitful Plains, and barren Mountains, ail 
a" * rown together in a moſt romantic Confuſioa. The Air 
tory, 18 in the hotteſt Seaſon, conſtantly refreſhed by cool 
I |} reezes from the Sea. 'The Vales produce excellent Wheat 
Land and Indian Corn, but are moſtly covered wich Vineyards, 
d ntermixed with Fruit-trees. Beſides the common-Kinds, 
Ke, : nes, Apricots, Peaches, Cc. they produce Oranges, 
_—_— imes, Almonds, Pomegranates, Figs, Water-melons, and 
wers many other Fruits unknown to our Climate, which lie every 


ere Open co the Paſtenger. The Hills are the greater 
3 SP C 
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Part covered to the Top with Vines, ſome with Cheſnut- 
roves, and others with Thickets of Myrtle and Lentiſcus. 
The Fields on the Northern Side are divided by Hedge-rows 
of Myrtle. Several Fountains and Rivulets add to the 
Beauty of this Eandſcape, which ls likewiſe ſet off by the 
Variety of ſome barren Spots and naked Rocks. But that 
which crowus the Scene, is a large Mountain, riſing out-of 
the Middle of the Iſland; (once a terrible Volcano, by the 
Ancients called Mons Epomeus.) Its lower Parts are zdorned 
with Vines and other Fruits; the Middle affords Paſture to 
Flocks of Goats and Sheep; the Top is a ſandy-pointed 
Rock, from which you . the fineſt Proſpect in the 
World, ſurveying at one View, beſides ſeveral pleaſant 
Iſlands lying at your Feet, a 'Fra& of Zaly; about three 
hundred Miles in Length, from the Promontory of Antium 
to the Cape of Palinurus 7 the greater Part of which has 
been ſung by Hemer and Virgil, as making a conſiderable 
Part of the Travels and Adventures of their two Heroes, 
The Iſlands Cyprea, Prochyta, and Parihenepe, together with 
Cajeta, Cuma, Monte Miſeno, the Inhabitants of Circe, the 
Syrens, and the Læftrygoues, the Bay of Naples, the Promon- 
_ tory of Minerva, and the whole Campania Felice, make but 
a Part of this noble Land ſcape; which would demand an 
Imagination as warm, arid Numbers as flowing as your 
own, to deſcribe it. The Inhabitants of this delicious Ile, 
as they are without Riches and Honours, ſo are they with- 
out the Vices and Follies that attend them; and were they 
but as much Strangers to Revenge as they are to Avarice 
and Ambition, they might, in Fact, anſwer the poetical 
| Notions of the Golden Age. But they have got, as an Al- 
_ Toy to their Happineſs, an ill Habit of murdering. one ano- 
ther on ſlight Offences, We had an Inſtance of this the 
ſecond Night after our Arrival; a Youth of eighteen being 
mot dead by. our Door: And yet, by che ſole Secret of 
minding our own Buſineſs, we found a Means of living ſe- 
curely among theſe dangerous People. Would you know 
how we paſs the 'Time at Nap/es ? Our chief Entertainment 
is theDevotion of our Neighbours : Beſides the Gaiety of 
their Churches, (where Folks go to ſee what they call ana 
bello Dewotione, i. e. a Sort of religious Opera) they make 
Fireworks almoſt every Week out of Devotion ; the Streets 
ate oftentimes hung with Arras out of Devotion; — 
| 3 _ | (what 


/ 
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2 (what is ſtill more ſtrange) the Ladies invite Gentlemen to 
© their Houſes, and treat them with Muſtc and Sweetmeats, 


ö out of Devotion. In a Word] were it not for this Devotion 
: 4 of its Inhabitants, Naples would have little elſe to recom- 
mend it; beſides the Air and Situation. Learning is in no 
t | very thriving State here, nor indeed any where elſe in Italy; 
f however, among many Pretenders, ſomę Men of Paſte are 
e to be met with. A Friend of mine told me, not long ſince, 
d that being to viſit Salvini at Florence,” he found him reading 
0 your Homer; he liked the Notes extremely, and could and 
d no other Fault with the Verſion, but that he thought it ap- 
E 8 too near a Paraphraſe; which ſhews him not to 
it e ſufficiently acquainted with our Language, I wiſh you 
e | Health to go on with that noble Work, and when you 
m have that; I need not wiſh: you Succeſs, You will do me 
as the Juſtice to believe, that whatever relates to your Wel- 
le fare, is ſincerely wiſhed by your, Cc. 

Tp ; F tt 

th LB FT B NM 1% ry 
* From à Gentleman at Liſbon, te his Sen in London. 
but £8 My dear Son; . L 

an 3g Fi RE you receive this from your unhappy Father, you 
our Fo: will have heard of the Deſtruction of this Place, and 


le, IE of the calamitous Situation of its few-remaintag-miſerable 
th. PE Inhabitants, God, in his infinite Mercy, protect us! All 


hey that you have heard will fall ſhot of what I have ſeen; for 
rice no Words have Energy ſufficient to convey an Idea of a_ _ 
ical Wan Scene ſo amatingly dreadful—Your poor Mother is no 
Al- more !—aſs me not for your Siſters ! - and as for myſelf, I 
Wo- am a Vagabond, and condemned to ſeek my Bread from 
the A thoſe who can ill afford to fred me.—But the Lora gave, 
eing aud the Lord hath taken awoy—l am fatisfied—All may be 
K ok 7 for the beſt, and our Friends are, I doubt not, removed to 
g ſe⸗ a more permanent City, Whoſe Foundations are not- to be 
NOW ſhaken, and where Sorrow is no more. Let us, my dear 
ment Child, prepare to follow them; and that we may do ſo, let 
ty of n lire here that we may fear no Diſſolution, nor dread 
\ una i what may happen hereafter. - Let us always be prepaxed 


make tor che worſt, and not depend on a Deacz · bed Repent- 


treets ace; for you fee we have not a Moment that we can call 
and ur own. St. Luftin ſays, We read H one Man who was 
(what Wn K 2 ſaved 


* 
— — 


—— — — — eo 


* 22 
22 
5 _m—_— 2 A: 
——— —-— 2 ce FAA 
—— — — Ge 


. = 
— 5 

— — — . — 
— — — 


196: The Complete Art of Writing Letters. 
Javed at the laſt Haur, that none may deſpair; and of but one, 
that nane may preſume. How uniafe, how foolith,. there- 
fore, is it, to put off that until 'To-morrow, which is ſo 
eſſentially nevallacy to be done To-day ? To-morrow may 
never come Oh think of that! You may be ſnatched 
away in an Inſtant, as Thouſands. here have been, for 
there is no withſtanding the Arms of the Almighty: No! 
the Attempt would be vain, would be preſumptuous, would 
be impious ; and you will find, my dear Sen, (I hope not 
too late) that the only Security again. Accidents of this 
vor! is the nen a religious and good Life. 

I am your wy affectionate Father. 


in as eee 
Ry Xing Charles I. ts the Earl of Strafford. 


 Straffor 

HE 8 that is fallen upon you, by the ſtrange 
'L Miſtakiug and Conjuncture of theſe Times, being 
ſuch, that I mult lay by the Thought of employing you 
hereafter in my Affairs; yet I cannot ſatisfy mytelf in 
Honour or Conſcience, without aſſuring you, (now in the 
Midſt of your Troubles) that, upon the Word of a King, 
you ſhallnot ſuffer in Life, Honour, or Fortune. This is 
bur: Juſtice; and, therefore, a very mean Reward from a 
Matter to ſo faithful and able a Servant, as you have ſhewed 
yourſelf to be; yet it is as much as I conceive the preſent 
Times will permit, though none ſhall hinder me from being 

i Your conſtant faithful Friend, ChaRLES R. 


L E TT E R Ki. 
The Earl e Strafford to his Se! , & 


| My deareſt Will, Ct | : 
*1+E.SE are the laſt Lines * you are to receive FI 

a Father that tenderly loves you. I wiſh there were 

a greater Leiſure to 11npart my Mind unto you; but our 

merciful Ged will ſupply all Things by 2 Grace, and 

uide and protect yon in all your Ways 3 to whole infinite 

J0cdne fs bequeath you ; and, therefore, be not diſcous 

riged, but ſerve! him, and Wust in him, and he will preſerve 


and 3 you all T * Be ice you give all Res 
"uw 
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ſpects to my Wife, that hath ever had a great Love uno 


you, ang, therefore, will be well becoming you. Never be 


wantin&.in your Love and Care to your Silters, but let them 
ever be moſt dear unto you: For this will give others Cauſe 


to eſteem and reſpect you for it, and it is a Duty that you owe 


them in the Memory of your excellent Mother and myfelt : 
Therefore, your Care and Affection to them mult be the 


very ſame that you are to have of yourſelf; and the like 


Regard muſt you have to your younger Siſter; for, indeed, 


you owe it her alſo, both for her Father and Mother's 
S. ke. Sweet Will, be careful to take the Advice of thuſe 
Friends, which are, by. me, deſired to adviſe yeu for your 


Education. Serve God diligently Morning and Evening, 


and recommend yourſelf unto him, and have him before 


your Eyes in all your Ways. With Patience hear the In- 


ſtructions of thoſe Friends, I leave wich you, and diligently 


+ follow their Counſel. For, till you come by Time to have 


experience in the World, it will be far more fafe to trult to 
their. Judgement than your own. _ Loſe not the Iime of 
your Youth, but gather thoſe Seeds of Virtue and Know- 


ledge which may be of Uſe to yourſelf, and Comfort to 


your Friends, for the reſt of your Life. And that this 


= ea”; the better be effected, attend thereto with Patience, 
an 


be ſure to correct and refrain yourſelf from Anger. 


- Suffer not Sorrow to caſt you down, but with Cheerfulneſs 
- and good Courage go on the Race you have to run in all 


Sobriety and Truth. Be ſure with an hallowgih Care to 
have Reſpect to all the Commandments of God, and give 
not yourſelf to negleck them in the leaſt Things, leſt, by 
Degrees, you come to ſorget them in the greateſt; for the 
Heart of Man is deceitful in all Things. And in all your 


* 2 Duties and Devotions towards. God, rather perform them 
RX Joyfully than penſively ; for God loves a cheerful Giver. 
15 ** ur Religion, let it be directed according to that 


| b which ſhall be taught by thoſe which are in s Church, 
me proper Teachers thereof, rather than of you- either 


fancy one to yourſelf, or be led by Men t! ngular 


nn their own Opinion, and: delight to go Ways of their 
= own finding out: For you will certainly find Soberneſs and 
— Truth in the one, and much Unſteadineſs and Vanity in the 
== other. The King, I truſt, will- deal gracionſly with you ; 

WW reſtore you thoſe Honours, and that Fortune, which ja 


K 3 diſtempered 
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diſtempered Time hath deprived you of, together with the 
Life of your Father; which I rather adviſe might be by a 
new Gift and Creation from . himſelf, than by any other 
Means, to the End you may pay the Thanks to him, with- 
out having Obligations to any other, , Be:ſare to avoid, as 
much as you can, to enquire after thoſe that have been 
tharp in their Judgements towards me, and I charge you 
never to ſuffer Thoughts of Revenge to enter into your 
Heart; but be careful to be informed who were my Friends 
in this Profecution, and to them apply yourſelf io make 
them your Friends alſo; and on ſuch you may rely, and 
beſtow much of your Converſation amongſt them. And 
God Almighty, of his infinite Goodneſs, bleſs you and your 
Childrens Children; and his ſame Goodneſs bleſs your 
Siſters in like Manner; perfect you in every good Work, 
and give you right Underſtanding in all Things. Amen. 
Vour moſt loving Father, T. WexTworTH. 


LETTER Xl. 


From Mr. Farquhar, in Holland, 1 Sguire Serope in 
: England. 7x” 


Dear. S am, | SI TR | 
HE uſual-Excuſe of Gentlemen Abroad for negleding 
wdkeir Friends at Home, is, that nen / Sets of different 
Objects continually entertaining us With Changes af Ad- 
miration, the Ideas of our old A equaintance are by Degrees 
Worn out by the Acceſſion of the new : But this Kind of 
Forgetfulneſs were too ſevereca Charge upon the Merit of 
my Friends and my own Gratitude, both which I will-ehuſe 
to maintain; and Ideave it to your Charity to make me 
an Excuſe for my Silence. The Truth is, Ichave had:ia 
very tedious Fit of Sickneſs, which had almoſt ſent your 
'  Briend a longer Journey than he was willing to undertake 
at preſent; but mow 1being pretty well recovered, 1-can 
only inform you in general, that every Day ſurpriaes me 
with ſome agreeable Object or other ; and 1 ad, very 
much to my Wonder, that the Accounts I have-had of this WW 
Country are very different from the Obſeryktions that may 
be made upon the Place. Some general. Remarks there are 
 indifpurably certain, as chat nothing can parallel the DuAExAʃp WT 
luſtry, but the Luxury ef Exglans; and that the Mone, 
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laid out in the Taverns in London, in purchaſing Diſeaſes, 


would victual the whole United Provinces very plentifully 


with their wholeſome Courſe of Diet; that the Standing 


Army maintained by the Dutch for their Security againſt 
a foreign Force; are not half ſo expenſive as the Fifty I heu- 
ſand Lawyers kept up by our Civil Factions in England, 


for no other Uſe but to ſet us continually by the Ears; Peo- 


le, -like the Fewvs, that are tolerated in all Gavernments 
or the Intereſt of the Public, while their main Drift is to 


enrich themſelves, and who, by their Gettings and Cun+ 


ning, have brought their Riches and Practice into a Pro-. 
verb. The Lawyers e the Queſtion only, Whether 
the Thing be lawful ? and upon Application to the Sta- 
tutes, the Controverſy is immediately determined. But 
our Caſuiſts at Weſminſter diſpute not fo, mach upon che 
Legality of the Cauſe, as upon the Letter of the Law, and 


' make more Cavils onthe Meaning of the Words that ſnould 


determine ſuſtice, than upon the Equity of the Allegations 
contended for by the Parties; and the Bulk of our Laws 
have loaded Juſtice ſo heavily, that jt becomes a Burthen 
to the People, who, . in, Regarll of their Gufferings of this 


Fi Kind, 'ſhauld borrow an Appellation from Phyfic, and be 
called Patients rather than Clients. 


Another Thing worth Confideration in Reſpect of the 


Laws in Holland, is this : None but honeſt Men make 
Eſtates by 


3 % 
- of 


their Practice; for the fiding with the wrong. 
Party brings the Lawyer into Contempt, and lays him un- 


der a ſevere Reprehenſion, either of Ignorance in his Buſi- 


= neſs, or Knavery to the People: Hence it comes to paſs, 


chat Injuſtice, nor finding a Patron to ſupport its Cauſe, is 
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forced to remove to a neighbouring Country, Where che 
wrong Side was never known to make its Aſſertor bluſm; 
where the Eloquence of S—re, and the Impudence of 
S-, are plaufble Preices for patronizing Juſtice, and“ 


© abvufing the Client: But there are Bravos in all Parts of 


is 
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to ſee Chrift tans, Mahometans 
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Holland may cantend for the Catholic Church wich any. 


4% 


& the Wortd, that will take Money for cutting of 'Throats,* 
whether there be Grounds or not for the Reſentment. 


So much for the Law, now for the Goſpel, Sam. I think 
Part in Europe, becauſe it is more univerſal in its Re 


— 
than any Cbuntry in the Univerſe. 


rſe.. It is a pleafant Thing 
„Ju, Proteſtants, Papi. 
1; nn 
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Armenians, and Greeks, ſwarming together like a Hive of 
Bees, without one Sting of Devotion to hurt one another; 
they all agree aboet the Buſineſs of this Life, becauſe a 
Community in Trade is the Intereſt they drive at; and they 
never joſtle in the Way to the Life to come, becauſe every 
ones takes a different Road. One great Cauſe of this. ſo 
amiable a Correſpondence and Agreement is, that only the 
» Laity of theſe Profeſſions compoſe the Mixture; here are 
no Ingredients of Prieſt- craft to ſour the Compoſitions ; 
Pulpits, indeed, they have, and not like Hudibras's Eccle- 
ſiaſtic Drums that are continually beating up for Volun- 
i 48 teers, to the alarming'the whole Nation. Here is no In- 
; i tereft of Se to be managed under the Cloak of gaining 
Will Proſelytes to the Truth; nor ſtrengthening. of Parties by 
fl Fretence of reclaiming of Souls; every Shepherd is con- 
| tent with his own Flock, and Mufti, Levite, Pope, and 
| . 'Preſbyter, are all Chri/#;ans in this, chat they live in Unity 
and Concord, b | In 1989: $6.6. 
We have a Notion in England that the Dutch. are very 
great Drunkards ; whether this Aſperſion riſes. from ſome 
People confounding the High Dutch with the Loa, or that 
their is a Sottiſhneſs in their Mien and Complexions, I 
cannot determine; but this I can aſſure you, that the Re- 
port is as falſe, as ſhould I aver, that the People in Lenden 
are the moſt chaſte and ſober Gentlemen in the World. 
Tr is true, indeed, they will take off a toping Glaſs of 
Brandy, but that is only what is abſolutely neceſſary to 
0 moderate the Moiſture and Coldneſs of their Conſtitution, 
| Fi I and is aſed in ſuch Quantity by the meaner Sort only, 
f who, lying continually in the Water, muſt/ require an 
| » Allowance to fortify themſelves againſt. the Chillneſs of 
1 their Habitations; for yon muſt know, that their, whole 
"ll Families, Men, Women, and Children, live continually 
in Boats, and have no more Tenement on dry Landi than a 
Thames Salmon; but notwithſtanding this incumbent, Ne- 
ceſſity of their taking a Cup ef the Creature, I never have 
ſeen, ſince I came in this Country, but one corn 
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drunk; and although his Impertinence was no-more\than 
is naturally incident to any Body in his Condition, yet 
the whole Boat full of People, tõ the Number, of ſixty “ 
Perſons, ſhewed the greateſt Averſion imaginable to his 
Circumſtances, except two or three jolly Engliſhmen, Fhat 
| ; : made 
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made very good Spott with his Humour; and had not we, 
with ſome French Gentlemen, protected his Careaſe, his 
Countrymen would have ſouſed him in the Canal very 
heartily for his Debauch. 45. 25 14 
As the laborious Life of the inferior Sert requires an 
exhilarating Glaſs, fo the ſame Neceſſity, both as to Time 
und Charges, ſecures them from Exceſs: And for their 


Gentry, they are, indeed, fociable in their own Houſes; 


but were it not for Strangers, all Places of Public Enter- 
tuinment muſt conſequently fall, which is the greateſt Ar- 


gument imaginable for the Sobriety and Temperance of 


a people; whereas it is very well known, that if the very 
Taverns in London, with ſeven or eight handſome Churches, 


and one or two of our fnns of Courts, (all which we could 
well enough ſpare) were but handſomely ſeated on the 


Banks of a River, they would make a Figure with ſome of 
the moſt remarkable Cities in Earope. This, indeed, is 4 
noble Argument of the Riches of England; but whether 
our Luxury, which ſprang from Plenty, or the Tempe- 
rance of Holland, the Effect of Neceflity, be the happier 
State, is a Queſtion that I want Leifare now to determine. 

Another Account we have current among us, that there 
are no Beggars in Holland; and that they are very careful 
in employing the Poor.” That their ManufaQures require 
a great many Hands is moſt certain, but ocular Demon- 
ſtration is too ſtrong a Proof againſt their Induſtry; Iam 


apt to believe, that the Order of the Mendicants is of a 


very late Inſtitution, elſe fo viſible a Falfity could never 
have put this Trick upon Travellers. Whether their late 
expenſive Wars have ruined more People than their Ma- 
nufactures can employ, or that the Poverty of the Spani- 


ard in the neighbouring Netherlands, have by Degrees in- 
ſected the meaner Sort, I cannot be poſitive; but nothing 
is more certain than that a well-diſpoſed Chriſtian may find 


a5 many Objects of Charity here as in any Part of England, 


| i we may judge of their Wants by the Fervency of their 
Ories. ' * | 


do believe that the Charity of the Dutch is no great 


(1 ' Encouragement to Beggars; which is the Reaſon (I con- 
© ceve) why the Poor flock to all the Highways and Prach- 
| outs, where the Opportunity is good for. Application to 


Strangers. * 


kk. 7 
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Prom tbeſe, and ſome other ſuch like Particulars, I 


9 


found it a Matter of Speculätion, how the Generality of 


the Engl; Nation, being fo near Neighbours to this State, 


ſhould be ſo very ſhort in the Knowledge of the Manners 
and Conſtitution of this People; but this I may, preſume 
to proceed upon the following Accounts. 5 
Moſt of our Zxgiifo chat viſit his Place, are either young 
Gentlemen that ceme Abroad to travel, or Merchants that 
make a ſhort Trip upon their own private Concerns. 
It is the uſual Way with the firſt of thoſe to take Holland 


en peaſant, either going or coming; and being youthful 


Sparks, are ſo fond of the Finery of Paris, and Delicacy 
of ,Rome, that they have not Lerfare, forſooth, to dwell 
upon the Schlicht of this Place, France and Iraly are their 
Provinces, mud:Hallard their Inn upon the Road; they lie 
Kor e Might, end away the next Morning. 
They can tell you, perhaps, that the Dutch Manner of 
Travelling is very com modious; that the Hague is a pretty 
Village, Amſterdam a fine City, and that the People are a 
Parcel of heavy, dull, unconverſible Creatures, and ſo 
they leave them. Nothing can reliſh more of Old EAgland 
than this peremptory Declaration. 
derſtand how Gentlemen can make a true Eſtimate of the 
Wit and logenuity of, a People, when they do not ſtay. to 
make one Acquaintance in the Country, nor can ſpeak one 
Sy llable of their Language. | 
Moſt of our young Nobility and Gentry travel under 
the Tuition of French Governors, who, however honeſt in 
their Intentions of ſerving their Pupils, are nevertheleſs 


full of cheir moi mõme; and from the Prejudice of Birth | 


and Education, like all other People, are maſt -inclinable 
to che Manners, Language, Dreſs, and Behaviour of their 
own Nation; and though perfectly ſkilled, perhaps, in the 
Accompliſhments that compeſe What we call a fine Gentle- 
man, yet is probable they may fall: ſhort in thoſe Quali- 
| keen er bſolutely neceſſary to an Engliſhman, in 
reſpect of the Intereſt of his Country, and of theſe I take 
the Datch Language to be none of the moſt trivial. For at 
the preſent JunQure, which renders it not only ours, bat 
the Intereſt of Europe, that we ſhould be well with theſe 
People, it were not unneceſſary that our Amity ſhould be 
linked with private Friendſhips and Correſpondence, 15 
te | wel 


I would willngly un- 
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well as by public Leagues and Alliances. An Inſtance of 
which is very viſible to our Prejudice in the Habitudes and 
Familiarity contracted by our young Gentlemen at Paris, 
which, without all D:ſpnte, is one great Reaſon for the 
Influence retained by that Court, not only over our Fa- 
ſhions and Behaviour, but which is extenſive alſo to Mat- 
ters of more. weighty Conſequence, including even aur 
Councils, Laws, and Government. ; 4 
The ſecond Sort of People that make a Turn into this 
Country, are our Merchants, whoſe Speculations are limited 
by a few Particulars : their Affairs not extending to the 
Policies of State, nor the Humours of the People, they are 
ſatisfied to mind their Buſineſs only, and to underſtand-the 
Encouragement of Trade, the Prices and Cuſtoms upon 
Goods, the Value of Stock, and the Rates of Exchange. 
Their Converſation lies chiefly between the Storehouſe and 
the Broadfide, and that in one or two Cities at moſt, where 
their Correſpondents are reſident. - So that all the Account 
we can expect from theſe Perſons, mult only relate to their 
Trade in general, or to ſome particular Branch of it, which 
is univerſally underſtood already through the Intercourſe ot 
our Dealing, and neither fo improving to our Polity, nor 
ſatis factory to the Curious. But even, among their Encou- 
ragements of Trade, fo univerſally knqwn and admired, as 
the advantageous Situntion of their Country, their natural 
| Propenſity tp Navigation, the Lowneſs of their Impoſts, t. 
vet by an odd Accident I came to underſtand one Policy in 
their trading Conſtitution, which I have ever hithertq met 
with in any verbal or written Account Whatſoever. The 
Matter was thus in all its Circumſtances: One Day upon 
the Exchange at Rotterdam, I caſually met a Gentleman, 
uho ſome Time ago lived one of the moſt conſiderable 
Merchants in Ireland, and about ſame four Years ſince, by 
his great Loſſes at Sea, was forced to fly his Country ina 
rery mean Condition. I put him in Mind of his Misfor- 
tunes, by a Favour he once conferred upon me ofa Bottle 
of Claret and a Neat's Tongue, at launching of a new Ship- 
that he had built in Dahn; which Veſſel Bottom and 
#: Goods all his own) was | unfortunately loft the very firſt 
Voyage. The Gentleman ſeemed very ſenſible of his Miss-. 
|. fortunes, but withal told me, that hie had ſtilla Gs 6f * 
Wige and a Tongue at my * if l woetd come And 
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ſee him at his Houſe that Evening. I made him a Viſit, 
and found, to my no ſmall Surprize, a” handſome Houſe 
neatly furuiſhed; excellent Weat, and as good Burgundy as 
ever joyed the Heart of Man: 1 took the Freedom ts alk 
my Merchant how a Bankrupt ſhould come by all this; in 
Anſwer to which he gave me the following Account of his 
Affairs. 
The Dutch, Sir, (ſaid he) have a Law, that der 
Merchant in any Part of Europe, who has had any conſide- 
Table Traffic with this Country, whoſe Honeſty is apparent 
by his former Accounts, and can prove, by a ſufficient Teſ- 
timony, that his Loſſes andv»Misfortunes are not chargeable 
upon his Ignorance nor Extravagance, but purely thoſe of 
unfortunate Chance, above the Reach of human Preven- 
tion; that then ſuch a Merchant may repair to them, have 
the Freedom of any Sea-port in the State, have. a Supply 
| of whatever Money ke is willing to take up out of the pub- 
I: lic Revenue, upon the bare Security of his, Induſtry and 
| Integrity: And all this upon the current Intereſt, which is 
{eidom above Four per Cent. 

Purſyant to this (continued the Gentleman) my Quali6- 
| cations for this Credit being ſufficiently teltified, IL took up 
M. here Two Thouſand Pounds Sterling, and in twa Years 
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ou have gained Fifty er Cent. So that by God's Aſſiſtance, 
4 1 and my own _ ent Endeavours, I queſtion not but in a 
7 I lf few 3 I ſhall be able to ſhew my Fece to e Creditors, 


return to my Country, And there live in Hatu quo. 

Here are two Points remarkable enough: A charitable 
Action to relieve diſtreſſed Strangers, and a Policy of State 
for the Intereſt of the Republic, which you may ſoon diſ- 
cover by repeating the Cenditions. His Honeſty muſt; be 
i -manifeſt from his former Accounts, his Sufficiency.in. Buſi- 
| neſs apparent from his precedent Manger of Dealing, his 
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| - -Misfortunes ſuch as were above human Prevention, as by | 

| Storms, Pirates, of the like ; but above all, he muſt have | 

ſome conſiderable Traffic with this Country ; » there is the 
Clincher, the U tile, the greateſt Encouragement imagina- | 
ble for all Foreigners to traffic with this Nation, and for 

| the moſt ingenious Traders, who are not always the moſt 

11 ;fortunite, to ſ:ek a Reſidence among them: And! what 

t | Lite and Ma che ſe two Circanances may add to che 
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Trade of a Nation, the flouriſhing Condition of this Peo- 
ple is the moſt ſufficient Witneſs. p „ IAA 
| Now, Sam, I have tired you molt certainly, for I am 
= weary myſelf, and we are ſeldom the ſooneſt weary with 
our own : The Gravity of my Stile-you mult impute to 
the Air of the Country, and the Length of my Letter to a 
very rainy Day, that has kept me wirhin; and to excuſe 
the Matter, it ſhall coſt you nothing, for I ſend it by a 
Gentleman, who can aſſure you that what I have ſaid is 
true. I ſhall at leaſt conclude with a Truth, that I am, 
dear Sir, yours, Oc. a 


FTC 
| Earl of Rocheſter to the Hin. Henry Saville. 


Harry, 1 20 Ag - 20012 
OU cannot ſhake off the Stateſman entirely; for I“ 
perceive” you have no Opinion of a Letter, that is 
not almoſt a Gazette: Now to me, who think che World 
as giddy as myſelf, I care not which way it runs, and am 
fond of no News, but the Proſperity of my Friends, and 
the Continuance of their Kindneſs to me, which is the only 
Error I wiſh to centinue in them: For my own Part, Iam - 
not at all ſtung with Lord M 's mean Ambition, but 1 
aſpire to my Lord L——'s generous' Philoſophy: They 
who would be great in our little Government ſeem as ridi- 
culous to me as School-Boys, who with much endeavour, | 
and ſome Danger, climb a Crab-Tree, and venture their 
Necks for Fruit, which ſordid Pigs woald diſdain, if they 
were not. ſtarving. "Theſe Reflextons, how idle ſoever they 
ſeem to the Buſy, if taken into Conſideration, would fave 
= you many a weary Step in the Day, and help G to 
many an Hour's Sleep, which he wants in the Night: But 
60 would be rich; and, by my Froth, there is ſome 
Senſe in that: Pray remember me to him, and tell him I 


= write me. Word, that I am out of 'Favonr with a certain 
Poet, whom J have ever admired, for the Diſproportion of 
Fim and his Attributes; He is a Rarity which I cannot 
bot be fond of, as one would be of a Hog that could 
& fiddle, cr a ſinging Owl. It he falls upon me at the Blunt. 
Which is his very good Weapon in Wit, I will forgive 1 
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4 wiſh him many Millions, that his Soul may find Reſt. You” © 
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if you pleaſe, and leave the Repartee to Black Mill; with 
a Cudgel. And now, my dear Harry, if it may agree with 
Four Affairs to ſhow yourſelf in the Country this Summer, 
contrive ſuch a Crew together as may not be aſhamed of 
paſling by Mood ſtoch, and if you can debauch Alderman 
iG—y, we will make a Shift to delight his Gravity. | 
am forry for the declining D—ſs, and would have, you 
be generous to her at this Time; for that is true Pride, 
and I delight in it. uy a ROCHESTER, 


— 


| FP 
From Ariſtus, giving his Friend a Relation of the ſudden 

Death of his Bride, 4vho was ſetxed in the Chapel while 
the facred Rites were performing. 1 1 8 0 


A Y Fate will ſurniffi you with a full Evidence of the 

VI Vanity of human Happineſs : My laſt Letter was 

written in the Height of Succeſs, with the moſt arrogant 

Expectations, and Boall of a laſting Felicity; now it is all 
changed, and the Shadows of Night come over me. 
The lovely Ermina, whom I had ſo long pürſued, and, 


x 


at laſt, perſuaded to crown my Wiſhes, the very Morning F 
mne gave me her Hand, before the ſacred Ceremony was | 


finiſhed, was ſurprized with the fatal Meſſage of Death, 
and carried in a Swoon from the Chapel to her Chamber, 
where ſhe ſoon expired in her Mother's Arms. One Hour 
ſhe appeared with all the Coſt and Splendor of a youthful 


Bride; the next ſhe was N fenſelefs, muffled in a 


ghaſtly Shroud : Thoſe Charms, that in the Mornipg pro- 
miſed an eternal Bloom, before the Evening' have dropped 
their ſmiling Pride; thg,ſparkling'Eyes are funk in Dark- 
neſs ; the ſoft, the tun N Woice, is for ever ſilent; while 
a livid Hue fits on the late roſy Lips. q 
Thus airy Pleaſure dances in our Eyes, 
And ſpreads falſe Images in. fair Diſguiſe, 
'T” allure our Souls; till juſt within thy Arms 
_ The Viſion dies, and all the painted Charms 
Flee quick away from the, purſuing Sight,, 
Till they are loft in Shades, and mingle with the Night. 
O Death! how cruel was thy Triumph! Youth and 
Beauty, Joy and blooming Hope, lie here a Vidim to thy 
: F Rage: 
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Rage The daikſome Priſon of the Grave muſt now con- 


® fine the gentle Captive; inſtead of the Pomp of a Bridal 
Bed, the cold Earth muſt be her Lodging, Duſt and Cor- 


1 ruption her Covering. 


* You will now expect I ſhould practiſe the Principles I 
| have ſo often afferted, in exerciſing my boaſted Reafon and 


Moderation; or leave you to infult me, with the Argu- 
ments I lately produced, to allay your Grief, under the 
pPreſſure of an uncommon Misfortane: This Reproach 
would be but juſt, at a Period when Heaven has given me 


a full Evidence of the Truths-I confeſſed ; and ſet the Va- 


nity of human Hopes in the:cleareſt Demonſtration before 


me. One would think I ſhould now, if ever, find it eaſy 


to moralize on theſe Subjects, and act the Philoſopher 


from mere Neceſſity, if not from Virtue. 


Were the'Caſe your's, or any Body's but my own, how 


many wiſe Things mould I repeat! How fluently could I 


talk! So much more eaſy is 1t to dictate than to practiſe: 
And yet I am reaſonable by Intervals; I am in more than 


© .Name a Chriſtian; in ſome bright Periods, I feel the Force 


of that Profeſſion, and pay Homage to its facred Rules: 


1 A heavenly Ray ſcatters my Grief, and cheers my Soul 


human Mind:capable ! Light and Dar 


with divine Conſolations: The gay and the gloomy Appear- 
ances of mortal Things vaniſh before the Gleams of celeſ- 
tial Light: Immortal Pleaſures, with gentle Invitations, 
call me to the Skies, and all my Thoughts aſcend. 

But how fhort my Triumph! how eaſy the Tranſi tion 
from Reaſon to Madneſs! Of what ſurprizing Variety is/a 
: Kaess, Heaven and 
Hell, ſeem blended within; it is all Chaos, and wild Diſ- 


order: That Reaſon, which one Moment relieves me, the 
ren ſeems with a juſt Train of Ideas to torment me. 


See there, all pale and dead fhe liens; 
For ever flow ny ſtreaming Eyes : 

Fly Hymen, with. extinguiſh'd Fires; 
Fly nuptial Bliſs, and chaſe Deſires : 
Ermina's fled, the lovelic/t Mind, 
Faith, Sweetneſs, Wit, together join d. 


9 Dwelt Faith, and Wit, and Sweetneſs there? 


Ob view the Change, and drop a Tear, 
| ö | : Adien, 
LE'T:T ER 
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9 PR Ny es ies 9 1 
Deſcription of Rome, by S. Sharp, E/; 


. forgets it is Stone. 


: Te 5 < * 1 B 
ary — tp nt 2 2 | - 
— 7 — — TS 2 r 
a : _—_ nt ay 1 - - W_ ny 0p 
= 8 — 
$X % 4 1 6 ol 1 
= £ 5 WES] » iS 54 — 3 a — 7 
— — - * —— * = 6 
— — — — 2 
= — — — 
— — 
— — 


2 d 
. 


rr 
b \ a 4 
4 — E 


wu - 
& 8 — 2 


— 22 
2 * * 


” TK D Tz 
—— — te el — 


— 


—— . 
—— — — 


— — 


* 


and propcrtionably chick. 


1 55 | Rome, Oct. 1765. 
iN IT wonld be idle, and contrary to my declared Plan of 
0 Writing, ſhould I attempt any Deſcription of the cele- 
| |} | brated Pictures, or Statues at Rome; I ſhall therefore only 
1 beg Leave to obſerve, from my own Feeling, that, in the 
1 | | Midſt of all this Excellence, the dying Gladiator affects 
il Wh me moſt. The Farneſe Hercules is in the higheſt Re puta- 
| [WH tion, as an exquiſite Performance, and would indeed have 
1 been a fine Piece of Sculpture, had there been ſuch an Ori- 

1 ginal in Nature; but, as I happen to know, from my 
4% particular Studies, that the Muſcles of a Man's Bedy, 
0 however much inflated, would not aſſume the Shape they 
do here, I cannot be pleaſed, as ſome Men are, with the 
Farneſe Hercules; on the contrary, all is Nature in the 
dying Gladiator, and, indeed, the Expreſſion is fo ſtrong, 
a Man may walk round and round the Statue till he almoſt 


The Magnificence of the Roman Emperors, in embelliſl- 
ing the City, roſe to ſuch a Height, that they ranfacked | 
. all the Quarries of Zgyp?, for Alabaſter, Granite, Porphyry, | 
and every Kind of Marble that Country afforded ; and, 

though Time and Gothic Rage muſt have deſtroyed great 
Quantities, yet ſuch was the Profaſion brought to Rome, 
that, beſides the infinite Numbers of Columns, Statges, | 
Vaſes, and Tables, ſtill preſerved intire, you ſee the very Þ 
Poſts in the Streets, all of them without Exception, made | 
of Granite, Alabaſter, or Marble; but the moſt ſtupend- 
ous Sights of all, are the monſtrous Obeliſks, conſiſting of 
only one Piece of Stone. I meditate on theſe Objects 
till 1 am loſt in Wonder and Confuſion. We have no Idea 
of the mechanical Powers by which they have been brought 
from Egypt: We are aſtoniſhed nt the enormous Size of che 
Stones at Stonehenge, and cannot comprehend by what Con- 
trivance they were carried and laid in that form; but wie 
la geit of them is ſmall, compared with the fargeſt Obeliſe 
at, Rome, which I think is a hundred and one Feet long, 
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® The Ruin of the Triumphal Bridge near St. Angelo, is 


an Object that cannot but ſtrike a Man of Letters: This 
was the Bridge over which every General marched into the 
City, to whom a Triumph was decreed, either for the 
Conqueſt of a Province, or any other ſignal Victory. From 
the Time of Romulus, to that of the Emperor Probas, there 
were about three hundred and twenty of theſe Triumphs, 
There are now only a few Remains of the Piers. Who can 
'beho!d this Scene,. without ruminating on the Nature of 
the human Heart, and recollecting to what Trials it muſt 
have been expoſed in the Courſe of ſo proud and ſo flatter- 
ing a Proceſſion ? _ 3 
Many of the Churches in this City, and above all St. 
Peter's, are ſo very magnificent, that they vie with ancient 
Rome in every Article but that of Durableneſs, much 
of their, Beauty being derived from Pictures, Stucco, and 
Gilding, the trarfitory Ornaments of two or three Ages. 
I cannot forbear.remarking, in this Place, that the Pride 
of modern Rome is one of the Cauſes of her Wretchedneſs: 
She. boaſts of her Gold and Silver lying dead in her 
Churches ; but had that Gold and Silver Aer Circulation 
through the Country, it would enliven Trade, and furniſh 
Property.to Thouſands who ate now ſtarving in the moſt 
preſſing Indigence. FFF 
St. Peter's never fails to pleaſe both the learned and the 
unlearned Eye; the wonderful Regularity and Adjuſtment 
of its Parts, like the Beauty of a fine Face, demand no 
Skill in Drawing to taſte its Charms: Then its Colonades, 
Fountains, and Obeliſc, give it an inimitable Eclat It 
muſt be confeſſed, however, that the Approach to this 
noble Edifice, is confined and ſhabby ; but they now talk 
of demolifhing the narrow mean Street leading from St. 
Aigle; and ſhould, this Deſign take Place, cke Ntende 
will be anſwerable to the Building; though, to render St. 
Peter's Church ſtill more perfect, the Vatican, with its 
Eleven Thouſand Chambers, ſhould be removed, which, 
like an ugly Excreſcence, protuberates on one Side, and 
= deltroys the Symmetry of the Elevation. 7 — 
In the Vatican, beſides an amazing Number of Raphael's 
Paintings, are the excellent and celebrated Statues of the 
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Marble, which, it is faid, Michael Angelo had begun, in 
order to perfect the Statue, but, perceiving how unſpirited 
his Work would appear, compared with the Original, he 
left the Limb in the State we ſee it, not half executed, a 
Monument of his Modeſty and Self- knowledge. It may be 
imagined, that no one ſince has been ſo preſumptuous to 
make an Attempt aſter him, and therefore the Deficiency 
is ſupplied by an Arm of Terra Ceuta. Lam, Sir, Cc. 

| | | S8. SHARP, 


T 


Dr. Arbuthnot 0 Dr. Swift, on the Death of Queen 
| Anne. | 


My dear Friend, #7 Auguſt, 1714. 

I Thank you for your kind Letter, Which is very com- 
AF fortable upon ſuch a melancholy Qccahon, My dear 
Miſtreſs's Days were numbered even in my Imagination, 
and cohld net exceed ſuch certain Limits; but of. that 
Imal} Number a great deal was cat off by. the laſt trouble- 
ſome Scene of this Contention among her Servants. I be- 
lieve Sleep was never more welcome to a weary Traveller 
than Death was to her; only it ſurprized her too ſuddenly 
before ſhe had ſigned her Will; which no Doubt ber being 
involved in ſo much Rufine(s, hindered her from finiſhing. 
It is unfortunate, that ſhe had been perſvaded, as is ſup- 
poſed,” by Lownaes, that it was neceflary to have it under 
the Great Seal. I have figured to myſelf all this melan- 
choly Scene; and even, if it be poſſible, worſe than it 
has happened twenty Times; ſo that T was prepared for 
My Caſe is not half ſo deplorable as poor Lady 
Maſßbam's, and ſeveral of the Queen's Servants ; ſome of 
whom have no Chance for their Bread but the Generoſity 
of his preſent Majeſty, which ſeveral People, that know 
him, very much commend. So far is plain from what has 
ha _ in public Affairs, that what one Party affirmed 
— e Settlement has proved true, that it was firm: That 
it was in ſome Meaſure an Advantage to the Succeſſor not 
to. have been here, and ſo obliged to declare himſelf in 
ſeveral Things, in Which he is now at Liberty. And in- 
eed, never any Prince in this Reſpe@& came to the Crawn 
uh greater Advantage, I can allure you the peaceable 

| BEE * Far N 


„ in 
ited Scene, that now appears, is a Diſappointment to more : 
„ he chan one Set of People. 
d, a 1 have an Opportunity .calmly and philoſophically to 
y be . conſider that Trcaſure of Vileneſs and Baſeneſs that I al- 
is to [ME ways believed to be in the Heart of Man; and to behold 
ency them exert their Iuſolence and Baſeneſs: Every new In- 
c. ſtance, inſtead of ſurprizing and grieving me, as it does 
Rr. ſome of my Friends, really diverts me, and in a Manner 
improves my Theory. Though I think I have not met 
ich it in my own Caſe, except from one Man: And he was 
3 very far miſtaken, for to him I would not abate one Grain 
a of my proud Spirit. Dear Friend, the laſt Sentence of 
pour Letter quite kills me. Never repeat that melancholy 
714. tender Word, that you will endeavour to forget me. I 
om- am ſure I never can forget you, till I meet with (what is 
dear impoſfible) another, whoſe Converſation I can delight fo 
ion, much in us Dr. ScνẽĩLôs: and yet that is the ſmalleſt Thing 
that I ought to value you for. That hearty fincere Friendſhip, 
ble. chat plain and open Ingenuity in all your Commerce, is 
be- what Jam ſure I never can find in another Man. 1 mail 
eller Vant .cften a faithful Morätor, one that would vindicate 
enly me behind my Back, and tell me my Faults to my Face. 
eing Dad knows I write this with Tears in my Eyes, Yet do 
ing.. not be obſtinate, but come up fer alittle Time to Lendon, 
ſup- If and if you muſt needs go, we may concert a Manner of 
nder Dotreſpondence wherever We are. I have a Letter from 
lan- an juſt before the Queen's Death. Is he not a.true Poet, 
n it rho had not one of his own Books to give to. the Princeſs, 
for hat aſked for one? PINA WH 4 
aady | fi o8i 5h 
ef | L. EKT TU N XNMI. 
ny : Lord Bolingbroke 1 Dr. Swift. 
t has * 4, ril, 1 - 
and! | Never deſigned to have wrote to you any 4 — 2 
That! you bantered and abuſed me ſo groſsly in your laſt. To 
not Matter a Man, from whom you can get nothing, nor expect 
I in ny thing, is doing Miſchief for Miſchief-ſake,-and conſe- 
1 in- Nuently highly immoral. However, I will not carry my 
aun Neſentment fo far, as to ſtand by and ſee you undone; 
ble Pithout giving you both Notice and Advice. Could any 
ene, jr but you think. of truſting Jahn Gay with his Money? 
| | None 
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None of his Friends would ever truſt him with his own, 
whenever they could avoid it. He has called in the two 
Hundred Pounds I had of yours; I paid him both Princi- 
pal and Intereſt. I ſuppoſe by this Time he has loſt it. 
I give you Notice, you mult look upon it as annihilated, 
Now, as | have conſidered, your Deanry brings you, in 
little or nothing, and that you keep Servants and Horſes, 
and frequently give little neat Dinners, which are more 


expenſive than a few ſplendid Eatertainments; beſides I 
which, you may, be ſaid to water your Fleck with French 


Wine, which altogether much conſume your Subſtance in z 
little while; I have thought of putting you in a Method 
that may retrieve your Affairs. In the firſt Place, you mutt 
turn off all your Servants, and ſell your Horſes (I will find 
Exerciſe for you.) Your whole Family. muſt conſiſt of 
only one ſound wholeſome Werch. She will make your 
Bed, and warm it; beſides waihing your Linen, and mend- 
ing it, darning ycur Stockings, Sc. But to ſave all Ex- 
pence in Houſe-keeping, you muſt contrive ſome Way or 
other, that ſhe ſhould have Milk; and I can aſſure yon, 
it is the Opinion of ſome of the beſt Phyſicians, that Wo- 
mens Milk is the wholeſomeſt Food in the World. q 
' Beſides, this Regimen, take it altogether, will-certainly | 
temper and cool ycur Blood. You will not be ſuch z 
Boutefeu, as you haie been, and be ready, upon every 
trifling Occaſion, to ſet a whole Kingdom in à Flame. 
Had the Drapier been a Milk-ſop, poor Hed had not ut- 
.fered ſo much in his Reputation and Fortune. It will al. 
lay that Fervour of Blood, and quigt that Hurry of Spirit, 

which breaks cut every now and then into Poetry, and] 
ſeems to communicate itſelf to others of the Chapter. 
You would not then encourage Delany and Stepford in 
their Idleneſs, but let them be as grave as mot of thei! 
Order are with us. I am convinced they will ſooner get 
' Preferment then, than in the Way they now are. And | 
Nall not be out of Hopes of ſeeing you a Biſhop in Time, 
when you live in that regular Way, which I propoſe. lj 
- ſhort, in a few Years, you may lay up Money enough uf 
buy even the Biſhoprick of Durham: For if you keep Covi 
inſtead of Horſes, in that high-walled Orchard, and cu. 
tivate by your own Induſtry a ſew Potatoes in your Garden 
the Maid will live well, and be able to fell more he 2 
: all 
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n. chen upon your Temperance with a better Grace, than now. 
nci- that you are known to conſume five or fix Hogſheads of 
t it, Wine every Vear of your Life. You will be mild and, 
2d, |Aanreek in your Converſation, and not frighten Parliament- 
u in nen, and keep even Lords-lieutenants in Awe You will! 
rſes, hen be qualified for that Slavery, which the Country you 
nore ive in, and the Order you profeſs, ſeem to be defigned. 
ides or. It will take off that Giddineſs in your Head, which 
nch has diſturbed yourſelf and others. The Diſputes between 
ina ir Aribur“ and my Lady, will, for: the future, be con- 
chod {ined to Proſe, and an old Thorn may be cut down in 
mut Peace, and warm the Parlour Chimney, without heating 
| find he Heads of poor innocent People, and turning their 
iſt of rains. Ai. ' > 
your Vou ovght to remember what St. Auſtin ſays, Poefis oft 
end- im dæmonum. Confider the Life you now lead; you 
| Ex- arm all that come near you with your Wine and Conver- 
ay or {tion ; and the reſt of the World, with your Pen dipped. 
yon, eep in St. Auftin's vinum dæmonum. | | 

t Wo- WS - So far for your Soul's Health. Now as to the Health 

f the Body; I muſt inform you, that Part of what I pre- 
tainy ribe to you is the ſame which our great Friar Bacon pre- 
uch 2 Fribed to the Pope, who lived in his Days. Read his 
ever re Old Age, and Preſervationef Youth, Chap. the 12th. 
lame. ou uſed to ſay, that you found Benefit from Riding. The 
ot ſut- French, an-ingenious People, uſe the Word chevaucher, in- 
„il a. ad of monter a Cheval, and they look upon it as the ſame 
pirics, ing in Effect. | | | | F "ROT 
„, ani Now, if you will go on after this in your old Ways, and 
1apter n your Health, your Fortune, and your Reputation, it 
ord in no Fault of mine. I have pointed out the Road which 
F chen i lead you to Riches and Preferment ; and that you may 
ner get Noe no Excuſe from entering into this new Courſe of Life, 
Andi on Pretence of doubting, whether you can get a Perſon 
yo bn perly qualified to feed you, and compoſe your new Fa- 
ſe. i a | | 94 
dugh PRE Sir Arthur Acheſon, at whoſe Seat, in a Village called Marker- 
» Cons} in lrelard, the Dean ſometimes made a long Vifit. The Diſpute. 
nd cu. 5 r and my Lady, here alluded to, is whether Hamit- + 
N ES Paun ſhould be turned into a Barrack, or a Malt-houſe > The 
3arden, 28 Thorn, is that cut down at Marlet-Hill, the Subject of a little 
> Bure n riccen by Swife, Vol. VII. P. 121, 141, Edit. 1754. 
and ; g | 1 
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Wand Cheeſe than will anſwer her Wages. Vou may preach 


mily, 
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mily, L. will recommend you to Fohn Gayz who- is much 
better qualified to bring Increaſe from a Woman, than from 
a Sum of Money. But if he ſhould be lazy, (he is ſo fat, 
tkat there is ſome Reaſon to doubt him) Iwill, without fail, 
ſupply you myſelf, that you may be under no Diſappoint- 
ments. Bratton ſays, Cenjunctio maris & fomine oft jure 
nature; Vide Coke upon Littleton. Calvin's Caſe, iſt Vol. 


. Reporgs, | 


This I'ſend you from my Cloſet at Richkings *, where [ 
am at Leiſure to attend ſerious Affairs; but when one is in 
'Fown, there are ſo many Things to laugh at, that it is 
very difficult to compoſe one's Thou ghts, even long enough 
to write a Letter of Advice to a Friend. If I ſee any Man 
ſerious in that Crowd, I look upon him for a very dull or 
deſigning Fellow. By the bye, I am of Opinion, that Folly 
and Cunning are nearer allied chan People are aware of. 
If a Fool runs out his Fortune, and is undone, we ſay, the 
poor Man has been outwitted, Is - it not as reaſonable to 
ſay of a cunning Raſcal, who has lived miſerably; and died 

hated and deſpiſed, to leave a great Fortune behind him, 
that he has outwitted himſelf? In ſhort, to be ſerious about 
thoſe Trifles which the Majority of Mankind think of Con- 


ſequence, ſeems to me te denote Folly; and to triſſe with 


thoſe Things which they generally treat ludierduſly, may 
denote Knavery. I have obſerved that, in Comedy, the 
beſt Actor plays the Part of the Droll, whilſt ſome, Scrub 
Rogue is made the Hero, or fine Gentleman. So in thi, 


Farce of Life, wife Men paſs their Time in Mirth, - whilk 


Fools are only ſerious. Adieu. | , RED 
Continue to be merry and wiſe ;- but never turn ſerious 
or cunning. | 
L * N N 


A 


Anthony Hentey, E/q; to Dr. Swift. 


Grange, Sept. 1708. 


ES TERD AV the Weather-glaſs was at twenty-eight 


Was at Eaſt, a very dull Quarter; the Garden ſo wet, there 
us no looking inte it; and I myſelf, by Con ſequence, i- 


* Seat of his Lordſtiip's; in Backitghnmfhire, 


hs. i" 


Inches, which is lower than ever I ſaw it; the Wind! 


the i 


ueh 
rom 
fat, 
fail, 
int- 
jure 


Vol. 
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the Spleen. Before Night, the Glaſs roſe, the Wind 
changed, the Garden dried, I received'your Letter, and 


Was as well as ever 1 was in my Life, to my thinking, 


rchougli perhaps you may think otherwiſe, - The Reaſon 
= why your Letter was ſo long a coming to my Hands was, 
Hits being directed to me near Finchefter, and Alresford is 
EZ the Poſt-rown neareſt to me, If the Officers ſhould come 
co you, Doctor, if you want a Security, that your Children 


by : 
T 2 
8 


re mall not be trouble ſome to the Pariſh, pray make uſe of me. 
is in | I will ſtand them all, though you were to have as many as 
it is the Holland Counteſs: We have had a tedious Expectation 
Pugh | of the Succeſs of the Siege of Lifſe: The Country People 
Man Wa begin to think there is no ſuch Thing, and ſay the News- 
11 or Papers talk of it to make People bear paying Taxes a Year 
dolly longer. I do not know how Steele“ will get off of it; his 
of. veracity is at Stake in Hampſbirr. Pray deſite him to take 
; the the Town, though he ſhould leave the Citadel for a Neſt». 
le to Megg. I have not the Honour to know Colonel Hunter ; but 
died 11 never ſaw him in ſo good Company as you have put him, 
him, Lord Halifax, Mt. Addiſon, Mr. Congreve, and the Gazer- 
bout reer. Since he is there, let him ſtay there. Pray, Doctor, 
Con- er me know whether writing Letters be talking to one's 
with elf, or talking to other Polks; for I think the World has 
may g ſettled it, that talking to one's ſelf, which offends no Body, 
„the s Madneſs; and talking to other People, which generally 
xcrud is not quite ſo harmleſs, is Wit, or good Breeding, or 
- this Religion, or—I will not write a Word mere till you have 
vials gatisfted me what 1 have been doing all chis while. I am 
Irre one need not have writ two Pages to introduce my aſ- 
rious urig you, that I am your moſt affectionate humble Servant, 
1 ; 1 c A. HEI EVY. 


1 Dr. Arbuthnot te Dr. Swift. 

i London, March, 1729. 
HIS is the ſecond or third Time, dear Sir, that I 
I have wrote to you, without hearing a Word of you, 
r irom you; oaly, in general, that you are very much 
ut of Order; ſometimes of your two old Complaints, the 
Verto and Deafneſs, which J am very ſorry for. The 


BO Was Wiicer of the Gazette. 


Gentle- 


7 


riſeth to a very ſolemn Piece of Burleſque. 
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Gentleman, who carries this, had come better off than 1 
did imagine: L uſed my little Intereſt as far as it would 
go, in has Affair, He will be able to give you ſome Ac- 
count of your Friends, many of whom have been in great 
Diſtreſs this Winter for John Gay. I may fay,. without 
Vanity, his Life, under God, is due to the unwearied En. 
deavours and Care of your bumble Servant: For a Phy. 
ſician, who had not been paſſionately his Friend, could not 
have ſaved him. I had, beſides, my perſonal 8 for 
him, other Motives of my Care. He is now become a | 
public Perſon, a little Sacheverell; and I took the ſame 
Pleaſure in ſaving him, as Radcliffe did in preſerving my 
Lord Chief Juſtice Hell's Wife, whom he attended out of 
Spire to the Huſband, who wiſhed her dead. 

The inoffenſive John Gay is now become one of the Ob- 
Argan to the Peace of Europe, the Terror of the Mini- 
ers, the chief Author of the Crafi/man, and all the ſedi- 
tious Pamphlets, which have been publiſhed againſt the 
Government. He has got ſeveral turned out of their 
Places; the greateſt Ornament of the Court baniſhed from 
it for his Sake; another great Lady in Danger of being 
chaſſe likewiſe; about ſeven or eight Dutcheſſes puſhing for- 
ward, like the ancient 9 zones in the Church, who 
ſhall ſuffer Martyrdom upon his Account firſt, He js the 
Darling of the City. If he ſhould travel about tlie Coun- 4 
try, he would have Hecatombs of roaſted Oxen ſacrificed 
to him, ſince he became fo conſpicuous. Vill. Pultent i 
haygs his Head, to ſee himſelf ſo much ontdone in the | 1 
Career of Glory. I hope he will get a good deal of Money | ; 
by printing his Play; but I really believe, he would get 
more Þy. ſhewing his Perſon ; as of can aſſure you, this 1s 1 
the very identical John Gay, Ko you formerly kneu, 4 
and lodged with in hiteball two Years ago, I have been i 
diverting myſelf with making an Extract out of a Hiſtory il 
which will be printed in the Year 1948. I wiſh I had yourh 1 
Aſſiſtance to go through with it; for I can aſſure you, it 


As to the Condition of your little Club, it is not quite | iN 
ſo deſperate as you might imagine ; for Mr. Pope is as high 
in Favour, as I am afraid the reſt are out of it. The King, x: 
upon the Peruſal of the laſt Edition of his Danciad, delcared Wh 
he was a very honeſt Man. I did not know this till this BY 
| Moment, 


by 
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Moment, that I had fo good an Opportunity to fend you a 
Letter, and now I know it, am called away, and am obliged 
to end with my beſt Wiſhes and Reſpects, bang moſt fin- 


| cerely yours, Qc. 


LI T T E R N 
Lady Betty Germain to Dr. Swift. 


5 1 | $96 Zan. 1731. 
T is well for Mr. Pope, your Letter came as it did, or 
elſe I had called for my Coach, and was going to make 

a thorough Search at his Houſe ; for that I was moſt poſi- 

tively aſſured that you were there in private, the Duke of 

Dor let can tell you. Nen credo is all the Latin I know, and 


2 Ob- BE the moſt uſeful Word upon all Occafions to me. However, 
Mini. like moſt other People, I can give it up for what I wWifh; ſo 
; ſedi- for once I believed, or, at leaſt, went half Way in wh 

ſt the hoped was true, and then, for the only Time, your 8 

their was unwelcome. You tell me you have a Requeſt, W 

| from is purely perſonal to me: Nan credo for that; for 1 am ſure 
being vou would not be {6 diſagreeable as not to have made it, 
g for- hen you know it is a Pleaſure and Satisfaction to me to do 
, who any thing you defire, by which you may find you are not 


„„ onſequence to me. . 
lmet with yoor Friend Mr. Pope the other Day. He 
Neomplains of not being well, and indeed looked ill. I 
alten ear that neither his Wit nor Senſe do arm him enough 
in the aaiaſt being hurt by Malice; and that he is too ſenſible of 
Money ehat Fools fay : The Run is much againſt him on the Duke 
1d get " f Chardbis's * Account; but J believe their Rage 1s not 
this is 4 Ph Lindnefs to the Duke, but they are glad to give it Vent 
knew, ich ſome tolerable Pretence. I wiſh your Preſence world 
e been Rave ſuch a miraculous Effect as your Deſign on Mrs. Bid- 
Ti(tory B's + Speech: You know formerly her Tongue was not apt 
d your Bo run much by Inclination; but now every Winter is kept 
you, u Mil! er Force, for the conſtantly gets. a violent Cold that 
„es her all the Winter. But as to that quarrelſome Friend 
t quite f the Duke of Dorſet's, I will let her looſe at you, and ſee 


as hig! 

King, 1 was ſaid that Mr. Pope intended che Character of Tinon, in 

elcared $ Epin le on the Uſe of Riches in Works of Taſte, acdreſſed to the 

11 this arl of Burlington, for the Duke of Chandois. 

omen, t Nu. Zia Fiva. * 
24 L. which 
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Which can get the better. Miſs Kelly, was a very pretty 
e Girl when ſhe went from hence, and the Beaux ſhew their 
0 good Taſte by liking her. I hear her Father is now kind 
to her; but if ſhe is not mightily altered, ſhe would give 
up ſome of her Airs and Equipage to live in England. 
Since you are ſo good as to enquire after, my Health, I 
ought to inform you I never was better in my Life than this 
Winter. I have eſcaped both Head-achs and Gout: And 
that yours may not be endangered by reading ſuch a lon 
Letter, I will add no more, but bid adieu to my dear Dean. 
EE YO OBS. RO OO LON” nern Genin, 


L B TT E R XXI. 
Dr. Arbuthnot o Dr. Swift. 


| My dear and worthy Friend, Hampſtead, O8. 1734. 
O have no Reaſon. to put me amongſt the reſt of 
| nd your forgetful Friends; for I wrote two lung Letters 
te You, to which I never received one Word of Anſwer, 
The firſt was about your Health; the laſt I ſent a great 
while ago, by one De La Mar. I can aſſure you, with great 
Truth, that none of your Friends or Acquaintance has a 
more warm Heart towards you than myſelf. I am going 
out of this troubleſome World, and you, among the reſt of 
my Friends, ſhall have my laſt Prayers, and good Wiſhes. 
. The young Man whom you recommended, came to this 
Place, and I promiſed to do him what Service my ill State 
of Health would permit. I came out to this Place ſo re- 
duced by a Dropſy, and an Aſthma, that I could neither | 
ſleep, breathe, eat, nor move. I moſt earneſtly deſired and 
begged of God, that he would take me. Contrary to my 
Expectation, upon venturing to ride, (which I had forborn 
for ſome Years, becauſe of bloody Water) I recovered my 
Strength to a pretty conſiderable Degree, ſlept, and had my | 
Stomach again ; but I expe@ the Return of my Symptoms 
upon my Return to London, and the Return of the Winter. 
Lam not in Circumſtances to live an idle Country Life; and 
no Man, at my Age, | ever recovered of ſuch a Diſeaſe, 
further than by an Abatement of the Symptoms. What I 
did, can affure you, was not for Life, but Eaſe: For I 
am, at preſent, in the Caſe of a Man that was almoſt in 
Harbour, and then blown back to Sea; who has a _— 5 
n ä | able 
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tty able Hope of going to a good Place, and an abſolute Cer- 
eir tainty of leaving a very bad one. Not that IT have any par- 
ind ticular Diſguſt at the World; for I have as great Com ſort 
ive in my own Family, and from the Kindneſs of my Friends, 
as any Man; but the World, in the main, diſpleaſeth me; 
„ 1 and I have too true a Preſentment of Calamities that are 
this like to befal my Country. However, if I ſhould have the 
And Happineſs to ſee you before I die, you will find that Len- 
ong joy the Comforts of Life with my uſual Cheerfulneſs. I 
ean. cannot imagine Why you are ſo frighted from a Journey 
LIN, to Exgland. The Reaſons you aſſign, I am ſure, are not 
ſufficient ; the Journey, I am ſure, will do you good. In 
general, I recommend Riding, of which I have always had 
a good Opinion, and can now. confirm it from my own 
Experience. | | . 
734. My Family give you their Love and Service. The great 
ſt of Loſs I ſuſtained in one of them, gave me my firft & 
tters and the Trouble I have with the reſt, to bring the, 
ſwer. good Temper, to bear the Loſs of a Father, who loves tem, 
great and whom they love, is really a moſt ſenſible Affliction to 
great me. I am afraid, my dear Friend, we ſhall never ſee one 
has a another more in this World. I fhall, to the laſt Moment “, 
going preſerve my Love and Eſteem for you, being well aſſured, 
reſt of you will never leave the Paths of Virtue and Honour for 
hes. all that is in the World. This World is not worth-the 
o this leaſt Deviation from that Way. It will be great Pleaſure 
State to me to hear from you ſometimes ; for none can be, with 
ſo re- more Sincerity than I am, my dear Friend, your moſt faith- 
r bol Friend, and humble Servant, Jo. Ax BZUTRHNOr. 
d and | | | 
to my c NOTE | 
<0 gab ? Lady Wortley Montague's Account of Inoculation. 
had my 8 | Adriandple, April, 17175: 
nptoms Wl N my Opinion, dear $8. 'T ought rather to quarrel with 
Vinter. 1 you, for not anſwering my Nimegzen Letter of Auguſt, 
fe; and 3 till December, than to excuſe my not writing again till now. 
Diſeaſe, WAS | am ſure there is on my Side a very good Excuſe for Silence, 
W hat 1 WF having gone ſome tireſome Land Journeys, though I do not 
For I find the Concluſion of them fo bad as you ſeem to imagine. 
Imoſt in T am very eaſy here, and not in the Solitude you fancy me. 
_reaſon- Wn © © © Pr. Arbuthnor died in March, 1734" 5s 12 
able —- ; L 2 | | The 


Purpoſe, and when they are met, (commonly fifteen or 


1 ® R_—— N 
ad do. 1 PY 9 
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The great Number of Greeks, Frenth, Engliſh, and Tali- 
«ns, that are under our Protection, make their Court to me 
from Morning till Night; and, Iwill aſſure you, are, many 
of them, very fine Ladies; for there is no Poſlibility for a 
Chriſtian to live eaſily under this Government, but by the 
Protection of an Ambaſſadotr—and the richer they are, the 
greater is their Danger. 5 2 

Thoſe dreadful Stories you have heard of the Plague, 
have very little Foundation in Truth. I own, I have much 
ado to reconcile myſelf to the Sound of the Werd, which 
has always given me ſuch terrible Ideas; though I am con- 
vinced there is little more in it, than a Fever. As a Proof 
of this, let me tell you, that we paſſed through two er three 
Towns molt violently infected. In the very next Houſe, 
where we lay, (in one of thoſe Places) two Perſons died of 
it. ackily for me, I was ſo well received, that I knew 
no of the Matter; and I was made believe, that our 
decent Cook had only a great Cold. However, we left 
our Doctor to take Care of him, and Yeſterday they both 
arrived here in good Health ; and I am now let into the 
Secret, that he Bas had the Plague. There are many that 
eſcape it, neither is the Air ever inſected. I am perſyaded 
that it wovid be as eaſy a Matter to roct it out here, as out 
of Traly and France; but it does fo little Miſchief, they are 
vt very ſolicitous about it, and are content to ſuffer this 
Diſtemper, inftead of oar Variety, which they are utterly 
unacquainted with. 

Apropos of Diſtempers, I am going to tell you a Thing, 
that will make you wiſh yourſe'f here. The Swall. pox, ſo 
fatal, and ſo general amongſt us, is here entirely harmleſs, 
by the Invention of Engrafting, which is the Term they 
give it. There is a Sett of old Women, who make it their 
Buſineſs to perform the Operation, every Autumn, im the 
Month of September, when the great Heat is abated. People 

' ſend to one another, to know if any of their Family has a 
Mind to have the Small-pox; they make Parties for this 


fixteen together) the old Woman comes with a Nut-ſhell 
foll of the Matter of the beſt Sort of Small-pox, and aſks 
whet Veins you pleaſe to have opened ? She immediately 
rips open that you offer to her, with a large Needle, (which 
gives you no more Pain than a common Scratch) and puts 
into 


five Veins, 


L 
- 
e 


who chuſe to have them in the Le 
Arm that is concealed. 
ay together all the reſt of the Day, and are in perfect 
ealth to the eighth. Then the Fever begins to ſeize 
them, and they keep their Beds two Days, very ſeldom 
T hey have very rarely above twenty or thirty in 

their Faces, which never mark, and in eight Days Time 

they are as well as before their IIlneſs. 
- wounded, there remain running Sores during. the Diſtem- 
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into the Vein, as much Matter as can he upon the Head of 
her Needle, and after that, binds up the little Wound with 
a hollow Bit of Shell, and, in this Manner, apens four or 
The Crecians have commonly the Superſtition 
of opening one in the Middle of the Forehead, one in each 
Arm, and one on the Breaft, to mark the Sign of the Crols ; 
but this has a very ill Effect, all theſe Wounds leaving little 
Scars, and is not done by thoſe that are not ſuperſtitious, 


„or that Part of the 


ren or youn 


per, which I do not doubt is a great Relief to it. 
ration, and the 


Year thouſands undergo this O 
Ambaſſador ſays pleaſantly, ** 
% pox here by Way of Diverſion, as they take the Waters 
There is no Example of any one 
that has died in it, and you may believe I am well fatished 
of the Safety of this Experiment, fince I intend to try it 
am Patriot enough to take Pains 
to bring this uſeful Invention inte Faſhion in Exgland, and 
I fhould not fail to write to ſome of our Doctors very par- 
ticularly about it, if I knew a 
had Virtue enough to deftroy-ſuch a confiderable Branch 
of their Revenue, for the good of Mankind. But that 
Diſtemper is too beneficial to them, not to expoſe to all 
their Reſeutment, the hardy Wight that ſhould undertake 
to put an End to it.» Perhaps, if I live to return, I may, 
however, have Courage enough to war with them. Upon 
this Occaſion, admire the Heroiſm 


„ in other Countries. 


on my dear little Son. 


hat they take the Small- 


ny one of them that I thaught 


Vhere they are 


of the Heart of, 
Your Friend, c. &c, 


693 
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ll | „„ 
= Earl of Pererborow to Dr. Swift. 
1 March, 1713. 
1 l "4 QUERIES for Dr. Swift, next Saturday, at Dinner. 
| 0 PM n any great Man, or Miniſter, has fa- 
_ voured the Earl of Peterberow with one ſingle Line 
fince he left England; for, as yet, he has not received one 
Mi Word from any of them, nor his Friend of St. Patrick? 
| Whether, if they do not write till they know what to 
write, he ſhall ever hear from them ? 
Whether any thing can be more unfortunate, than to be 
overcome when ſtrongeſt, outwitted having moſt Wit, and 
baffled having moſt * 5 ? 
Whether betwixt two Stools (Reverend Dean) be not a 
good old Proverb, which may give Subject for daily Medi- 
tation and Mor tification ? | 
I fend the lazy Scribbler a Letter from the Extremities of 
the Earth, where I paſs my Time, admiring the Humility 
and Patience of that Power heretofore ſo terrible; and the 
new Scene, which we fee, to wit, the Moſt Chriſtian King 
waiting with ſo much Reſignation and Reſpect, to know 
the Emperor's Plezſure as to Peace or War. 
Where I refle&, with Admiration, upon the Politics of 
thoſe, who, breaking with the old Allies, dare not make 
_ uſe of the new ones; who, pulling dawn the old Rubbiſh 
and Structure, do not ere& a new Fabric on ſolid Founda- 
tions. But this is not ſo much to the Purpoſe; for in the 
World of the Moon, provided Toaſtings continue, the 
Church and State can be jn no Danger. 
But, alas! in this unmerry Country, where we have 
Time to think, and are under the Neceſſity of thinking; 
where impiopſly we make uſe of Reaſon, without a blind 
Refignation to Providence, the Bottle, or Chance, what 
WE Opinion, think you, have we of the preſent Management 
Wi in the refined Parts of the World, where there are juſt Mo- 
| t ves of Fear? When neither Steadineſs nor Conduct ap- 
ears, and when the Evil ſeems to come on apace, can it be 
— that extraordinary Remedies are not thought of ? 


1 | _ © This Letter was written from Sicily, the Earl of Peterborow be- 
1 ing N on Embaſlies. 


Hades ! 
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Heavens! What is our Fate! What might have been our 
Portion, and what do we fee in the Age we live in? France 
and England, the Kings of Spain and Sicily, perplexed and 
confounded by a headſtrong Youth*; one, who has loſt ſo 
many Kingdoms by Pride and Folly ; and all theſe power- 
ful Nations at a Gaze, ignorant of their Deſtiny 3 not ca- 


. pable of forming a Scheme, which they. can maintain 
againſt a Prince, who has neither Ships, Money, nor Con- 


duct. Some of the Miniſters aſſiſted and ſapported with 
abſolute Power, others with a Parliament at their Diſpoſal, 
and the moſt inconſiderable of them with the Iadies at their 
Tail. | 

And what do ſee in the Centre, as it were, of Ignorance 
and Bigotry? The fiſt Requeſt of a Parliament to their 
King is to employ effectual Means againſt the Increaſe of 
Prieſts ; the idle Devourers of the Fat of the Land. WE 
ſee Churches, ſhut up by the Order of the Pope, ſet open 
by Dragoons, to the general Content of the People, To W 
conclude ; it fell out, that one of our Acquaintance t fountt 
himſelf, at a great Table, the only excommunicated Perſon 
by his Holineſs; the reſt of the Company. eating and 
toaſting, under Anathemas, with the Courage of a hardened 
Heretic, | 8 

Look upon the Proſe I ſend you, See, nevertheleſs, 
what a ſneaking Figure he makes at the Foot of the Parſon. 
Who could expect this from him? But he thinks, reſolves, 
and executes. | | 1 

If you can gueſs from whence this comes, addreſs your 
Letter to him, 4 Meſſieurs Rafinell et Fretti Sacerdolti, Genoa. 


L E TT E M XXIV: 
On City Luxury. 


Good 8 1 R, ee 
I Am an old Man, and little uſed to writing; but, Six, 
as I ſee you are ſo obliging to others as to communicate 
their Sentiments and Complaints to the World, I dare ſay 
you will mine. | E 


* Chartes the Twelfth of Sweden, E490 | 

＋ Probably che Rev. Mr. George Berkeley, Fellow of Dub Cot- 
lege, who went Ch plain and Secretary to the Eatl of Peterberau ta Si- 
cih, ac the Recommendation of Pr. Swift, 1 


L 5 — I was 
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1 was many Years reſident in Loder; but an old Uncle» 
in the Year 1729, dying, and leaving me a tolerable Eſtate 
in Gloucefterfoire, | preferred Eaſe to Affluence, and retired 
from Noiſe and Buſtle, to Peace and Quiet. 

Among my Friends in Town was one Mr. Helland, a 
Draper in Cheapfeae : He was a good, honeſt, pains-taking 
Man; if you dined with him, a Jointof Meat and a Pud- 
ding was the utmoſt of his Entertainment; I never ſaw 

Wine in his Houſe but at Chriftmas, or on a Wedding- 
Day; we had a Glaſs of good Ale, and after Dinner we 
went to our Buſineſs, ard did not ſit three or four Hours 
as you do now, He wore his Cap the greateſt Fart of the 
Day, and was. not aſhamed to take the Broom and the 
Scraper, and clean before his Door. Ile had a good Un- 
derſtanding, and was honeſt to a Degree of Admiration : 
I fear I ſhall never ſee his like again: He is dead, poor 
Man; he died in Fuly 1750, leaving ten thouſand ſeven 
hundred Pounds, all got by Care and Induſtry, between 
ſeven Children, Share and Share alike. | 

Buſineſs, Sir, calling me to Town this Spring, (my 
Daughter's Marriage, good Sir, if you muſt know) I re- 
ſolved to enquize after my old Friend's Family: He had 
three Sons; the eldeſt I found was ruined by Horſe-racing, 
and went to ſettle at Lien; the next, Tem by Name, be- 
came a Bankrupt in Sixty, by Vice and Extravagance, and 
went to America, where we muſt all go ſoon, at leaſt the 
younger Part of us. I got a Direction for Fact, a Haber- 
dafher near the Change; | trudged to fee him laſt Weane/- 
day Morning; I aſked for Mr. Jahn Holland, and, to my 
very great Surprize, was introduced to a Gentleman as fine 
as my Lord Cerkatoo, and his Hair dreſſed as high and 
powdered as White; I begged Pardon, and told him, I 
ſuppoſed the Man had made a Miſtzke ; on which he, re- 
collecting me, called me by my Name, and run acroſs the 
Room and kiſſed me (the Devil take his French Faſhions ;)" 
he expreſſed great Joy, indeed, at ſeeing me, and inſiſted 
on my dining with him at his Houſe in the Country; 
„% My Coach,” faid he, “ will be at the Door directly; 
« Miſs Pattypan, and her Papa, the great City Cook, will 
© fivour us with their Company, and you ſhall make one.“ 
Not being engaged, Curioſity induced me to take the ſpare 
Corner of the Coach, and go with them into the Country, 

| as 
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as they called it: that is, to Highgate. I will not trouble 
you with all the Particulars of our Journey and Dinner, 
but only tell you, that it cut me to the Heart to ſee my 
Friend's Son fo great a Contraſtto his Father. On the Road 
they entertained me with all that paſſed in public; they all 
belonged, I underſtood, to the City Concert, and the Aſ- 
ſembly ; never lailed at Mrs. Thing-a-my's, in Sobo-/quare ; 
had been at two Ridottos this Winter; loved the Opera; 
and Miſs Path pan ſung us an Italian Air; an impudent 
Mynx! I could have knocked her empty Pate againſt her 
Father's Jolter! When we arrived, we were introduced to 
Madam Holland; how ſhe was dreſſed in Jewels and Gold! 
and then her Hair curled fix Inches from her Head, (God 
forgive me if I am miſtaken, but 1 believe it was a Wig.) 
Then, when the Dinner came in, how was I amazed to fee 
the Table covered with ſeven Diſhes, and more ſo when I 
was told there was a ſecond Courle ! The Turbot colt 
eighteen Shillings, the Turkey Poults fourteen Shillings ; 
Madam told us, for ſhe gloried in her Shame. 

I beg Pardon, Sir, for having detained you thus Jon 
with ſuch Trifles, bat you know old People will be prating. 
What 1 meant to tell you was our Diſcourſe after Dinner. 
As ] came from the Country, Mr. Hclland and Mr. Party- 
pan attacked me on the high Price ct Proviſions : “ Ant 
it a Shame (ſays Mr. Holland) that we poor Londoners, 
„ ſhould be paying ſuch extravagant Prices, when we live 
« in the Land of Pledty ; Poultry, Meat, and Butter, 
*« double the Price they were twenty Years ago; Oats 
© twenty Shillings a Quarter, Hay three Pounds ten Shil2 
lings; it coſts me more in one Month than it did my 
„Father in a Year. I ſhalt, inſtead of ſaving ten thouſand 
« Pounds, be obliged to run away, if fomething an't done 
to reduce the Price of Proviſions,” My-Blood-detled 
with Indignation; I hattily replied, * Whether ſomethin 
is done or not, Mr. Holland, you muſt run away, if y6w- 
„ire thus; don't name your poor Father, his Table 
would have been furniſhed for a Week for the Money 

your Turbot coſt : Proviſiuns were lefs, you ſay, by a 
Half, in your Father's Time: Bat why were they fo ? 
*« Becauſe People lived with more-Frugality, and the Con- 
*« ſumption was leſs: A City Haberdaſher, in thoſe Days, 
would have thought he had entertained his Friends nobly 
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«« with a Piece of Beef and Potatoes in the Pan; but I ſee 
«« fourteen Diſhes, in theſe luxurious Times, are ſcarcely 
4 ſuflicient: If your Father, even in thoſe cheaper Times, 

had furniſhed his Table like the Prodigals of the pre- 
ſent, he muſt, inſtead of leaving ten thouſand Pounds, 
„ have lived and died a Beggar ; your Father had no 
«« Country- Houſe ; he had a laying, that, | 
«© Theſe abo da two Houſes keep, 
Mut often wake when others ſleep. 


—_ * Though the Verſe is not extraordinary, the Moral is 
72 | ood ; he had no Coach, therefore the Price of Oats or 
ay hurt not him; he neither ſubſcribed to, nor idled 
his Time at Public Aſſemblies; I may ſay to you as the 
Friend in Dan Prior ſays to the fat Man, You are mak- 
ing the very Evil you complain of. In my younger Days 
there was not a Sho; keeper in Londen kept his Coch; 
now ſcarce one is to be found who condeicends to walk; 
„and net only Shopkeepers, but Whores, Dancing-ma- 
ſters, ard Fidlers have their Equipages ; you uſe a hun- 
dred Times as much Butter as was uſed formerly, with 
your Sauces, Fricaſſees, and Teas ; your Vanity employs 
„five hundred Times the Horſes; you coufound more ef 
«© God's good Cieatures at one Dinner, then would have 
fealted your Anceſtors for a Month, and yet pretesxd to 
be amazed that Things are not ſo plentiful as they were: 
„ The ſame Ground cannot keep Cows, grow Oat?, breed 
Cattle, produce Hay, paſture your Horſes, and ſupply 
«« you with Grain; the Conſequence of which is, you 
| «« fetch your Luxuries at great Expence from ſeventy Miles 
| „  Diftance ; whereas, in our Time, ten Miles reund Leon- 
| « don ſupplied the Town with all Necefiaries.” I was 
| going on when Mr. Pattypan yawned, and ſaid, ** He did 
| « not come here for a Le&ure;*” and before I could an- 
| ſwer him, Mr. Fackanapes, the Haberdaſher, ſaid, ** Let 
1 aus take a turn in the Garden, and leave old Square 
| „ 'Toes to ſwallow his Spittle.““ I here grew too angry to 
1 


* * 


ftay with the empty Coxcombs; I took up my Hat and 

[ Cane, and marched to the Door; when the Paſtry Cook 

| called out, „ You had better go back in Mr. Helland's 

| * Coach, for it is too late to walk, and it will break your 
„ frugat Heart to ſpend a Shilling for a Place in the Stage.” 

e | | Says 
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Says I.“ No, Mr. Puf-Pafte, though I am an Enemy to 
« Profuſion, I ſpend my Money as cheerful! as any Body 
« when my Convenience requires it. Though 4 cannot 
« live at the Expence of, either of you, l believe I, have 
% Eſtate enough to buy all the Pies and Tapes in your two . 
Shops. I mean to live, and give my Children {cmethirg 
e at my Death, but you cannot. ſupport. your Pr. tdfion.. 
© long, you will be Bankrupts ſoon, and cheat your Cre- 
« ditors out of ninteen Shillings in the Pound. You will 
« live to feaſt on Gravy Beef inſtead of having Sauces, and 
« at laſt die in a Gaol, or feed Hogs, and eat the Huſks, 
« like. your Brother Prodigal in the Goſpel.” Here I. 
flounced out of the Room and ſo ended our Scolding. 
I am, Sir, yours, &c. PETER MoDERATLON. 


bi). Ko BEE 
Lady Montague*s Deſcription of Bohemia. 
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| at Prague, Now. 1716. 
Hope my dear Siſter wants no new. Proof of my ſincere. 
Affection for her; but I am ſure if you do, I cou'd not 
give you a ſtronger than writing at this Time, after three 
Days, or, more properly ſpeaking, three Nights and Days,. 
hard _ poſt-travelling. The Kingdom of Bohemia is the 
moſt deſert of any | have ſeen in Germany. The Villages. 
are ſo poor, and the Poſt-houſes ſo miſerable, that clean, 
Straw and fair Water are Bleſſings not always to be: met 
with, and better Accommodation not to be hoped for. 
Though I carried my own Bed with me, I could not ſome- 
times find a Place to ſet it up in; and I rather choſe to travel 
all Night, as cold as itis, wrapped up ia my Furs, than 
go into the common Stoves, which are filled with a Mixture 
of all Sorts of ill Scents. | 
This Town was once the Royal Seat; of the . Bohemian 
King, and is ſtill the Capital of the Kingdom. There are 
yet ſome Remains of its former Splenduur, being ,one of 
the largeſt Towns in Germany, but, for the moſt Part, old 
built and thinly inhabited, which makes the Houſes very 
cheap. Thoſe People of Quality who cannot eaſily bear 
the Expence of Vienna, chuſe to reſide here, where they 
have Aſſemblies, Muſic, and all other Diverſions, (thoſe 
of a Court excepted) at very moderate Rates, all Things 
Sage being 
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1 being here in great Abundance, eſpecially the beſt wild 
i} Fowl 1 ever taſted. I have already been viſited by ſome of 
the moſt conſiderable Ladies, whoſe Relations I know at 
Vienna. They are dreſſed after the Faſhions there, after 
| the Manner that the People at Exeter imitate thoſe of Lon- 


A. * i -—_ * e 


en; that is, their Imitation is more exceſſive than the 
| Original. It is not eaſy to deſcribe what extraordinary 
l Figures they make.” The Perſon is ſo much loſt between 
l Head-dreſs and Petticoat, that they have as much Occa- 
| flon to write upon their Backs, This is a Woman,” for the 


Information of Travellers, as ever $ign-poſt Painter had to 
write, ** This is Bear.“ I will not forget to write to you 
again from Dreſaen and Leipzig, being much more foli- 
citous to content your Curioſity, than indulge my own 
Repoſe. | Jam, &c, 


L. E TY r E R XXVI. 
Lady Montague's Deſcription of Genoa. 


GEN OA is ſituated in a very fine Bay, and being built on 
a riſing Hill intermixed with Gardens, and beautified 
wich the moſt excellent Architecture, gives a vey fine 
Proſpect off at Sea; though it loſt much of its Beauty in 
my Eyes, having been accuſtomed to that of Conſtantinople. 
The Genoe/e were once Maſters of ſeveral Iſlands in the 
Archipelago, and all that Part of Conſfantinople which is now 
called Galata. Their betraying the Chriſtian Cauſe, by 
facilitating the taking of Conffantineple by the Turks, de- 
ſerved what has fince happened to them, even the Loſs of 
all their Conqueſts on that Side to thoſe Infidels. They 
att at preſent far from rich, and are deſpiſed by the French, 
fnce their Doge was forced by the late King to go in Per- 
{cn to Paris, to aſk Pardon for ſuch a Trifle as the Arms 
cf France, over the Houſe of the Envoy, being ſpattered 
with Dang in the Night. This, I ſuppoſe, was done by 
ſome of the Spaniſ Faction, which till makes up the Ma- 
jority here, though they dare not openly declare it. The 
Ladies affect the French Habit, and are more genteel than 
thoſe they imitate. I do not doubt but the Cuſtom of 
Ciceſbeo's has very much improved their Airs. I know not 
whether you ever heard of thoſe Animals. Upon my Word, 
ncthing but my own Eyes could have convinced me there 


were 
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were any ſuch upon Earth. The Faſhion begun here, and 


is now received all over Hay, where the Huſbands are not 
fuch terrible Creatures as we repreſent them. There are 
none among them ſuch Brutes, as to-pretend to find Fault 
with a Cuftom ſo well eſtabliſhed, and fo politically found- 
ed, ſince 1 am aſſured that it was an Expedient fifit found 
out by the Senate, to put an End to thoſe Family Hatreds, 
which tdre their State to Pieces, and to find Employment 
for thoſe young Men, who were forced to cut one another's 
Throats, pour paſſer le temps; and it has ſucceeded ſo well, 
that ſince the Inſtitution of Czceſbeo, there has been nothing 
but Peace and good Humour amongſt them. - Theſe are 
Gentlemen who devote themſelves to the Service of a parti- 
cular Lady, (I mean, a married one, for the Virpins are all 
inviſible, and confined to Convents :) They are obliged to 
wait on her to ail public Places, ſuch as the Plays, Operas, 
and Aſſemblies, (which are called here Conver/ations ) where 
they wait behind her Chair, take Care of her Fan and 
Gloves, if ſhe plays, have the Privilege of Whiſpers, Sc. 


When ſhe goes out, they ſerve her inſlead cf Lacguies, 


gravely trotting by her Chair. Ir is their Buſineſs to pre- 
rare for her a Preſent againſt any Day of public Appear- 
ance, not forgetting that of her own Name “; in ſhort, 
they are to ſpend all their Time and Money in her Service, 
who rewards them accordingly, (for Oppertunity they 


want none;) but the Huſband is not to have the Impu- 


dence to ſuppoſe this any other than pure Platonic Friend- 


ſhip. It is true, they endeavour to give her a Crce/heo of 


their own chufing ; but when the Lady, happens not to be 
of the ſame Taſte, as that often happens, the never fails to 
bring it about to have one of her own Fancy. In former 


Times, one Beauty uſed to have eight or ten of theſe hum 


ble Admirers ; but thoſe Days cf Plenty and Humility are 


no more. Men grow more ſcerce and ſancy,, and every 


Lady as forced to content herſelf with one at a Time. 
You may ſee in this Place the gloricus Liberty of a Re- 
public, or, more properly, an Ariftocracy; the common 


People being here as arrant Slaves as the French; but the 


old Nobles pay as little Reſpect tg the Doge, who is but two 
Years in his Office, and whoſe Wife, at that very Time, 
aſſumes no Rank above any other noble Lady. It is true, 


* That is, the Day of the Saint after whom fhe is called. 
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the Family of Andrea Deria (that great Man, who reſtored 


F . . VS Te 
them that Liberty they enjoy) have {ome particular Privi- * 
| leges. When the Senate found it neceſſary to put a Stop to N 
| the Luxury of Dreſs, forbidding the wearing ot jewels and w 


j Biocades,'they left hem at Liberty to make what Expence. 
| they pleaſed. I look with great Plecſure.on the Statue of th 
If that Hero, which 1s in the Court belonging to the Houſe 


| r 
j of Duke Doria. This puts me in Mind ot their Palaces, , 
Ml which I can never deſcribe as I ought.—ls it not enough ir 
that I ſay, they are moſt of them the Deſign of Palladis? G 
| The Street called Strada Nova is perhaps the molt beauti- 7 
ö ful Line of Building in the World. I muſt particularly 1 
1 mention the vaſt Palaces of Darazzo, thoſe of the two Balli, a 
4 joined topether by a magnificent Colonade, that of the Impe- q 
E 4 xiale at this Village of St. Pierre d Arena, and ancther of the 1 
=_ Doria. The Perfection of ArchiteQure, and che utmoſt Pro- d 
| | fuſicn of rich Furniture are to be ſeen here, diſpoſed with 
| the moſt elegant Taſte, and lavih Magnificence.. But I am 
| charmed with nothing ſo much as the Collection of Pictures 


by the Pencils of Raphael, Paulo Peroneſe, Titian, Caracci, 
Michael Angelo, Guido, and Ccrregio, which two I mention 
laſt as my particular Favourites. I own, I can find no 
Pleaſure in Objects of Horror; and, in my Opinion, the 
more naturally a Cruciſix is repreſented, the more diſagree- 
able it is. Theſe my beloved Painters ſhew Nature, and 
ew it in the moſt charming Light, I was particularly 
pleaſed with a Lucretia in the Houſe of Balli; che expret- 
five Beauty of that Face and Boſom, gives all the Paſſion of 
Pity and Admiration, that could be raiſed in the Soul by 
the fineſt Poem on that Subject. A Cleopatra, of the ſame 
Hand, deſerves to be mentioned; and I fhould ſay more 
of her, if Lucretia had not firſt engaged my Eyes, —Here 
are alſo ſome ineſtimable ancient Buſtos— The Church of 
St. Laurence is built of black and white Marble, where is 
kept that famous Plate of a ſingle Emerald, which is nct 
vow permitted to be handled, fince a Plot, which, they 
- ſay, was diſcovered, to throw it on the Pavement and break. 
it; a childiſh Piece gf Malice, which they aſcribe to the 
King of Sicily, to he revenged for their refuſing to ſell it 
to him. The Church of the Annunciation is finely lined 
with Marble; the Pills are of red and white Marble: 
That of St. Ambroſe has been very much adorned by the 


Teſuits;; 
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7eſaits ; but I confeſs all the Churches appeared ſo mean to 
me, aſter that of Sanda Sophia, I can hardly do them the 
Honour of writing down their Names. But I hope you 
will own, I have made good Uſe of my Time, in ſeeing ſo. 
much, fince it is not many Days that we have been out of 
the Quarantine, from which ncbody is exempted coming 
from the Leut. Ours, indeed, was very much ſhortened, 
and very agreeably paſſed, in Mrs. D* Avenant's Company, 
in the Village of St. Pzerre L' Arene, about a Mile from 
Genoa, in a Houſe built by Palladio, fo well deſigned, and 
ſo nobly proportioned, it was a Pleaſure to walk in it. We 
were viſited here only by a few Eng/ifh, in the Company of 
a noble Geno, commiſſioned to ſee we did not touch one 
another.—l ſhall ſtay here ſome Days longer, and could al- 
moſt wiſh it were fer all my Life; but mine, I fear, is not 
deſtined to fo much Tranquillity. Il am, Cc. Sc. 


— 


L i eien 


Tranſlation of a Letter faid to have been written by a cer- 
tain Great Princeſs, to the King of Pruſſia. 
May it pleaſe your Majeſiy, | h 

Am at a Lois whether I ſhould congratulate or condole 
with,you on your late Victory, fince the ſame Succeſs 
which has covered you with Laurels has overſpread the 
Country of Mecklenburgh with Deſolation. I know, Sire, 
that it ſeems unbecoming my Sex, in this Age of vicious 
Refinement, to feel for one's Country, to lament the Hor- 
rors of War, or wiſh for the Return of Peace. I know 
you may think it more: properly my Province to ſtudy the 
Arts of Pleaſing, or to inſpe& Subjects of a more domeſtit 
Nature; but howerer unbecoming it may be in me, I can- 
not reſiſt the Duties of interceding for this unhappy People. 
It was but a very few Years ago that this Territory wore 
the moſt pleaſing Appearance. The Country was culti- 
vated, the Peaſant looked che.:rful, and the Towns abound- 
ed with Riches and Feſtivity. What an Alteration at. pre- 
lent fro ſuch a charming Scene! Iam not expert at Deſerip- 
tion, nor can my Fancy add any Horrors te the Picture; 
but ſure even Conquerors themſe!ves would weep at the 
hideous ProſpeAs now before mz, The whole Country, 
my dear Country, lies one frighiful Wake, preſenting only 


Objects 
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Objects to excite Terror, Pity and Deſpair. The Buſineſe 
of the Huſbandman and the Shepherd are quite diſconti- 
nued; the Huſbandman and the Shepherd are become Sol- 
diers themſelves, and help to ravage the Soil they formerly 
cultivated, The Towns are inhabited only by old Men, 
Women and Children ; perhaps here and their a Warrior, 
by Wounds or Loſs of Limbs rendered unfit for Service, 
left at his Door; his little Children hang around him, aſk 
an Hiſtory of every Wound, and grow themſelves Soldiers 
before they find Strength for the Field. But this were 
nothing, did we not feel the alternate Inſolence of either 
Army, as it happens to advance or retreat, in purſuing the 
Operations of the Campaign: It is impoſſible to expreſs 
the Confuſion, even thoſe who call themſelves our Friends 
1 = create: Even thoſe from whom we might expect Redreſs, 
oppreſs with new Calamities. From your Juſtice, there- 
fore, it is that we hope Relief; to you even Children and 
Women may complain, whoſe Humanity ſtoops to the 
meaneſt Petition, and whoſe Power is capable of repreſſivg 
the greateſt Injuſtice, 1 am, Sir, Oc. 


L N . RN 
On the Pleaſures and Advantages of Religion. 
1 Had lately a very remarkable Dream, which made ſo 


ſtrong an Impreſſion on me, that I remember it every 
Word; and if you are not better employed, you may read 
the Relation of it as follows. 

Methought I was in the Midſt of a very entertaining Sett 
of Company, and extremely delighted in attending to a 
lively Converſation, when on a ſudden I perceived one of 
the moſt ſhocking Figures Imagination can frame, adyancing 
towards me. She was dreſſed in Black, her Skin was con- 
trated into a thouſand Wrinkles, her Eyes deep ſunk in 
her Head, and her Complexion pale and livid as the Coun- 
tenance of Death, Her Looks were filled with Terror and 
unrelenting Severity, and her Hands armed with Whips 
and Scorpions, As ſoon as ſhe came near, with a ®horrid 
Frown, and a Voice that chilled my very Blood, ſhe bid 
me follow her. I obeyed, and ſhe led me through rugged 
Paths, beſet with Briars and Thorns, into a deep ſolitary 
Valley. Wherever ſhe paſſed the fading Verdure wins 
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with malignant Vapours, obſcured the Luſtre of the Sun, 
aud involved the fair Face of Heaven in univerſal Gloom. 
Diſmal Howling reſoundrd through the Foreſt, from every 
balefal Tree the Night-raven uttered his dreadful Note, 
and the Proſpect was filled with Deſol tien and Horror. 
In the Mid of tiſis tremendous Scene my execrable Guide 
addreſſed me in following Manner: | 

% Retire with me, O raſh unthinking Mortal, from the 
„% vain Allurements of a deceitful World, and learn that 
« Pleaſure was not deſigned the Portion of human Life. 
*« Man was born to mourn and to be wretched; this is the 
«« Condition of all below the Stars, and whoever endea- 
«« deavours to oppole it, acts in Contradiction to the Will 
« of Heaven. Fly'then from the fatal Enchantments of 
« Youth and {@aal Deligh:, and here conſecrate the ſoli- 
„ tary Hours to Lamentation and Wee. Miſery is the 
„ Duty of all ſublenary Beings, and every Enjoyment is 
an Offence tothe Deny, who is to be worſhipped only 
by the Mortification of every Senſe of Pleaſure, and the 
everlaſting Exerciſe of Sighs and Tears.” 

This melancholy Picture of Life quite ſunk my Spirits, 
and ſeemed to anathilate every Principle of Joy within me. 
I threw myſelf beneath a blaſted Ysw, where the Winds 
blew cold and diſmal round my Head, and dreadful Appre- 
hen ſions chilled my Heart. Here I reſolved to lie, till the 
Hand of Death, which I impatiently invoked, ſhould put 
an End to the Miſeries of a Life ſo deplorably wretched. 
In this ſad Situation I ſpied on one Hand of me a deep 
weddy River, whoſe heavy Waves rolled on in flow fullen 
Murniers, Here I determined to plunge, add was juſt upon 
the Brink, when J found myſelf ſuddeuly drawn back. I 
turned about, and was ſurprized by the Sight of the love- 
lieſt Object 1 had ever beheld. The moſt engaging Charms 
of Youth and Beauty appeared in all her Form; effulgent 
Glories- ſparkled in her Eyes, and their awful Splendours 
were ſoftned by the gentleit Look of Compaſſion and Peace. 
Art her Approach, the frightful Speftre, who had before 
tormented. me, vaniſhed away, and with her all the Horrors 
ſhe had cauſed. The gloomy Clouds brightened into chear- 
ful-Sun-ſhing, the Groves recovered their Verdure, and 
the whole Region looked gay and blooming as the Garden 
of Eden. I was quitetranſported at this unexpected Change, 

an 
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and reviving Pleaſure began to glad my Thoughts, when, 
with a Look of inexpreſſible Sweetneſs,, my beauteous Deli- 
verer thus uttered her divine Inſtructions. | 

«« My Name is Religion. I am the Offipring of Truth 
«© and: Lowe, and the Parent of Benewolence, Hope and Foy. 
* That Monfter from whoſe Power I have freed you, is 
« called Super/ffition ; ſhe is the Child of Diſcontent, and 
% her Followers are Fear and Sorrow. Thus different as 
«6 we are, ſhe has often the Inſolence to aſſume my Name 
and Character, and ſeduces unhappy Mortals to think 
„us the ſame, till ſhe, at length, drives them to the 
* Borders of D-/pair, that dreadful Abyſs into which you 
% were juſt going to fink. : | 

„Lock round and ſurvey the various Beauties of the 
«© Globe, which Heaven has deſtined for the Seat of human 
% Race, and confider whether a World thus exquiſitely 
«« framed, could. be meant for the Abode of Miſery and 
« Pain. For what End has the Javiſh Hand of Previdence 
« diffuſed ſuch innumerable Objects of Delight, but that 
«© all might rejoice in the Privilege of Exiſtence, and be 
4% filled with Gratitude to the beneficent Author of it! 
„ Thus to enjoy the Bleſſings he has ſent,” is Virtue and 
«© Obedience; and to reje& them merely as Means of Plea- 
«©. ſure, is pitiable-Ignorance, or abſurd Perverſeneſs. In- 
«© finite Goodneſs is the Source of created Exiſtence; the 
„ proper 'Fendency of every rational Being, from the 


<< higheſt Order of raptured Seraphs, to the meaneſt Ranks 


«© of Men, is to riſe inceſſantly from lower Degrees of 
% Happineſs to higher. They have each Faculties aſ- 
«« figned them for various Orders of Delights.” 
„What, cried I, is this the Language of Religion? Does 
«6 ſhe lead her Votaries through flowery Paths, and bid 
% them paſs an unlaborious Life? Where are the painful 
« Toils of Virtue, the Mortifications of Penitents, the 
« ſelf-denying Exerciſes of Saints and Heroes?“ 
© The true Enjoyments of a reaſonable Being, anſwered 
ſhe mildly, do not conſiſt in unbounded Indulgence, cr 
luxurious Eaſe, in the Tumult of Paſſions, the Languor 
«« of Indolence, or the Flutter of light Amuſements. Vield- 
« ing to immoral Pleaſure corxupts the Mind, living an 
« animal and trifling one debaſcs it; both in their Degree 


« diſqualify it for its genuine Good, and conſign it over 
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The Complete Art of Writing Letters. 235 
to Wretchedneſs. Whoever would be really happy muſt 
make the diligent and regular Exerciſe of his ſuperior 
Powers his chief Attention, adorning the Perfections of 
his Maker, expreſſing Good-will to his Fellow Creatu:es, 
cultivating inward Rectitude. To his lower Faculties 
he muſt allow ſuch Gratifications as will, by refreſhing 
him, invigorate his nobler Purſuits. In the Regions in- 
habited by angelic Natures, unmingled Felicky for ever 
blooms, Joy flows there with a perpetual and abundant 
Stream, nor needs there any Mound to check its Courſe. 
Beings conſcious of a Frame of Mind originally diſeaſed, 
as all the Human Race has Cauſe to be, muſt uſe the 
Regimen of a ſtriler Self-government. Whoever has 
been guilty of voluntary Exceſſes muſt patiently ſubmit 
both to the painful Workings of Nature, and needſul 
Severities of Medicine, in erder to his Cure. Still he is 
intitled to a moderate Share of whatever alleviating Ac- 


commodations this fair Manfion of his merciful Parent 


affords, conſiſtent with his Recovery. And in Propor- 
tion as this Recovery advances, the hvelieft Joy will 
ſpring from his ſecret Senſe of an amending and im- 
proving Heart. So far from the Horrors of Deſpair is 
the Condition even of the Guilty.—Shudder, poor Mor- 


tal, at the Thought of the Gulph into which thou waſt 


but juſt now going to plunge. 
„While the moſt Faulty have ever Encouragement to 
mend, the more innocent Soul will be ſupported with 
{till ſweeter Conſolations under all its Experiences of 
human Infirmities; ſupported by the gladdening Aſ- 
ſurances that every ſincere Endeavour to out-grow 
them; ſhall be aſſiſted, accepted, and rewarded.” To 
ſuch a one the lowlieſt Sef-abwſement is but adeep-laid 
Foundation for the moſtelevated Hopes; ſince they who 
faithfully examine and acknowledge what they are, ſhall 
be enabled under my Conduct to become what they de- 
fire, The Chriſtian and the Hero are inſeparable; and 
the Aſpirings of unaſſuming Truſt, and filial Confidence, 
are ſet no Bounds. To him who is animated with a View 
of obtaining Approbation from the Sovereign of the 
Univerſe, no Difficulty is inſtrmountable. Secure in 
this Purſuit of every needful Aid, his Conflict with the 
levereſt Pains and-I rials, is little more than the vigorous 
„ Exerciſe 
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«« Exerciſes of a Mind in Health, His patient Depend. 
| <* ence on that Providence which looks through all Eter. WP 
& nity, his ſilent Refignation, his ready Accommodation 
of his Thoughts and Behaviour to its inſcrutable Ways, M7 
„ 1s at once the moſt excellent Sort of Self-denial, and a 
<< Source of the moſt exalted Tranſports. - Society is the 
true Sphere of human Virtue, In ſocial, active Life, 
„ Difaculties. will perpetually be met with; Reſtraints of 
«© many Kinds will be — ap and ftudying to behave 
right in Reſpect of theſe is a Diſcipline of the human 
Heart, uſeful to others, aud improving itſelf. Suffer. 
ing is no Daty but where it is naceſſary to avoid Guilt, 
«© or to do Good; nor Pleaſure a Crime, but where tt 
«« ſtrengthens the Jufluence of bad Inclinations, or leTens 
the generous Activity of Virtue, The Happineſs allot- 
ted to Man in his preſent State, is indeed faint and low, 
«© compared with his immortal Proſpects, and noble Capa- 
cities; but yet whatever Portion of it the diſtributing 
4 Hand of Heaven offers to each individual, is a needful 
„Support and Refreſhment for the preſent Moment, ſo far 
as it may not hinder the attaining his final Deſtination, 
Return then with me from continual Miſery to mode- 
* rate Enjoyment, and grateful Alacrity. Return from the 
«© contracted Views of Solitude, to the proper Duties of a 
« relative and dependent Being. Religion is not confined 
„% to Cells and Cloſets, nor reſtrained to ſullen Retirement, 
«£ Theſe are the gloomy Do&ines of Superſtition, by which 
* ſhe endeavours to break thoſe Chains of Benevolence and 
«*« ſocial Affection, that link the Welfare of every Particular 
„With that of the Whole. Remember that the greatel 
Honour you can pay to the Author of your Being is by 
« ſuch a chearful Behavicur, as diſcovers a Mind ſatisfie! 
„% with his Diſpenſations.” | | 
Here my Preceptreſs pauſed, and I was going to expreß 
| my Acknowledgements for her Diſcourſe, when a Riag «| 
=. Bells from the neighbouring Village, and a new rifing Sun, 
| darting his Beams through my Windows, awaked me. 
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8 END of the FOURTH PART. 
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«-POETICAL EPISTLES. 
on Þ r 
+ £ Mr. Congreve 1% Lord Cobham. 
the , improving the preſent Time. 


te. NOINCEREST Criticof my Profe or Rhyme, 
8 Tell how the pleaſing Srarve employs thy Time. 
Say, Cobham, what amuſes thy Retreat? 


* Or Stratagems of War, or Schemes of Fate ? 
z. Doſt thou recal to Mind, with Joy or Grief, 


Great Marlbro's Actions, that immortal Chief, 
Vhoſe ſlighteſt "Frophy, rais'd in each Campaign, 
More than ſuffic'd to ſignalize a Reign ? 

des thy Remembrance rifing warm thy Heart, 
W, With Glory paſt, where thou thyſelf hadſt Part? 
Pe gor doſt thou grieve indignant now to ſee 
The fruitleſs End of all thy Victory? 

o ſee th* audacious Foe, fo late fubdu'd 


Far Diſpate thoſe "Terms for which fo long they ſu'd: 
" As if Britannia now were ſunk fo low, 


Lo beg that Peace ſhe wonted to beftow. 

Be far that Guilt! be never known that Shame! 

That England ſhould retract her rightful Claim! 

Or, cealing to bb dreaded crador'd, | 
Dtain, with her Pen, the Luſtre of her Sword. . 


5 Or doſt theu give the Winds a far to blow 
* Each vexing Thought and Heart devouring Woe, 


nd fix thy Mind alone on rural Scenes, 

o turn the levell'd Lawns to liquid Plains; 

o raiſe the creeping Rills from humble Beds, 
And force the latent Springs to lift their Heads; 
Un wat'ry Columns, Capitals to rear, 


4 hat mix their flowing Curls with upper Air ? 
* Dr doſt thou, weary grown, theſe Works neglect, 


lo Temples, Statues, Obeliſks erect; f 
put catch the Morning Breeze from fragrant Meads, 
Dr ſhun the Noon-tide Ray in wholeſome Shades; 
lowly walk along the mazy Wood, 

Jo o meditate on all A wiſe and good ? 

or Nature, bountiful in thee, has join'd 

& Perſon pleaſing with a worthy Mind. 


Not 
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Not given thee Form alone, but Means and Art 

To draw the Eye, or to allure the Heart. 

Poor were the Praiſe in Fortune to excel, 

Vet want the Way to uſe that Fortune well. 

While thus adorn'd, while thus with Virtue crown'd, 


At home in Peace, Abroad in Arms renown'd; 


Graceful in Form, and winning in Addreſs, 
While well you think, what aptly you expreſs ; 
With Health, with Honour, with a fair Eſtate, 
A Table Free, and elegantly neat; 

What can be added more to mortal Bliſs ? 

Mat can he want that ſtands poſſeſs'd of this? 
What can the fondeſt wiſhing Mother more 

Of Heaven, attentive, for her Son implore? 
And yet a Happineſs remains unknown, 

Or to Philoſophy reveal'd alone, 

A Precept which, unpraQtic'd, renders vain 

'Thy flowing Hopes, and Pleaſure turns to Pain, 
Should Hope and Fear thy Heart alternate tear, 
Or Love, or Hate, or Rage, or anxious Care; 
Whatever Paſſions may thy Mind infeſt, 

(Where is that Mind which Paſſions ne'er moleſt ?) 
Amidf the Pangs of ſuch inteſtine Strife, 

Still think the preſent Day the laſt of Life; 
Defer not till To-morrow to be wiſe, 
To-morrow's Sun to thee may never riſe ;. 

Or ſhould To-morrow chance to chear thy Sight, 
With her enlivening and unlook'd for Light, 
How grateful will appear her dawning Rays! 

As Favours unexpected doubly pleaſe. 

Who thus can think, and who ſuch Thoughts purſues, 
Content may keep his Life, or calmly loſe ; 

All Proofs of this thou may'ſt thyſelf receive, 

When Leiſure from Affairs will give thee Leave. 
Come, ſee thy Friend, retir'd without Regret, 
Forgetting Care, or ſtriving to forget; 

In eaſy Contemplation ſoothing Time 

With Morals much, and now and then with N : 
Not ſo robuſt in Body as in Mind, 

And always undejected though declin'd ; 

Not wond'ring at the World's new wicked Ways, 
CONT with thoſe of our Fore-fathers' Days: 
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For Virtue new is neither more nor leſs, 
And Vice is only vary'd in the Dreſs : 
Believe it, Men have ever been the ſame, 
And Ovid's golden Age is but a Dream. 


On the Happineſs of a retired Life. 


8 in a Shipwreck. ſome pooBSailor,. toſt 
A By the rude Ocean on a foreign Coaſt, 
Vows to the Gods, he never more for Gain, 

Will tempt the Danger of the faithleſs Main; 
But hugs himſelf upon the friendly Shore, 
And loves to hear the raging Billows roar, 
That ſpend their Malice and can hurt no more: 
Juſt ſo the Wretch, who can no longer ſtand .. 
The Shocks of Fortune, and is wreck'd at Land, 
Lays down the Burden of his Cares, to find 
A ſolitary Place, and quiet Mind: 
Chuſing Content with-Poverty to meet, 
Before a Fortune infamouſly great. 
Thus, in Reſpect of Gold and Silver, poor, 
But rich in Soul, and Virtue's better Store. 
He digs in Nature's Mines, and from the Soil 
He reaps the nobleſt Harveſt of his Toll ; 
His Thoughts mount upward to their Mother Sky, 
And purg'd from Droſs, exert th' etherial Energy; 
The duſky Proſpett of his Life grows clear, | 
And golden Scenes of Happineſs appear. 

Then from the Summit of Philoſophy, 
Secure himſelf, Mankind he may deſcry, 
Induſtrious in the Search of their own Miſery. 
Like moiling Ants, in various Paths they run, 
And ſtrive in vain the Rubs of Life, to ſhun. 
To different Ends their Actions they addreſs, 
Which meet and center in Unhappineſs. 
One toils and ſtruggles in Purſuit of Fame, 
And graſps, with Greedineſs, an Empty Name: 
Wing'd with Ambition, others ſoar ſo high, 
They fall and cannot bear ſo thin a Sky: 
This Wretch, like Craſus, in the Midſt of Store, 
dits ſadly pining, and believes he's poor, 
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The wiſe Man Ungb⸗ at all their Pains, ſecure 
From lording Paſſions, Which thoſe Fools endure, 
Deſpair and Hope are banifh'd from his Breaſt; 
Agues and Fevers, that allow no Reſt; 

And Luſt and Pride, the Mother of Biſdain; ; 

And Thirſt of Honour, with her anxious Train 3 

No longer warring, Peace of Soul deny, 

But Exiles of the Mind their once-loy'd Manſions fly. 
Nor Love miſplac'd, nor Malice now coentroul 

Right Reaſon's Uſe, the Guardian of the Soul. 

The Thoughts un biaſs'd, and no * 1 toſt, 

Of ſolid Judgement now ſecurely boa 

His fierce, unruly Race of Paſſions die, 

And the freed Soul aſſerts her Liberty. 

Inſtead of inward War, ſweer Peace cf Mind, 

And filent Eaſe, with all their quiet Kind, 

The noble Regions of his Heart regain, 

And with a calm and gentle Empire reign, 

Silence becomes an amicable Guett, 

And Peace, with downy Wings, fits brooding on his B reaft 
Soft Hours pafs over, void of Noiſe and Stri fe, 


And gently waft him to the Verge of Lite, 


While in a ſlow and regular Decay, 

Death ſteals, unfeit, upon his ſetting Day; 

As mellow Fruits, ungsther'd, drop away. 
Bleſt Solitude! 0 harmleſs, eaſy State, | 

Entrench'd in Wiſdom from the Sterms of Fate. 

Thus, on a bleaky Cliff, the regal Tree, 

Aſſail'd by Winds and Heav' 6s Inc! emency, * 

Expands his Branches o'er the Clouds, above | 

Their Blaſt unmoy'd as is immortal Jcwe. | 

The Gods ſmile on us, and propitious are, 

When Prudence does our Actions firſt prepare. 

The Strokes of Fortune Fools alone endure, 

The Wiſe and Virtnons can themſelves ſecure. 
This Charles of Spain and Diocliſian knew, 

Who timely from the conquer'd World withdrew ;, 

Oppreſt with Fame, they laid the Bur then down, 

And wiſely for Content exchang'd a Crown. 

Lords of themſelves, and of their Paſſions grown, 


They made new Realms and Congqueſts of their own, * ö 
5 or Þ 
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Nor had they Need more Nations to ſubdue, 


Themſelves were Emperors and Empires too; 
Th' exterior Shews of Greatneſs they declin'd, 
And for an Eden loſt, gain'd Paradiſe of Mind. 
Elyſium juſtly was by Poets feign'd, 
A Seat which none but quiet Souls obtain'd. 
Sweet Myrile Groves (where Birds for ever ſing) 
And Meadows {ſmiling with immortal Spring, 
Were ſecret Manſions of eternal Reſt, 
And made Retirements for the Pious bleſt. 
O! that kind Heav'n would grant me a Retreat 
(Before I die) in ſome ſweet Country Seat; 
Or (if my Wiſhes have too large a Bound) 
An humble Cottage fenc'd with Ofers round, 
Where Silver Streams in flow'ry Valleys glide, 
And Rows of Willows deck the River-fide. 
O with what Pleaſure wonld my Soul forego 
This Riot of a Life! this Pomp of Woe ! 
Supply'd with Food, which Nature's Bounty gave, 
In necd of nothing, nothing would I crave. 
My future Actions ſhould my paſt redeem, 
And all wy Liſe be ſuited to my Theme. 


On the Pleaſures of the Country. 


O Fuſcus, who in City-ſports delights, 

A Country Bard, with gentle Greeting, writes 
In this we differ, but in all beſide, | 
Like twin-bora Brothers are our Souls ally'd ; 
And, as a Pair of fondly conſtant Doves, 
What one diſl kes the other diſapproves. 
You keep the Neſt, I love the rural Mead, 
The Brook, the moſiy Rock, and woody Glade ; 
In ſhort, 1 live and reign, whene'er I fly 
Ie Joys you vaunt with Raptures to the Sky, 
And like a Slave from the Prieſts Service flea, 

] nauſeate Honey'd Cakes, and long for Bread. 
Would you to Nature's Laws Obedience yield; 
Would you a Houſe for Health or Pleaſure build ; 

Where is there ſuch a Situation found, 

As where the Country ſpreads its Bleſſings round? 
Where is the temperate Winter leſs ſevere ? 

Or, when the Sun aſcending tires the Year, 


* 
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Where breathes 2 milder Zephyr to aſſuage 
The Dog- -ſtar”s Fury, or the Lion's Rage ? 
Where do leſs envious Cares difturb our Reſt? 
Or are the Fields, in Nature's Colours dreſt, 
Leſs grateful to the Smell or to the Sight, 
Than the rich Floor with inlaid Marble bright? 
Is water purer from the burſting Lead, 

Than gently murm'ring down its native Bed ? 
Among your Columns, rich with various Dies; 
Unnatural Woods.with aukward Art ariſe. 

You Praiſe the.Houſe, whoſe Situation yields 
An open Proſpect in the diſtant Fields, 
Though Nature's driven out with proud Diſdain, 
The Powerful Goddeſs will return again; 
Return in filent Triumph to deride 

The weak Attempts of Luxury andPride. 

The Man who cannot, with judicious Eye, 
Compare the Fleece, that drinks the Tyrian Dye, 
Wk the pale Laliau; yet ſhall ne'er ſuſtain 

A Loſs to touching, of ſuch Heart-felt Pain, 

As he, who can't with Senſe of happier Kind, 
Niſtinguiſh Truth from Falſhood in the Mind. 

They who in Fortune's Smiles too much delight, 
Shall tremble when the Goddeſs takes her Flight; 
or if her Gifts cur fonder Paſſions gain, 

The frail Poſſeſſion we reſign with Pain. 

Then leave the gaudy Bleſſings of the Great; 
The Cottage offers a ſecure Retreat, 

Where you may make a ſolid Bliſs your own, 
To Kings, and Favourites of Kings, unknown. 

A lordly Stag, arm'd with ſupericr Force, 
Drove from their common Field a yanquiſh'd Horſe, 
Who for Revenge to Man his StxeMith enſlav'd, 
Took up his Order, and'the Bite teceiv'd : 

But, when he ſaw his Foe with Triumph lain, 

In vain he ſtrove his Freedom to regain; 

He felt the Weight, and yielded to the Rein. 

So he, who Poverty with Horror views, 
Ner frugal Nature's Bounty knows to uſe ; 

Who ſells his Freedom in Exchange for Gold, 
(Freedom, fer Mines of Wealth too cheaply ſold ! 


Shall 
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We're pinch'd in ſtrait, and-ſtumble in the wide. 
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Shall make eternal Servitude his Fate, 


And feel a haughty Maſter's galling Weight. 
Our Fortune's and our Shoes are nearly ally'd, 


Then learn thy preſent Fortune to enjoy, 

And on my Head thy juſt Reproach employ, 

If e'er forgetfuf of my former ſelf}, 

J toil to raiſe unneceſſary Pelf; 

For Gold will either govern or obey, 

But better ſhall the Slave than Tyrant play. 
This near the Shrine of Idlensſs I pean'd, 

Sincerely bleſt, but that I want my Friend. 


From Arthur Gray, the Footman, to the Olject of his De- 

fires, after his Condemnation for attempting a Rafe. 

EAD, lovely Nymph, and tremble mot to read, 

1 I have no more to wiſh nor you to dread: 
J aſk not Life, for Life to me were vain, 
And Death a Refuge from ſeverer Pain. 
My only Hope, in theſe laſt Lines I try; 
I would be pitied, and I then would die. 

Long had I liv'd as ſordid as my Fate, 
Nor curs'd the Deſtiny that made me wait 
A ſervile Slave: Content with homely Food, \ 
The groſs Inſtinct of Appetite purſu'd, 
Youth gave me Sleep at Night, and warmth of Blood : 
Ambition yet had never touch'd my Breaſt; 
My lordly Maſter knew no ſounder Reſt ; 
With Labour healthy, in Obedience bleſt: 
But when I ſaw—O ! had I never ſeen C 
That wounding Softneſs, that engaging Mien! 
The Miſt of wretched Education flies; 
Shame, Fear, Deſire, Deſpair, and Love, ariſe 
The new Creation of thoſe beauteous Eyes. 
But yet that Love purſu'd no guilty Aim, 
Deep in my Heart I hid the ſecret Flame. 
I never hop'd my fond Deſire to tell, 
And all my Wiſhes were to ſerve you well. 
Heav*ns! how I flew, when wing'd by your Command, 
And kiſs'd the Letters giv'n me by your Hand. 
How pleas'd, how proud, how fond was I to wait, 
Preſent the ſparkling Wine, or change the Plate! 

a M 2 How, 
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How, when you ſung, my ſoul devour'd the Sound, 
And every Senſe was in the Rapture drown'd ! 
Though bid to go, I quite forgot to move; 

—You knew not that Stupidity was Love! 

But oh! the Torment not to be expreſs'd, 


The Grief, the Rage, the Hell, that fir'd this Breaſt, 


When my great Rivals, in Embroid'ry gay, 

Sat by your Side, or led you from the Play. 

Iſtill contriv'd near as I could to ftand, 

(The Flambeau trembling in my ſhaking Hand,) 

I ſaw, or thought I ſaw, thoſe Fingers preſs'd, 

For thus their Paſſion by my own I guels'd, 

And jealous Fury all my Soul poſſeſs'd. 

Like Torrents, Love and Indignation meet, 

And Madneſs would have thrown me at your Feet. 
Turn, lovely Nymph, (for ſo I would have ſaid,) 

Turn from theſe Triflers that make Love a Trade; 

This is true Paſſion in my Eyes you ſee ; 

"They cannot, no—they cannot love like me. 

Frequent Debauch'd has pall'd their fickly Taſte, 

Faint their Deſires, and in a Moment paſt: 

They ſigh not from the Heart, but from the Brain; 

Vapours and Vanity, and ſtrong Champaigne. 

Too dull to feel what Forms like yoürs inſpire, 

After long talking of their painted Fire, 

To ſome lewd Brothel they at Night retire ; 

There, pleas'd with fancy'd Quality and Charms, 

Enjoy your Beauties in a Stiumpet's Arms. 

Such are the Joys thoſe Toaſters have in View, 

And ſuch the Wit and Pleaſure they purſue : 

And is this Love that ovght to merit you 7” 

Each Opera Night a new Addreſs begun, 

They ſwear to thouſands what they {wear to one. 

Not thus I figh—but all my Sighs are vain— 

Die, wretched Ar/hur, and conceal thy Pain: 

Iis Impudence to wiſh and Madneſs to complain. 
Fix'd on this View, my only H pe and Eaſe, 

{ waited not the Aid of flow Diſeaſe : 

The keeneſt Inſtruments of Death I ſought, 

And Death alone employ'd my lab'ring Thought. 

This all the Night, —when I remember well, 

The Charming Tinkle of your Morning Bell? 


Fir'd 
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Fir'd by the Sound, I haſten'd with your Tea, 
With one laſt Look to ſmoath the darkſome Way— ' 
But, oh! how dear that fatal Look has coſt ! if 
In that fond Moment my Reſolves were loſt. | 
Hence all my Guilt, and all your Sorrows riſe— 
I ſaw the.languid Soſtneſs of your Eyes; 

I ſaw the dear Diſorder of your Bed, l | 
Your Cheek all glowing with a tempting Red ; | 
Your Night-cloaths tumbled with refiftleſs Grace 4 
Your flowing Hair play'd careleſs round your Face x | 
Your Night-gown faſten'd with a fingle Pin; 10 
Fancy improv'd the wond'rous Charms within! 1 
I fix'd my Eyes upon that heaving Breaſt, | 19 
And hardly, hardly forbore the reſt ; ; 
Eager to gaze, unſatisfy'd with Sight, 5 13 


245 


My Head grew giddy with the dear Delight! 
Too well you know the fatal ſollowing Night! 
Th' extremeſt Proof of my Defire I give, 

And fince you will not love, I will not live. | IL 
Condemn'd by you, I wait the righteous Doom, 

Careleſs and fearleſs of the Woes to come. | 
But when you ſee me waver in the Wind, 4 
My guilty Flame extinct, my Soul reſign'd, 1 | 
Sure you may pity what you can't approve, | f 
The cruel Conſequence of furious Love. ö 1 
Think the bold Wretch that could ſo greatly dare, | 
Was tender, faithful, ardent, and- fincere : 

Think, when I held the Piſtol to your Breaſt, 8 


Had I been of the World's large Rule poſſeſs'd, 

That World had then been yours, and I bren bleſt ? 

Think that my Lite was quite below my Care, 

Nor fear'd I any Hell beyond Deſpair. 
If theſe Reflections, though they ſeize you late, 

Give ſome Compaſſion for your Arthur's Fate : 

Enough you give, nor ought I to complain; 

You pay my Pangs, nor have 1 dy'd in vain, 


3 


—— 


— 
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NECESSARY OBSERVATIONS. 


HEH S'T worſhip God; he that forgets to pray, 
Bids not himſelf Good-morrow nor Good- day ; 


* 
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Let thy firſt Labour be to purge thy Sin, 
Ard ſerve him firſt whence all Things did begin. 
Honour thy Parents to prolong thine End ; 
With them, though for a Truth, do not contend ; 
Though all ſhould Truth defend, do thou loſe rather 
The Truth awhile, than loſe their Loves for ever. 
Whoever makes his Father's Heart to bleed, 
Shall have a Child that will revenge the Deed. 
Think that is juſt,” *tis not enough to do, 
Unleſs thy very 'Uhoughts are-upright too. 
Defend the'I'ruth, for that who would not die, 
A Coward is, and gives himſelf the Lye. 
Honour the King, as Sons their Parents do, 
For he's thy Father, and thy Country's too. 
A Friend is Gold; if true, he'll never leave thee : 
Yet both without a Touchſtone, may deceive thee. 
Suſpicious Men think others falſe, but he 
Cozens himfelf that will too cred'lous be; 
For thy Friend's Sake let no Subject be ſhown, 
And ſhun to be too cred*lous for thine own. _ - 
Take well whate'er ſhall chance; though bad it be, 
Take it for good, and *twill be ſo to thee. 
Swear not; an Oath is like a dangerous Dart, 
Which ſhot, rebounds to ftrike the Shooter's Heart. 
The Law's the Path of Life; then that obey; 
Who keeps it not, hath, wand'ring, loſt his Way. 
Thank thoſe that do thee Good, ſo ſhalt thou gain 
Their ſecond Help, if thou ſhould'ſt need again. 
To doubtful Matters do not headlong run: 
What's well left off were better not begun. 
Be well advis'd, and wary Counſel make, 
Ere thou doſt any Action undertake : 
Having undertaken, thy Endeavours bend 
Jo bring thy Actions to a perfect End. 
Safe in thy Breaſt cloſe lock up thy Intents, 
For he that kaows thy Purpoſe beſt prevents. 
To tell thy Miſeries will no Comfort breed, 
Men help thee moſt that think thou haſt no Need; 
But if the World once thy Misfortunes know, 
Thou ſoon ſhalt loſe a Friend and find a Foe. 
Keep thy Friend's Goods, for ſhould thy Wants be known, 
Thou cau'ſt not tell but they may be thy owns 
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To gather Wealth by Fraud do not preſu me, 


A little evil got will much conſume. 
Firſt think, and if thy Thoughts approve thy Will, 
Then ſpeak, and what thou ſpeak'ſt be ſure tulfl. 
Spare not, nor ſpend too much ; be this thy Care, 
Spare but to ſpend, and only ſpend to ſpare. 
Who ſpends too much may want, and fo complain, 
But he ſpends beſt that ſpares to ſpend again. 
If with a Stranger you diſcourſe, firit learn, 
By ſtricteſt Obſervation, to diſcern 
If he be wiſer than thyſelf; if ſo, - 
Be dumb, and rather chuſe by him'to know. 
But if thyſelf perchance the wiſer be, 
Then do thou ſpeak, that he may learn by thee. 
If thou diſpraiſe a Man, let no Man know, 
By any Curcumſtance, that he's thy Foe; 
If Men but once find that, they'll quickly ſee, 
Thy Words frem Hatred, not from Judgement be, 
If thou would'ft tell his Vice, do what you can 
To make the World believe thou lov'ſt the Man. 
Reprove not in their Wrath incenſed Men, 
Good Counſel comes clean out of Seaſon then; 
But when his Fury is appeas'd and paſt, 
He will conceive his Fault, and mend at laſt. 
When he is cool, and calm, then utter it, 
No Man gives Phyſic in the Midſt o'th' Fit. 
Seem got too conſcious of thy Worth, nor be 
The firſt that knows thy own Sufficiency. 
If to thy King and Country thy true Care 
More ſerviceable is than others are | 
That blaze in Court, and every Action ſway, 
As if the Kingdem on their Shoulders lay; 
Or if thou ſerv'ſt a Maſter, and doſt ſee 
Others preferr'd of leſs Deſert than chee, 
Do not complain, though ſuch a Plaint be true, 
Lords will not give their Favours as a Due ; 
But rather ſtay and hope, it cannot be 
But Men, at laſt, muſt needs thy Virtues ſee.. 
So ſhall thy Truſt endure, and greater-grow, - 
Whilſt they that are above thee fall below. 
Each Man three Devils hath ; ſeif-born Afflictions, 
Th” unroly Tongue, the Belly, and AﬀeQions: _ 
Charm 
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Charm theſe, fuch holy Conjurations can 
Gain thee the Friendſhip both of God and Man. 

So live with Man, as if God's curious Eye 

Did every where into thy Actions pry: 

For never yet was Sin fo void of Senſe, 

So fully fac'd with brazen Impudence, 

As that it durft, before Men's Eyes, commit 
Their beaſtly Luſts, left they ſhould witneſs it: 
How deze they then offend, when God ſhall ſee, 
That m. alone both Judge and Jury be! 

Tak? chou vo Care how © defer'thy Death, 
And give ne Refpice to this mortal Breath: 
Would'| thou live long: the only Means are theſe, 
*Bove Galen 5 Diet, Or Hippocrates, 

. Strive to live.well, tread in the upright Ways, 
And rather count thy Actions than thy Days; 
Then chou haſt liv'd enough amongſt us here, 
For every Day well- ſpent count a Year. 

Live well, and then how foon ſoe'er thou die, 

Thou art of Age to claim Eternity. 

But he that ont-lives Neflor, and appears 
T*have paſt the Date of grey Meibus lem's Years, 
If he his Life to Sloth and Sin doth give, 
I fay he only was, he did not Ive. 

Hear much, bat little ſpeak, a wife Man fears, 
And will not ufe his Tongue ſo much as Ears. 
The Tongue, if it the Hedge of 'Peeri doth break, 
Will others ſhame, and its own Rutn fpeak. 

I never yet did ever read of any 

Undone by hearing, but by ſpeaking, many. 
The Reaſon's this, the Ears, if chaſte and holy, 
Do let in Wit, the Tongue doth let out Folly. 

To all alike be courteons, meek, and kind, 

A winning Carriage with indifferent Mind, 
But not familiar, that muſt be exempt, 
Grooms ſaucy Love foon turns into Contempt. 
Be ſure he be atleaſt as good as thee, 

To whom thy Friendſhip ſhall familiar be. 

Judge not between two Friends, bat rather ſee 
If thou can'ſt bring them friendly to agree: 

So ſhalt thou both their Loves to thee increaſe; 

And gain a Bleſſing too for making Peace; 


But 
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But if thou ſhould'ſt decide the Cauſe, i'th' End; 
Howe'er thou judge, thou ſure ſhalt loſe a Friend. 
Thy Credit wary keep; *tis quickly gone; 
Being got by many Actions, loſt by one. 
Unto thy Brother buy not, fell, nor lend, 
Such Actions have their own peculiar End; 


But rather chuſe to give him, if thou ſee 


That thou haſt Power, and he Neceſſity. 

Spare in thy Youth, leſt Age ſhould find thee poor, 
When Time is paſt, and thou can'ſt ſpare no more. 
No coupled Miſery 1s fo great in either, 

As Age and Want, when both do meet together. 

Fly Drunkenneſs, whoſe vile Incontinence 
Takes both away the Reaſon and the Senſe, 

Till with Circæan Cups thy Mind's poſſeſt, 
Leaves to be a Man, and wholly turns a Beaſt. 
Think, whilſt thou ſwallow'it the capacious Bowl, 
Thou let'ſt in Seas to wreck and drown the Soul. 
That Hell is open to Remembrance call, 5 
And think how ſubject Drunkards are to fall. 
Conſider how it ſoon deſtroys the Grace 

Of human Shape, ſpeiling the beauteous Face, 
Puffing the Cheeks, blearing the curious Eye, 
Studding the Face with vicious Heraldry ; 

What Pearls and Rubies do the Wine diſcloſe, 
Making the Purſe poor to enrich the Noſe ? 
How does it nurſe Diſeaſe, infe& the Heart, 
Drawing ſome Sickneſs into every Part ! 

The Stomach over-cloy'd, wanting a Vent, 
Doth up again re-ſend her Excrement ; 

And then (O ſee what too much Wine can do!) 
The very Soul being drunk, ſpews Secrets too; 


The Lungs corrupted breathe contagious Air, 


Belching out Fumes that unconcocted are, 

The Brain o'erwarm'd (lofing her ſweet Repoſe) 
Doth purge her filthy Ordure through the Noſe. 
The Veins do boil, glutted with vicious Food, 
And quickly fevers the diſtemper'd Blood, 

The Belly ſwells, the Foot can hardly ſtand, 
Lam'd with the Gout, the Palſy ſhakes the Hand; 
And through the Fleſh ſick Waters ſinking in, 

Do, Bladder-like, puff up the dropſy'd Skin; 
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It weaks the Brain, it ſpoils the Memory, 
Haſting on Age and wilful Poverty; 
It drowns thy better Parts, making thy Name 
To Foes a Laughter, to thy Friends a Shame; 
tis Virtue's Poiſon, and the Bane of Truſt, 
The Match of Wrath, the Fuel unto Luft. 
Quite leave this Vice, and turn not to't again, 
Upon Preſumption of a ſtronger Brain: 
For he that holds more Wine than others can, 
I rather count a Hogſhead than a Man, 
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R. Villinſan's Compliments to Miſs Shaw, and de- 
fires the Honour of her Company at Six o' Clock 
this Evening. | 


Mr. Singleton preſents Compliments to Miſs Starkey, and 
returns her many Thanks for the Honour of her obliging 
Enquines, | 

Mrs. Frankly preſents Compliments to Miſs Jehyl, and 
defires the Favour of her Company to go to ſee Zara To- 
morrow Night. 


Mr. and Mrs. Radferd preſent their Compliments to 
Mr. and Mrs. Rebin/on, and if they are not engaged this 
Afternoon, will do themlielves the Pleaſure of waning on 
them. G 

Mr. and Mrs. Robinſon are perfectly diſengaged, beg 
Compliments, and will be extremely glad of Mr. and Mrs, 
Radford's agreeable Company. 


Mrs. Jones's Gompliments to Miſs Butler; hopes ſhe ſhall 
have the Pleaſure to hear ſhe is not engaged for an Hour 
this Morning. Mr. Allen has ordered the Coach at Twelve 
for an Airing through Hyde-Park and the King's-Roaa, 
and if Miſs Butler will give her Leave, will take her up 
at a Quarter after. Nothing can add more to the Enjoy- 
ment of ſuch a Morning than ker Company. | 

Monday, Ten o'Clotky 7 


The 
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The Party that were loſt Night at Vaugball, dine with 

- Mrs. Smith To-morrow, and he entreats the Favour of 

dear Miſs Roberts's Company. 
Thurſday Afternoon. 


Mrs. Shaw does herſelf the Honour to ſend her Com- 
pliments to Miſs Burnett. Hopes ſhe is very well; and 
flatters herſelf that ſhe has Good-nature enqugh-to pardon 
this Impertinence. She begs to be favoured with the Pat- 


tern of the Yanayke Handkerchief which Miſs Burnett had 


on at the Opera. Mrs. Shaw does not imagine this will 
ſit upon any other Neck as it does on Miſs Burnet?'s ; but 
ſhe is ambitious -to appear like what 1s agreeable, if ſhe 


cannot arrive at the Thing itſelf; to which indeed ſhe has 
no Pretenſions. 


IPeaneſaay Morning. 


Miſs Purnest's Compliments to the obliging Mrs. Shaw. 

She has ſent her the Patterns of three Fandyies. That 

with the Collar is what ſhe had on at the Hay-Market ; but 

ſhe thinks the fringed one is prettier... As there is ſome- 

| thing particular in the Way of cutting them out, Miſs 


- ance ſhe begs Mis. Shaw will accept; and believes that 


ſhe underſtands this Requeſt as the greateſt Compliment. 
d Friday. 
— 


Miſs Saunders preſents her Compliments to Mr. Fray, 
and thinks ſhe is very civil that ſhe ſends five Cards at a 


<< Time. Tueſday is Hender/on's Benefit. She has a Box; 
” and deſires Mr. Wray will diſpoſe of ſo many Tickets to 
” People who may be decently ſeen in it: For no profeſſed 

Rakes will be permitted, himſelf excepted. | 
64 Mrs. Thomp/on preſents her Compliments to Mrs. Miller; 

hopes ſhe is well, and has been ſo during the many Months 
N in which ſhe has heard nothing from her. Three or four 
a 


Friends will be at Mr. Thomp/on's this Afternoon to play at 
friendly Whit; and nothing can add to, the Pleaſure of 
the Party ſo much as Mrs. Millar's Company. 

Friday Afternoon. | 


Mrs. Millar returns her fincereſt ReſpeQs to Mrs. T homp- 
Ws is obliged by the Invitation; but has a ſettled Aver- 
ſion 
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Burnett (ends her Servant with the Patterns, whoſe Aſſiſt- 
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ſion to Cards; and when the has the Happineſs to meet 
with her, muſt be moſt diſpleaſed with them, becauſe they 
take the Place of a Cofverſation at once entertaining and 


Inſtruftive.—Begs to be excuſed on the preſent Occaſion, 


and ſhall be happy to obey any other Summons, 


Mrs. Bowden's Compliments to Mr. Price. She has a 
Party for Cards To-morrow, about four Tables; and can- 
not think of ſuch an Evening, without ſetting him down 
as one of the Party, Hopes he is not engaged. 

Tugſday Morning. | 

Mrs. Bowden preſents her ſincereſt Reſpects to Mr. Cray. 
She has a few Friends engaged for this Evening, about four 
Tables; and thinks it no more than Jullice to that Eſteem 
ſhe has for Mr. Cray, to tell him of it. Begs that he will 

male no Apology, for ſhe abſolutely depends upon him. 


Miſs F/7//en has the Honour of Mr. Simmonds's Meſſage. 
The elegance of the Paper is raviſhing. She is not poſſeſſed 
of any of theſe ornamented Cards; nor has a ſingle droop- 
ing Cupid into whoſe Hand to put her Civilities. She 
thanks Mr. Simmonds for his unexpected Politenefs ; and as 
the is obliged to return her Compliments on a paltry 'T'wo 
of Hearts, has ordered her Footman in his Way to call at 
the Apothecary's, and for fear of the delicate Mr. Simmonds's 
fainting at the Sight of the Card, to take with him a Bot- 
tle of Sal Volatile, 


Mr. and Mrs. Siugleton's Compliments tc Miſs Villiams; 
they hope to have the Pleaſure of her Company to the Ai- 
ſembly. A Corner of their Coach is at her Service, and 
they beg Leave to wait on her at Six. 

7 ue/day Morning. 

Miſs Williaums's Compliments to the obliging Mr. and 
Mrs. Singleton. She is truly fenfible of the Honour they | 
intend her, and will do herſelf the Pleaſure to wait on 
them at the Time propoſed. . 

Tugday Noon. 

The Bride and Bridegroom dine with Mrs. Jones To- 
merrow, and they join with her in ſoliciting the Favour of 
Mrs. T hompſon' s good Company, as the only Thing tha: 
can add to their-Happineſs. þ 
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